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An apology for a book implies that the pabtio are 
obliged to read it; an obligation that would reverse 
the order of nature — ^transfer the power from the 
strong to the weak. But, unfortunately for them, 
there is a portion of the public who are, in a certain 
sense, obliged to read a book — ^the kind friends of 
the author — and among these — ^I say it gratefuUy, 
not boastfully — ^I have the happiness to number many 
of my countrymen personally imknown to me. Of 
my friends^ then, I ask indulgence for the followbg 
pages. They are published rather with deference 
to the wishes of others than from any false estimate 
of their worth. Our tour was made under circum- 
stances which forbade any diyergence from the high- 
way of all the travelling world, and, consequently, 
we passed over a field so thoroughly reaped that not 
an ear, scarcely a kernel, remains for the gleaner. 
In addition to this, and to painful anxieties and re- 
sponsibilities that accompanied us at erery step, we 
were followed by intelligence of deep domestic e^ 
lamity* On tfajb subject I need not enltrge; the 
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X PREFACE. 

disqualifymg influence of these circumstances will 
be comprehended without my opening the sanctuary 
of priyate griefs. 

I was aware that our stayers-at-home had already 
something too much of churches, statues, and pic- 
tures, and yet that they cannot well ima^e how 
much they make up the existence of tourists in the 
Old World. I have sedulously avoided ibis rock, 
and must trust for any little interest my book may 
possess to the honesty with which I have recorded 
my impressions, and to the fresh aspect of familiar 
things t6 the eye of a denizen of the New World. 
The fragmentary state in which my letters appear is 
owing to my fear of wearying readers less interested 
than my own family by prolonged details or prosing 
reflections, or disgusting them with the egotism of 
personal experience. 



One word to my !Bnglish reader, rather of expla- 
nation than apology, which I trust the case does 
not require. I have unscrupulously mentioned the 
name of such distinguished English people as it was 
my good fortune to see. I could have screened my- 
self from reproach by giving merely their initials; 
but, as they are too well known for this device to 
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afford them any shelter, it seemed to me but a pal- 
try affectation of delicacy. I might plead the au- 
thority of English travellers in the United States; 
but if wrong, no authority justifies it ; and if right, it 
needs none. I have confined my notices strictly to 
public charactersK-to gallery portraits ; for so such 
persons as Mr. Rogehs, and even that most refined 
and delicate of gentlewomen, Miss Joanna Baillie, 
may be strictly called, after ^the^U exhibitions iiL. 
Moore's Life of Byron and Lockhar?s~Xi}e^Scott. 
I have violated no confidence, for none was reposed 
in me. My opportunities of social intercourse were 
few and brief; and I should have omitted these slight 
records of them, but for the wish to transmit to my 
friends at home my delightful impressions of those 
to whom we all owe many happy hours. Perhaps 
my anxiety is superfluous ; the King of Ashantee 
was anxious to know what the English people said 
of him, but I never heard that the English people 
cared to knf^ywhat the King of Ashantee said of 
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PORTSMOtTTH. 

George Hotel, Portsmoath, June i, 1839. 

My dear C, 

Captain S.'s cutter took us off the ship this morn* 

mg at nine o'clock. It was at last a sad parting 

from our messmates, with whom we have been for 

a month separated from all the world, and involved 

in a common destiny; and from the ship, which 

seems like a bit of home, for the feet of the friends 

we have lefl there have trodden it 

When I touched English ground I could have 

fallen on my knees and kissed it ; but a wharf is 

Aiot quite the locale for such a demonstration, and 

^/spectators operate like strait-jackets upon enthu- 

I siasm, so I contented myself with a mental saluta- 

I tion of the home of our fathers, the native land of 

one of our dearest friends, and the birthplace of 

^ the bright, the immortal names" that we have 

venerated from our youth upward. 

I forewarn you, my dear C, not to look for any 
statistics from me — any " valuable information." I 
shall try to tell you truly what I see and hear ; to 
" chronicle," "as our fiiei^ Mr. Dewey says, ** while 
they are fresh, my sensations." Everything looks 
novel and foreign to us : the quaint forms of the old, 
sad-coloured houses; the arched, Antique gateways; 
V6L.I._B, . 
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ttie^royat busts niched in an old wallj th^ekjj^d^ % ^ 
colouring of the foliage, and the mossy stttms*<sfflhei ',* 
trec^ We seem to have passed from the fresh, bright « 
youto ^t£»^d %|^flll^i|or^. The form and* col- ' 
ouri^ df t^ people are diflfer^nffl^ jA^e of ours. 
They are stouter, more erect, and more feilguine. 

Our friends Dr. M. smd his wife have decided to 
remain with us while we stay here, so we make 
eight in all ; and as we stand in the bow-window 
of the George, staring, wondering, exclaiming, and 
laughing, we must make a group of ^^ homespuns just 
come up to town" worthy Cruikshank's pencil. 
And, by-ihe-way, the passing equipages appear to 
us the originals of Cruikshank's illustrations, and the 
parties driving in them fac-similes of Pickwick (the 
\\^ modem Don Quixote) and his club. 
I -. Basil Hall is living here. We have had some 

t /• discussion whether we should recall ourselves to his^ 
^ f "^ memory by sending to him Mr. A.'s letter and our ^ 
JP cards. We have no individual claims on him, and, 
^^ as Americans, there is no love lost between us. ; 
%j| R. cited Scott's opinion that it is uncivil to both 
; parties not to deliver promptly a letter of introduc- 
^ tion ; so, submitting to such sound authority. Dr. M. 
has gone off to leave ours at Captain Hall's c}oor, 
and then he will leave his card at ours, and there 
the matter will end. 

We have been walking over the town, over the 
ramparts, and through some fine gravelled avenues 
shaded with elms. Don't fancy our elms, with their 
drooping, embowering branches — no, nothing so 
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beautiful — ^but what we call the English elm, with 
its upright, stiff stem. As we straggled on down 
a green lane, we saw a notice "To let £ur- 
nished" on the gate of a very attractiye-looking 
cottage ; so, being seized with a happy inspiration 
(a natural one, you may think it, for pushing Yan- 
kees), we determined, as applicants for the tene- 
ment, to see the inside of an English cottage; so, 
going up a narrow paved walk, we rung for admit- 
tance. I asked a pretty, neatly-dressed woman who 
appeared to show me the premises, and kept my 
countenance in spite of my tittering followers, while 
we were shown through a dining-room, drawing- 
room, two kitchens, and five bedrooms, all small, and 
furnished with extreme neatness and comfort All 
this, with a very pretty little garden, we might have, 
without linen or plate, for four guineas a week. 
There was a lovely little court, too, in front, filled 
with shrubs and flowers ; not a thimbleful of earth 
that did not do its duty. No wonder the woman 
took us at our word, for I am sure we looked as if 
we would fain set up our rest there. 

I afterward followed R. into the garden, and en- 
' countered the deaf husband of our neat matron-guide. 
He showed me a filbert grafted upon an apple-tree 
by a bird having deposited a seed there. I asked, 
** Had the filbert borne fruit 1" " Four guineas a < 
week, ma'am," he answered, " and it's counted a ^ 

was quite time to ' 

'r ' — ~ 

found that Captain 
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Hally Mrs. H., and some of their friends had left 
cards for us. "Very prompt," we thought; "and 
so this matter is done." 

We ate with Dalgetty appetites our first English 
dinner : soup, sahnon, mutton-chops, and everything 
the best of its kind, and served as in a private gen- 
tleman's house^ and, alas ! with an elegance and ac* 
curacy found in few gentlemen's houses in our coun- 
try. We have plenty of gentlemen, but gentlemen's 
servants are with us rare birds. 

June 5. We feel green and bewildered, as you 
may imagine ; and not knowing how to arrange our 
tour around the Isle of Wight, we were diseus^g it 
in some perplexity when Captain Hall and Mrs. H. 
were announced. They were just going off on a 
visit to the son of Wilberforce who is rector at 
Brixton; but Captain H. deciding at once that 
we must give the day to the Portsmouth lions, 
and that he would show them to us, deferred his 
departure till the evening ; and the half hour before 
we set off was occupied in receiving a visit from 
Captain H.'s children and instructions from a friend 
of Mrs. Hall, well acquainted with the localities, as 
to our progress around the island. Captain H. left 
us no time for dawdlmg. He has been a lion- 
hunter, and understands the art of lion-showing, 

t and, what I think rather the nicest part of the art, , 
•^ what not to show. Off we set towards the sally- 

' port. On the way we propped into a Gothic church ^ 
(a pretty episode ^oug&} "^^-Af ^^Bfth century."" * 
Captain H. pointed out a monument to Bucking-/^ 
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I basoy Charles the First's favourite 'who, as you may 
/^ remember, was killed by Felton at Portsmouth. 

We were to go first to the Victory, which is now 
^ Kept here, "a- kind of toy," as one of our seamen 
r of the St. James said, but which, in fact, is some- 
j thing more than that — a receiving and drilling ship. 
^ ^ We found a boat siwaiting us, put (of course by Cap- 
j tain Hall's intervention) at our disposal by the com- 
, mander of the Victoiy. It was manned with a dozen 
youngsters in the Victory's uniform, a white knit 
woollen blouse, with the word Victory in Maria-Lou* 
^ ise-blue on the breast They were stout, ruddy lads. 
jl The Victory, you know, is the ship in which Nelson 
»won the battle of Trafalgar, and died in winning it 
t Captain H. led us to the quarter-deck, and showed 
VVus a brass plate inserted in the floor, inscribed with 
vlhese words, "Here Jfdscn fdlP^ This was a 
I thrilling sight to those of us who remembered when 
Nelson was held as the type of all gallantry, fight- 
^ing for liberty against the world. R. was obliged 
^ \ \o turn away till he could command his emotions, 
• I and I thought of the time when we were all chil- 
Tdren together at home, and I saw him running 
/ breathless up the lane, tossing his hat into the air 
and shouting, " Nelson ! Victory !" Truly, " the 
child is father to the man." We were received 
very courteously by the commander. Captain S., 
who invited us into an apartment which, save the 
ceiling was a little lower, had the aspect of a shore 
drawing-room ; there were sofas, show-books, flow- 
ers, piano, and a prettier garniture than these, a 
B2 
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18 THB VICTORY. 

young bride, remindiog us, with her pale, delicate I 
face and French millinery, of our fair young coun- V f . 
trywomen — quite un-English. The Victory is Cap- / 
tain S.'s home, and the lady was his daughter. ) 

We then went into the cockpit and groped our \ 
Way to the darj^, narrow state-room (a midshipman's) / 
where Nelson was carried after he was shot down. I ^ 
Captain H. pointed to the b^am where his head lay i 
when he died. There a heroic spirit had passed ^ 
away, and left a halo in this dark, dismal jplace. y 
Place and circumstance are never less important f 
to a man than when he is dying, and yet it was a / 
striking contrast (and the world is full of such), I 
the man dying in this wretched, dark, stifling hole,#/ 
when hii^ name was resounding through all the pal- 1 
aces of Europe, and making our young hearts leap \ 
in the New World. Shall I tell you what remem-^ 
brance touched me most as I stood there 1 not his 
gallant deeds, for they are written in blood, and 
many a vulgar spirit has achieved such ; but the ex- j 
quisite tenderness gleaming forth in his last words, 
" Ess me. Hardy !" These touched the chord of 
universal humanity. 

^ Our next step was from the poetic-romantic to the 
actual, from the Victory to the biscuit-bakeiy, a place 1 
where biscuits are made for naval stores by steam. ( 
A police-man started out upon us ^^like a spider," as 
Captain H. very descriptively said, and announced 
that all ingress to the art and mystery of steam-ba- 
king was forbidden to foreigners ; and we were turn- 
ing away acquiescingly, for the most curious of our 
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party had two or three years ago seen ihe processr-—^ 
in full blast in one of our Western States, but Cap- « y ^ 
, , tain Hall would not be so easily baffled. He was f 
jM J Y vexed that an old rule, fallen into general discredit, i 
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branches of learning ;'^ so he went to find the admi-^ 
ral, but he was not at his quarters; and no dispensa- 
tion being to be had, he declared the biscuits '* all 
sour/' Very sweet we thought them the next mom- * * J 
ing when we received an amende most honourable, } ^ 
in the shape of a note from Admiral Fleming, ^^ re- ^ ^ * 
gretting the disappointment Miss S. met with at the • • 
bakehouse, of wUch Captain Hall had informed him'^^^^ ^ 
(I can imagine in what animated terms) ^^ and which^ ^ « 
he would have prevented had he known her wishes,"* ^ - 
Tind concluding with saying, that, having heard fronui. 
Captain Hall of our intention of visiting the Isle of . 
Wight, he had the pleasure of offering his yacht for ^ 
our conveyance. Now this was surely the true spirit s 
of courtesy ; and when this spirit is infused into in- \ 
ternational manners we may be called Christian na- ^ 

^tions, and not till then. 

Well, the bakery being taboo, our conductor pro- ^ 
posed we should next row off to the royal yacht by^^ f^ i 
way of parenthesis in the day's doings. This yacht* 1 ^•w 

\ was built for George IV., and the fitting up, even to 
the pattern of the chintz, designed by his majesty : 
truly a fitting occupation for the monarch of the 
greatjfit n^ion in the world ! He had the ambition, 
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caps if they be imitated. The manufacturer gav< 
a required pledge that the chintz of the royal yacht 
1^ should never be copied. M. suggested it was not 
• pretty enough, to make this a sacrifice on the part of 
^ the manufacturers. The yacht, however, is a bijou/ 






Vl^the prettiest thing, I fancy, that has floated since Cle-/ tJ ^A^ 
> opatra's barge. The beds are wide and sumptu-l ^S I 

8*1 

i- 



ous, there are luxurious chairs and sofas, gilt pannel- 
jj^ ings, lamps with cable-chains and anchor-shaped or 
I ^4^ L naments, and a kitchen-range fit to serve an Apicius. 
^*^ # There is a pretty library too, but I suspect his ma- 
^ JL ^ jesty's proportion of mental and corporeal provision 
> ^f *^^hras much after FalstafF's fashion. R. remarked its 




icompleteness, and said to Captain H., " Our libra- 
in the St. James is superior to this; it has your 
ks." 

If I could refresh you with the bottle of Madeira 
and plate of biscuits which Captain Hall contrived j 
to conjure into the block manufactory, while a very 
clear-headed man was explaining to us its capital 
machinery, I might venture to drag you along with 
us through the rolling-mill and the Cyclops regions j 
where the anchors are forged ; but here I let you off j 
for this busily pleasant day, at the moment of our/ 

Parting with Captain Hall, and the interchange of | 
hearty wishes that we might meet again in the Isle 
of Wight. What a host of prejudices and false\ 
judgments had one day's frank and kind intercourse! i^^ ^ 
dispersed to the winds — ^forever ! ^ 
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1 ISLS OF WIGHT. 

Isle of 'VHght, Jone 6. 

Our transit from Portsmouth in the admiral's yacht 
was delightful. At the little town of Ryde we en- 
gaged two vehicles called flies, small covered car- 
riages, each holding comfortably three persons, with 
two "intilligentlads" (as the proprietor of the equi- 
pages assured us) for drivers. Franpois has a seat 
on the box, and we have sent our luggage to Lon- 
don, so that we are as unencumbered as if we were , 
out for an afternoon's drive. 

And here I am tempted to throw away my pen. 
It is in vain to attempt to convey to you our im- 
pressions of this lovely island, or to retain them my- ' 
self by this poor record. Call it Eden ; call it par- 
adise ; and, after all, what conceptions have we of 
those TerraB Incognitae t The Isle of Wight, they 
tell us, is a miniature of England. It has the ex- 
quisite delicacy and perfection of a miniature by a 
master hand. I am resolved to be as virtuously ab- 
stemious as possible on the subject of scenery ; but 
you must be patient, and bethink yourself, my dear 
C, that it is not possible to be silent on what makes 
up so large a portion of a traveller's existence and 
happiness. When we had ascended the hill from 
Ryde and turned off into a green lane, we might 
have been mistaken for maniacs escaped from Bed- 
lam, or rather, I think, for children going home for 
a holyday. We were thrusting our heads out of 
our little carnages^ shouting from one to the other.^ 
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and clapping our hands. And why these clamorous,' 
demonstrations ? We had just escaped from ship- 
board, remember; were on the solid green earth, 
driving through narrow winding avenues, with slo- 
ping hills and lofty trees on each side of us, often 
interlacing over our heads (the trees, I mean!), every 
inch of ground cultivated and divided by dark 
hedges filled with flowering shrubs, and sprinkled 
with thatched and mossy cottages — such as we have 
only seen in pictures— ^and the Solent Sea sparkling 
in the distance. 

Our first halt was at Brading Church. Blessed 
are those who make the scene of their labours fit 
shrines for the. homage of the traveller's heart. So 
did Leigh Richmond. A troop of children (twelve 
we counted) ran out to open the gate of the church- 
yard for us. One pointed out the "young cot- 
tager's" grave; another was eager to prove she 
could repeat glibly the epitaphs " little Jane" had 
recited. They showed us Brading Chiurch (built 
in the seventh century) and Richmond's house, and 
the trees under which he taught. We gathered 
some holly leaves from the tree that shades his 
courtyard, which we shall devoutly preserve to 
show you! We might have remained there till this 
time if our curiosity had equalled the resQurces of 
our " train attendant." It is quite a new sight to us i 

to see children getting their living in this way. We 
have little to show, and the traveller must grope his 
way as well as he can to that little. These children 
with us would have been at school or at the plough. 
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lookbg to a college education in their perspectivei 
or a ''farm in the West :'' something better than a 
few chance pennies from a traveller. But though 
there are few prizes for them in the lottery of life 
here, I was glad to see them lookbg comfortably 
clad, well fed, and healthy. 

•' We diverged at the beautiful village of Shanklin, 
land walked to Shanklin Chine,* a curious fissure, 
I worn, I believe, in the hills by a rivulet The 
[place is as wild as our ice-glen ; and the rocks, in- 
[ stead of being overgrown with palmy ferns, maid- 
len's hair, and Uchens, like ours, are fringed with 
Isweet pease, wallflowers, stocks, hyacinths, and all 
Igrowing at their own sweet will ; this betokens an 
{old neighbourhood of civilization. 

A woman came forth from a cottage to unlock a 
ate through which we must pass to. go up the 
/Chine. K says the beauties of Nature are as jeal- 
I ously locked up here as the beauties of a harem* It 
is the old truth, necessity teaches economy ; what- 
I ever can be made a source of revenue is so made, 
and the old women and children are tax-gatherers. 
At every step some new object or usage starts up be- 
fore us; aqd it strikes us the more because the peo- 
ple are speaking our own language, and are essen- 
tially like our own. 

In the narrowest part of our pathway, where the 
rill had become a mere thread, we had the pleasure 
of encountering the Halls. They were walking to 
Bon Church. We asked leave to job them. Yoa 

* ChiiM is a Hampshire word for a cleft in the rocks. 
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may fancy "what a delightful stroll we had with this 
yery pleasant meeting, and such accidental accesso- 
ries to the lovely scenery as a ship in the distance, 
a rainbow dropping into the sea, and the notes of a 
cuckoo, the first I had ever heard. History, paint- 
ing, poetry, are at every moment becoming real, ac- 
tual. 

Bon Church, at a short distance from the road, 
secluded from it by an interposing elevation, en- i 
closed by a stone wall, and surrounded, by fme * 
old trees, their bark coated with moss, is, to a ) 
New-World eye, a picture " come to life." " Six- / 
teen hundred and sixteen," said I to L., decipher- 1 
ing a date on a monument; "four years before! 
there were any white inhabitants in Massachusetts." ♦ 
'* Then,'-* she replied, " this is an Indian's grave." ^ 
Her eyes were bent on the ground. She was in her 
own land ; she looked up and saw the old arched . 
and ivied gateway, and smiled — ^the illusion had * 
vanished. ( 



VENTNOB. 



We have passed a pleasant rainy day at Ventnor. 
The Halls are here too, and we make frequent use of 
the piazza by which our parlours communicate ; so 
our friendship ripens apace. We went, in spite of 
mist and rains, to pay another visit to Bon Church, j 
to "get it by heart," Captain H. says; '^into our 
hearts we certainly have got Tt, and taken a drench- 
ing into the bargain." But this was a cheap price 
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to pay for the view we had, when, just at the sum- 
mit of the hill, the mist rolled off like the furling of 
a sail, and we saw the village of Shanklin (the gem !), 
with its ivied walls, its roses, its everything that flow- 
ers, broad fields of corn, and the steep cliffi down to 
Shanklin Chine. ShaU I ever forget the little in and 
out cottages jutted against the rocks, the narrow 
lanes that afford yoti glimpses, through green and 
flowery walls, of these picture-dwellings ? 

As we strolled down the road from Bon Church 
I stopped at a cottage inhabited by very poor peo- 
ple. There were four distinct homes under one roof, 
and an enclosed strip of ground in front, four feet 
wide. Tlus space was full of verbenas, stocks, roses, 
and geraniums ; and an old crone between eighty and 
•ninety was tending them. I thought of the scrawny 
lilacs and woody rosebushes in some of our court- 
yards, and blushed, or, rather, I shall blush if ever I 
see an English eye upon them ; for (shame to us !) it 
is the detection, and not the sin, that calls up the 
blush. 



Our first stop after leaving Ventnor was at St 
Lawrence*s Church, the smallest in England ; you 
shall have its dimensions from some poetry we 
bought of the beadle, his own manufacture. 

« This church has often drawn the cnrious eye 
To see its length and breadth—to see how high. 
' At length to measure it was my intent, 
That I might verify its foU extent. 

Vol. I— C 
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Its breadth from side to side above the bench 

Is just eleven feet and half an inch. 

The height, from pavement to the ceiling mortar, 

Eleven feet, five inches and a quarter. 

And its length, from east to the west end, 

Twenty-five feet four inches, quarters three, 

Is just its measurement, as you may see." 

The poet-beadle's brains, you may thmk, were 
graduated by the same scale as St Lawrence's 
Church. However, I assure you he was quite the 
beau-ideal of an old beadle, and he did his ciceroni 
work well, showmg us where his lordship sat (Lord 
Yarborough, in whose gift is the rectorship), and 
where sat the butler, and my lady's maid, and the 
parish officers. AH these privileged people, who 
dwell in the atmosphere of nobility, had, to the old 
beadle's senses, something sweeter than the odour of 
sanctity. For the rest of St Lawrence's audience, 
I fear they do not fare as well as the people in Doc- 
tor Franklin's dream, who, upon confessmg to St 
Peter at the gate of Heaven that they were neither 
Baptists nor Methodists, nor of any particular sect, 
were bidden come in and take the best seats they 
could find! 

Among the epitaphs I read on the mouldering 
stones in St Lawrence's churchyard, was one that 
pleased me for its quaint old ballad style. It was a 
husband's on his wife, beginning 

" Meek and gentle was her spirit, 
Prudence did her life -adorn. 
Modest, she disclaimed all merit. 
Tell me, am not I forlorn?" 
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I would not like to make too nice an inquisition 
as to how long he remained so !* 



We went down to the beach for a good view of 
Black Gang Chine, a wild, grand-looking place, 
with masses of sandstone of different strata, various- 
ly coloured, and riang to an elevation of some three 
hundred feet above the sea. Here Captain Hall, 
with his happy young people, again joined us, to 
part again immediately ; they to walk to Chale, and 
we to rejoin R. at the inn, where, for walking into 
the house and out of it, we paid a fee to a waiter 
of an aged and venerable aspect, accurately dressed 
in a full suit of black, and looking much like one 
of our ancient Puritan divines setting off for an ** as- 
sociation.'' 

As we approached Brixton, the girls and myself 
alighted to walk, that we might see this enchantbg 
country more at leisure. I cannot give you an idea 
of the deliciousne^ of a walk here between the 
lovely hedges all fragrance, the air filled with the 
melody of birds, and the booming of the ocean 

* The following epitaph amused me : so like our own Puritan 
elegiac poetry. 

**Toth« Memory of CharUsDiaonf Smith and Fabrxix. 

'*My sledge and hammer lie reclined, 
My bellows too have lost their wind. 
My fire*s extinct, my forge decay'd. 
My vice all in the dust is laid ; 
My coal is spent, my iron gone, • 
My last nail's dhven— my work is done !" 
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waves for a bass. For one sweet (£nging«bird with 
us, I think there are twenty here ; and, included in 
this twenty, the nightmgale, the blackbird, the lar^, 
and the cuckoo ! The note of the English black- 
bird is electrifying, but yet I have heard none 
sweeter than our woodthrush, that little hermit of 
our solitudes. You would forgive me, dear C, for 
observing some contrasts that may perchance strike 
you as unpatriotic, if, 

" Borne, like Loretto*8 chapel, through the air/' 
I could send over to you one of these picturesque 
cottages (any one of them), draped with ivy to the 
very top of the chimneys, and set it down beside 
our unsightly farmhouses. 

At Brixton we again met Captain Hall. He had 
had the disappointment of finding that his friend, 
Mr. Wilberforce, was absent ; and intent on fiUmg 
for us every htde vacant niche with some pleasure, 
he had asked leave to show us a picture of the fa- 
ther in the son's library. H., in the effectiveness of 
his kindness, reminds me of L. M., and seems to me 
what our Shaker friends would call the " male man- 
ifestation*' of her ever-watchful and all-accomplish- 
ing spirit 

We met two of the young Wilberforces, and 
begged the pleasure of shaking hands with them 
for their grandfather's sake. The boy bears a strong 
resemblance to him, and is, I hope, like his grand- 
father, sent into the world on an errand of mercy. 
Such a face is the superscription, by the finger of 
Grod, of a sold of benevolence. 
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The widow of WUberforce was sitting in the li- 
brary* She received us courteously. She has a dig* 
nified demeanour, and a very sweet countenance, on 
which I fancied I could see the record of a happy 
life and many a good deed done. If living in a 
healthy air produces the signs of health, why should 
not living one's whole life in an atmosphere of be- 
nevolence, bring out into the expression the tokens 
of a healthy soul 1 

We walked over the grounds of the rectory. 
Have you a very definite idea of an English lawn 1 
The grass is shaven every week ; this, of course, pro- 
duces a fresh bright tint, and to your tread it feels 
like the richest bed of moss you ever set your foot 
upon. I fear we never can have the abundance and 
variety of flowers they have here. I see continually, 
plants which remain in the open ground all winter, 
that we are obliged to house by the first of October. 
There was a myrtle reaching the second-story win- 
dows of Mr. Wilberforce's house. 



In my strolls I avail myself of every opportunity 
of accosting the people, and when I can find any 
pretext I go into the cottages by the wayside. 
This, I suppose, is very un^Englishf and may seem 
to some persons very impertinent But I have nev- 
er found inquiries, softened with a certain tone of 
sympathy, repulsed. Your inferiors in condition are 
much like children, and they, you know, like dogs, 
are proverbially said to know who loves them. I 
C2 
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stopped at a little cottage this morning, half smoth- 
ered with roses, geraniums, &c., and, on the pretext 
of looking at a baby, made good my entrance. The 
little bit of an apartment, not more than six feet by 
ten, was as neat as possible. Not an article of its 
scanty furniture looked as if it had been bought by 
this generation ; everythmg appeared cared for, and 
well preserved ; so unlike corresponding dwellings 
with us. The woman had nine children; six at 
home, and all tidily dressed. I have not seen in 
England a slovenly-looking person. Even the three 
or four beggars who stealthily asked charity of us 
at Portsmouth were neatly dressed. 

I greeted, en passant^ a woman sitting at her cot- 
tage window. She told me she paid for half of a 
little tenement and a bit of a garden, ten pounds 
(fifty dollars) rent. And when I congratulated her 
on the pleasant country, " Ah," she said, " we can't 
live on a pleasant country !" I have not addressed 
one of these people who has not complained of pov- 
erty,- said somethmg of the difficulty of getting work, 
of the struggling for bread, which is the condition 
of existence among the lower classes here. Strange 
sounds these to our ears ! 

I was amused to-day with something that marked 
the diversity of the condition from ours in another 
way. I accosted a little girl who stood at a cattage- 
gate. She was as well dressed as S.'s girls, or any 
of our well-to-do-in-the-world people. Among other 
impertinent questions I asked "Who lives here?" 
^ Mrs. So-and-so and Mrs. So-and-so," " Only two 
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ladies /" I exclaimed^ conforming my phrase to the 
taste of our cottage- dames. "They ben't ladies," 
she replied. " Indeed ! what are they 1" " They 
he's womans." Would such a disclaimer have been 
put in from one end of the United States to the 
other, unless in the shanty of adopted citizens ? 

I will spare you all the particulars of my wayside 
acquaintance with a sturdy little woman whom I 
met coming out of a farmyard, staggering under a 
load of dry furze, as much as could be piled on a 
wheelbarrow. A boy not more than five years old 
was awaiting her at the gate, with a compact little 
parcel in his arms snugly done up. "Now take 
she/* he said, extending it to the mother, and I found 
the parcel was a baby not a month old ; so I offered 
to carry it, and did for a quarter of a mile, while 
the mother, in return, told me the whole story of her 
courtship, marriage, and maternity, with the last in- 
cident in her domestic annals, the acquisition of a 
baking of meal, some barm, and the loan of her hus- 
band's mother's oven, and, lastly, of the gift of the 
furze to heat the oven. The woman seemed some- 
thing more than contented — Chappy. I could not 
but congratulate her. " It does not agnify," I said, 
"being poor when one is so healthy and so merry as 
you appear." " Ah, that's natural to me," she re- 
plied ; " my mother had red cheeks in her coffin !'* 
Happy are those who have that " natural to them," 
that princes, and fine ladies, and half the world are 
sighing for and running ailter. 
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The last part of our drive to Fresh- water Bay waa 
through a highly-cultivated district ; the country had 
lost its romantic charm ; to the very seashore on both 
sides of us it was covered with barley, pease, and the 
finest of wheat Save a glimpse of the sea in the 
distance, the bold headland of Black Gang Chine, 
and the downs before us, it was as tame as a cosset 
lamb. And, by-the-way, speaking of lambs and 
such fancy articles, immense flocks of sheep are gra- 
zing on these downs, and each is as big as three of 
our Merinos, and the mutton is delicious. 



FEESH-WATEK BAY. 

We are at an inn within a few yards of the beach, 
with a shore of chalky cliffs, and a pretty arch in the 
rocks worn by the water, and a jutting point before 
us called the Stag, from a fanciful resemblance, as 
I conjecture, to that animal boldly leaping into the 
waves. The Halls are here, and in a stroll with 
them last evening over the cliffs we encountered a 
man who lives, " not by gathering samphire" (which, 
by-the-way, we did gather), but by getting the 
eggs of seafowl that resort here in immense flocks, 
flattering themselves, no 4oubt, in their bliss of ig- 
norance, that the cliffs are inaccegable* Our egg- 

* They are of very difficult access, as we were assured by seeing 
the process of letting the man down and sustaining him on the per- 
pendicular cliff; but nothing seems impossible to men who must die 
or struggle for their bread. The man was stout and very well look- 
ing, but with an anxious and sad expression. I found he had a large 
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hunter had been successful, and had a sack of eggs 
hanging before him. He pays two guineas a year 
to the lord of the manor for the privilege of getting 
ihem, and sells them, he says, ^' to people in a de- 
cline." One lady, he told us, had paid him a shil- 
ling apiece. "She," repUed Captain H., with a 
lurking smile^ " must have been far gone in a de- 
cline, I think." The man told us they had the art of 
emptying the eggshell by perforating it with two 
pinholes, and blowing out the contents ; whereupon 
the captain, who leaves nothing unessayed, amid his 
children's merry shouts and ours, fairly rivalled the 
professor at his own art 



Sunday. — ^We have been to church for the first 
tame in England. It was an old Gothic edifice. I 
thought of our forefathers with tenderness and with 
reverence. Brave men they were to leave thase 
venerable sanctuaries, to go over the ocean — to " the 
depth of the desert's gloom." 

It was a curious coincidence enough, that the first 
preacher we hear this side the water bears our own 
name. This it was, no doubt, that set my mind to 
running upon relationships and fcMrefathers. Mr. S. 
is a poor curate, who, after twenty years' service, is 
compelled to leave his plaoe here by the new order 
of things, which obliges his superior to do his own 

family to feed, and among them four stalwart boys. I asked him 
what were their prospects. "None/' he said, with an ezpresaion 
suited to the words, " but stanration.** 
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work. One feels a little distrustful of those reforms 
that destroy individual happiness and snap asunder 
old ties. 



Monday. — ^We drove this morning to Caiisbrooke 
Castle, an old ruin in the heart of the island*. We 
were shown the window through which Charles I., 
when imprisoned here, attempted to escape. In 
spite of getting my first historical impressions from 
Hume, that lover of kings and supreme lover of the 
Stuarts, I never had much sympathy with this king 
of bad faith ; still it is not easy to stand at this win- 
dow without a sorrowful sympathy with Charles. 
There he stood, looking on the land that seemed to 
him his inheritance by a Divme charter, longing for 
the wings of the birds that were singing round this 
window, to bear him to those friends who were 
awaiting him, and, instead of him, had only the sig- 
nal which he hung out of this window to give them 
notice of the defeat of his project 

Nothing, I know, is more tiresome than the de- 
scription of old castles which you get from such 
raw tourists as we are, and may find in every guide- 
book ; but I wish I could do up my sensations and 
send them to you. As we passed the Elizabethan 
gate, and wound away up into the old keep, stop- 
ping, now and then, to look through the openings 
left for the exercise of the cross-bow, or as we wan- 
dered about the walls^ and stood to hear the peb- 
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ble descend into Carisbrooke well/ 1 felt as if old 
legends had become incorporate. 



We expect nothing pleasanter than the week we 
have spent on the Isle of Wight. How much of 
our enthusiasm it may owe to our coming to it from 
shipboard^ and to the fresh impressions of the Old 
World, of its thatched cottages, ivied walls, old 
churches and churchyards, and English cultivation, 
I cannot say. The English speak of it as all *^ in 
IttUe/^ a cockney affair, &c. ; but, if small, «it has 
the delicacy and perfection of a cabinet picture. 



southamfton. 

Mt dear C, 

Thursday, l^h. The luxury of an English inn, 
after a day exhaustmg as our last on the Isle of 
Wight, has never been exa^erated and cannot be 
overpraised. We have not been ten days in Eng- 
land, without having certain painful comparisons be- 
tween our own inns and th(xse of this country, forced 
upon us. But I intend, after I have had more ex- 
perience, to give you my observations on this subject 
in one plentiful shower, instead of annoying you 
with sprinkling them over all my letters. 

Our intention was to have proceeded directly to 
London. Instead of this we have loitered here two 
days, and why, I will tell you. 

* The well is 200 fiset in depth, 25 of maioniy» and the reat cut 
through « solid rock. 
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Captain Hall's good taste was shocked at our 
leaving Southampton without seeing Netley Abbey; 
and surely to leave this out, in seeing England, 
would be much like the omission of the Midsum- 
mer's Night's Dream in reading Shakspeare. So 
yesterday morning, with a sky as clear, and almost 
as deep as our own summer-sky, we set off, accom- 
panied by the Halls, for these beautiful ruins. They 
are much more entire than those of Carisbrooke. 
The walls are standing, and how long they have 
been so is touchingly impressed upon you by the 
tall trees that have grown up in the unroofed apart- 
ments. Shrubs four or five feet high fringe the 
tops of the walls, and flowers are rooted in the crev- 
ices. It seemed as if Nature, with a feeling of kin- 
dred for a beautiful work of art, would fain hide the 
wounds she could not heal-r-wounds of violence as 
well as time. 

I shall spare you any description, for I should 
waste your time and mine. No description can con- 
vey as definite an idea as any of the hundred en* 
gravings you have seen of Netley Abbey ; and I am 
sorry to say to you, that even a Daguerreotype pic- 
ture would give you no adequate impression of its 
beauty. There is nothing for you but to come and 
see these places; their soul, their history, their asso- 
ciations are untransfu^eable. I have no extraordina- 
ry sensibility to such things, and I saw — •. — smiling at 
my tears ; and glad I should have been to have pass- 
ed a day alone there, to have trodden the ground 
with undisturbed recollections of those who reared 
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the beautiful temple, who were, in thor time, the 
teachers of religion, the preservers of leambg, the 
fountains of charity. It would not be easy to in- 
dulge this fancy, for, besddes the guides that infested 
us, and a succession of hunters after the picturesque, 
IL detected some fellows stealing jackdaws' nests; 
and Captain H* not only threatened them with the 
strong arm of the law, but, to secure these holy pre- 
cincts from such marauders, he was at the pains to 
lodge information against them with the proper au- 
thority. 

On our return from Netley we ascertained that the 
— — family are at their place, a short drive from 
Southampton. You know how much reason we 
have to wish to avail ourselves of our letters to 
them, or, rather, you do not know how much, nor 
did we till we had seen them. So we sent off our 
letters, and went to Winchester with the Halls 
by the railroad. It was but the second day since 
this section of the road was opened, and it was 
Hned with staring people, hurraing and clapping 
hands. The chief object of the excursion to us 
was the Cathedral, which is the largest in England. 
A part of it is of the Saxon order, and dates from 
the seventh century. What think you of our New- 
World eyes semg the sarcophagi containing the 
bones of the old Saxon kings 1 the Ethelreds and 
£theIwol&, and of Canute the Dane ; the tombs 
of William Rufus, and of William of Wickham ; 
the chair in which bloody Mary sat at her nuptial 
ceremony, besides^unnumbered monimients and chap- 

VoL. I.— D 
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els built by kings and bishops, to say nothing of 
some of the best art of our own time ; sculpture by 
Flaxman and Chantrey. Their details were lost upon 
us in the ^ect of the great whole ; the long-drawn 
aisles, the windows with their exquisite colouring, 
the lofty vault, the carved stones, the pillars and 
arches — those beautiful -Gothic arches. We had 
some compensation for the unconsciousness of a life- 
time, of the power of architecture, in our overwhelm- 
ing emotions. They cannot be repeated. We can- 
not see a cathedral twice for the first time, that is 
very clear ! 

I was not prepared for the sensations to be excited 
by visiting these old places of the Old World. 
There is nothing in our land to aid the imperfect 
lights of history. Here it seems suddenly verified. 
Its long-buried dead, or, rather, its dim spectres, ap- 
pear with all the freshness of actual life. A miracle 
is wrought on poetry and painting. While th^ 
represented what we had never seen, they were but 
shadows to us ; a kind of magic mirrors, showmg 
false images ; now they seem a Divine form, for the 
perpetual preservation of the beautiful crieations of 
Nature and art. 

It happened that while we were in Winchester 
Cathedral service was performed there. I cannot 
tell how I might have been affected if it had been 
a more hearty service. There were the officials, the 
clergyman and clerk, a choir of boys, and, for the 
audience, half a dozen men, three or four women, 
octogenarians, or verging on the extreme of human 
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fife, and ourselves. I cofnfees that the temple, and 
not He who sanctifies it, filled my mind. My eyes 
were wandering over the arches, the carvings, the 
Saxon caskets, &c., &c.* 



When we arrived at the depot at Southampton 

we found Mrs. , with her daughter, awaiting us 

with a welcome that made us forget we were stran- 
gers to them and strangers in a strange land — ^bless- 
ed forgetfulness ! They transferred K and myself 
to their carriage, and we drove home with them to 

B Lodge ; and, as the days here are eked out 

with a generous twilight till nearly ten o'clock, we 
had time to see their beautiful place, and to-day the 
pleasure has been repeated. 

I cannot follow the rule I would fain have adopt- 
ed, and compare what I see here to what is familiar 
to you at home. There is, for instance, in this place 
of Mrs. , a neatness, completeness, and perfec- 
tion, of which we have but the beginning and faint 
shadowing. Our grounds are like our society, where 
you meet every degree of civilization. Here, every 
tree, shrub, and little flower is in its right place, and 
nothing present that should not be here. On one 
side of the house the garden is laid out in the fantas- 
tical French style, in the form of hearts and whim- 
acal figures, but elsewhere it is completely English, 

• The pradence of not attempting a deaciiption of Winchester 
Cathedral, or an enumeration of its treasures, will be appreciated by 
those who know that a Tolmne of 200 pages is devoted to this sub- 
ject ahme. 
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widi noble trees, fhat grow as Nature bids than ; 
hothouses, with grapes and pines ; and a lawn that 
for hundreds of years, probably, has had its grass 
cropped every week through the growing months* 

The house is, I fancy, rather a favourable speci- 
men of the residencies of the English gentry, spa- 
cious, and arranged with comfort and elegance; 
but not surpassing, in these respects, the first class 
of gentlemen's country-houses in America. But 
there are luxuries here that we have not, and shall 
not have for many a day. The walls are paint- 
ed by the master of the house with views on the 
Rhine, from sketches of his own, and very beau- 
tiful they are. This is, to be sure, attainable to us j 
for a taste, and a certain facility in painting, is 
common enough among us; but when shall we 
see on our walls an unquestionable Titian, or a 
Carlo Dolce, or when, in a gentleman's country- 
house, an apartment filled with casts from the best 
antiques 1 Certainly not till our people cease to de- 
mand drapery for the chantmg cherubs, and such 
like innocents ! 

Mrs. was a friend of Mrs. Siddons. She 

has a full-length picture of her by Lawrence, which 
represents a perfect woman in the maturity of her 
powers and charms, somewhat idealized, perhaps, as 

if the painter were infected by Mrs. 's enthua- 

asm, and to the fondness of a friend added the de- 
votion of a worshipper. It is Mrs. Siddons ; not a 
muse, queen, or goddess, though fit to be any or all 
of them. She is dressed in a very un-goddesslike 
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short waist Strange, that a woman who had her 
classic eye, and her passion for moulding forms 
after antique models, should submit to the tyran- 
ny of a French milliner's levelling fashion ! Her 
beautiful arms are classically manifest — bare as Ju- 
no's. Lawrence employed thirty hours on each of 
them! 

We all lunched with Mrs. . An English 

lunch is our country dinner, served at our country 
hour, and of much the same material. - Different in 
the respect, that whatever is to be eaten is placed on 
the table at the same time, and very different, inas- 
much as you are served by three or four men in liv- 
ery, instead of a girl in a dress unquestionably of 

her own. choosing. Mrs. 's vegetable-dishes 

are a precious relic of Mrs. Siddons. They are sil- 
ver, an$i bear her initials and an inscription from the 
lawyers of Edinburgh, by whom they were present- 
ed to her. 

Afler lunch, Miss took us in her carriage, 

stowing the girls in the rumble, through Lord Ash- 
down's and Mr. Fleming's parks. We drove a mile 
through the latter, with thick borderings and plan- 
tations of shrubbery on each side of us, so matted, 
and with such a profusion of rhododendron as to re- 
mind me of passages in the wilds of western Vir- 
ginia. This, you know, is a plant not native to this 
country, but brought with much pains and expense 
from ours. We have not English wealth to lavish 
on parks and gardens, but with taste and industiy 
D2 
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we might bring to our homes, and gratdiilly cfaeridi, 
the beautiful plants that God has sown at broad- 
cast in our forests. I declare to you, when I remem- 
ber how seldom I have seen our azalias, calmias, 
&c.) in cultivated grounds, whUe I meet them here 
in such abundance, it seems like finding a neglect- 
ed child housed and gently entertained by stran- 
gers. Some of us returned to dine and pass the 

evening with Mrs. and her daughter; and we 

left B Lodge warmed to the heart's core wiA 

this realization of our old poetic ideas of English 
hospitahty.* 



Friday^ June 13. — ^We left Southampton this 
morning, feeling much, when we parted from Captain 
Hall and his family, as if we were launching alone 
on the wide world. He told us at the last, if we 
got into any diflSculty, if we were at Johnny Groat's^ 
to send for him. As far as the most thoughtful kind- 
ness and foresight can provide against difficulties, he 
has done so for us. Both he and Mrs. Hall havt^ 
given us letters of introduction (unasked), and a 
score, at least, to their friends in London and Scot* 
land, people of rank and distinction. To these they 
have added addresses to tradespeople of all descrip- 

* I have abstained from transferring from my joamal whatever 
was personal to our kind entertainers, certainly the peramoont 
charm of their place. We owed the warmth of our reception to let- 
ters from their and our dear friend, Mrs. Batler. To her, too, we 
owed our admission to some of the best society in London, where 
her genius and character are held in the high estimation they deserre 
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tionfly and aU maimer of instructions b^ to our goings 
on; a kind of mapping and charting inestimable to 
raw travellers like us. He has even had lodgings 
provided for us in London by his man of business, 
so that we shall find a home in that great, and, to us, 
unknown sea. 

You will smile at all our letters runiung upon this 
theme of Captain H., and you may perchance fan- 
cy that our preconceived opinion of this gentleman 
is rather bribed by personal kindness than rectified. 
But remember that we had no claim upon his 
kindness. It is not our personal benefits (though 
Heaven knows we are most grateful for them) that I 
am anxious to impress upon you, but to give you the 
advantage of our point of sight of a character that 
some of our people have misunderstood, and some 
misrepresented. I have no such crusading notions, 
as that I could set a whole nation's opinion nght, 
but I should hope to affect yours, and perhaps half 
a dozen others. Captain H. has a mind wide 
awake, ever curious and active. These qualities 
have been of infinite service to him as a traveller, 
and to his charmed readers as well ; but it is easy to 
see how, among strangers, they might betray him into 
some little extravagances. Then he is a seaman 
and a Briton, and liable on both scores to imphilo«* 
sophic judgments. With the faults that proceed 
firom an excess of activity, we, of all people, should 
be most patient; and certainly we might have for** 
given some mistaken opinicms in conformity to pre-» 
conceived patterns, instead of imputing them to po* 
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litical prostitution. We might, indeed, had we been 
wise, have found many of his criticisms just and sal- 
utary, and thanked him for them, and have delight- 
ed in his frankness, his sagacity, and his vein of very 
pleasant humour ; but, alas ! our Saxon blood is al- 
ways uppermost, and we go on cherishing our infal- 
libUity, and, like a snappish cook, had much rather 
spoil our own pie than have a foreign finger in it 
It is an old trick of the English bull-dog to bark at 
his neighbour's door, but let him do so if he will 
caress you at his own. 



I FEEL, my dear C, a dispoation to self-glorifica- 
tion from one circumstance of our journey firom 
Southampton. My girls and I took our seats on the 
top of the coach, paying for two inside seats in case 
of rain, of which, I take it in England, there are al- 
ways nine chances out of ten. You may well ask 
why I boast of this, when we gained the obvious ad- 
vantage of using our eyes in this rich and new scene ; 
and when they are nearly as useless inside the coach 
as were Jonah's to him in his ^' extra exclusive." 
You know I am a coward on instinct, and to a novice 
a seat on the top of an English coach is startling ; 
and it is somewhat perilous, the coach being topheavy 
with the'number of passengers and mass of baggage, 
and we were not yet accustomed to the security of 
these smooth roads. And, besides, you cannot ex- 
pect us to be exempt from the general weakness of 
wishing to impress the grooms, porters, coachmen. 
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innkeepensi, &a» with our potentiality ! Many Amer- 
icans give up the delight of travelling in England 
on account of its expensiveness, or come home with 
loud outcries against it, when, if they would forego 
the distinction of posting, and condescend to the hu- 
mility of an out^de seat (infinitely the pleasantest), 
they might travel here quite as cheaply as they can 
by coach at home.* 

Did the sacrifices that a traveller makes to ap- 
pearances never strike you as one of the ludicrous 
fatuities of human conduct, when you consider that 
his observers do not know whether he be ^* Giles 
Jolt" or any other member of the human family ? 

We had good reason to be satisfied with our po- 
ation. The coachman had driven twenty years on 
this same road, and was familiar with every inch of 
ground; he exchanged salutations with the people by 
the way, had many professional jokes, and pointed 
out to us the wayside lions, a seat of Lord Wel- 
lington, a hunting-box of George IV., &c. We 
came through Winchester and Basingstoke, passed 
many a field covered wiUi the crimson blush of the 
einquefoil, and bounded by hedges thick set with 
iBowering shrubs. I trust your grandchildren may 
see such in our Berkshire. I had written to Miss Mit- 
ford my intention of passing the evening with her, and 
as we approached her residence, which is in a small 

* 1 Bboald have said, as they could have done at home. The 
rates of traveUing expenses are diminishing at such a rate, that yoa 
cannot predicate of this year ^hat was true of the last. What is 
fixed in the United States ? A guide-book, written one season, would 
be in good pan useless the next 
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village near Reading, I began to feel a little tremu- 
lous about meeting my "unknown friend." Cap- 
tain Hall had made us all merry with anticipating 
the usual denouement of a mere epistolary acquaint- 
ance. 

Our coachman (who, after our telling him we 
were Americans^ had complimented us on our speak- 
ing English, and "very good English too'**) pro- 
fessed an acquaintance of some twenty years' stand- 
ing with Miss M., ^nd assured us that she was one 
of the "cleverest women in England," and "the 
doctor" (her father) an "'earty old boy." And 
when he reined his horses up to her door, and she 
appeared to receive us, he said, " Now you would 
not take that little body there for the great author, 
would you ?" and certainly we should have taken 
her for nothing but a kindly gentlewoman, who had 
nevjBr gone beyond the narrow sphere of the most 
refined social life. My foolish misgivings (H. must 
answer for them) were forgotten in her cordial wel- 
come. K. and I descended from our airy seat; 
and when Miss M. became aware who M. was, she 

said, " What ! the sister of pass my door 1 

that must never be ;" so M., nothing loath, joined 
us. Miss M. is truly " a little body," and dressed a 
little quaintly, and as unlike as possible to the faces 
we have seen of her in the magazmes, which all have 

* We had a compliment of the same stamp the next day from a 
Londoner who was in the car with us. He assured us, with praise- 
worthy condescensioD, that we spoke English '* uncommon cor* 
lect" 
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a broad humour bordering, on coarseness. She has a 
pa]e gray, soul-lit eye, jand hair as white as snow : a 
wintry sign that has come prematurely upon her, as 
like agns come upon us, while the year is yet 
fresh and undecayed. Her voice has a sweet, 
low tone, and her manner a naturalness, firankness, 
and afiectionateness that we have been so long fa- 
miUar with in their other modes of manifestation^ 
that it would have been indeed a disappointment 
not to have found them. 

She led us directly through her house into her 
garden, a perfect bouquet of flowers. " I must show 
you my geraniums while it is light," she said, " for 
I love them next to my father." And they were 
indeed treated hke petted children, guarded by a 
very ingenious contrivance from the rough visitation 
of the elements. They are all, I believe, seedlings. 
She raises two crops in a year, and may well pride 
herself on the variety and beauty of her collec-. 
tion. Geraniums are her favourites ; but she does 
not love others less that she loves these more. The 
garden is filled, matted with flowering shrubs and 
vines ; the trees are wreathed with honeysuckles and 
roses; and the girls have brought away the most 
splendid specimens of heart*s-ease to press in their 
journals. . Oh, that I could give some of my coun-* 
trywomen a vision of this little paradise of flowers, 
that they might learn how taste and industry^ and 
an earnest love and study of the art of garden-cul- 
ture, might triumph over small space and smaU 
means. 
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Miss Mitford's house is, with the exceptton of cer« 
tftinly not more than two or three, as small and hum* 
ble as the smallest and humblest in our village of 

S ^ ; and such is the difference, in some respects, in 

the modes of expense in this country from ours; die 
keeps two men-servants (one a gardener), two or 
three maid-'Servants, and two horses. In this veiy 
humble home, which she illustrates as much by her 
unsparing filial devotion as by her genius, she re- 
ceives on equal terms the best in the land. Htt Ut- 
erary reputation might have gained for her this ele- 
vation, but she started on vantage ground, being al- 
lied by blood to the Duke of Bedford's family. We 
passed a delightful evening, parting with the hope 
of meeting again, and with a most comfortable feel- 
ing that the ideal was converted into the real. So 
much for our misgivings. Faith is a safer principle 
than some people hold it to be.* 

We finished our journey by the great western 
railway. It is httle short of d^ecration to cut up 
this garden country, whare all rough ways were al- 
ready made smooth, all crooked ones straight, with 
railroads. They seem to have been devised for our 
uncultivated lands and gigantic distances. 



London^ 14ih. — ^Heee we are, with a house to our- 
selves, in modest, comfortable^ clean lodgings (but 

* I have not dared to draw aside the curtain of domeatic iile, and 
give the particu^rs of Miss M.'a touching devotion to her father. 
" He is all to me, and I am all to him^** she said. God help them in 
this parting world ! 
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18 not all England clean 1) in HalfinoonHStreet K 
is the London season, so called from Parliament be- 
ing in session, and all the fashion and busmess of 
the kingdom congregating here at this time. We 
are told that we are fortunate in getting any lodg- 
ings at the West End, while the town is so filled; 
and at the West End you must be if you would 
hope to live in the daylight of the known, that is, 
the fashionable world.* 

Would you know what struck me as we drove 
from the depot of the western railroad to our lodg- 
ings 1 the familiar names of the streets, the neutral 
tint of the houses, the great superiority of the pave- 
ments to ours, and, having last seen New-York, the 
superior cleanliness of the streets. I have all my 
life heard London spoken of as dismal and dark. 
It may be so in winter ; it is not now. The 

* Ab exact details of ezpensea are useful to inexperienced travel- 
lexs, I may perhaps do a service to some one by giving the precise 
cost of our London lodging. We had a drawing and a dining room, 
a bedroom and dressing-room on the second floor, and three bed- 
rooms on the third floor (all small), for seven guineas a week, and 
one guinea for firing and attendance. Under the term firing is 
included cooking. We lived simply, haying regularly two dishes 
meat (or fish and meat), a pudding or tart, and the fruits in sea- 
son, strawberries and cherries. Our breakfast was coffee and tea, 
hread, butter, rolls, mufiSns, and eggs. The cost to each person 
(one gentleman and five ladies) was a trifle more than two pounds 
twelve shillings (thirteen dollars) a week. Every article of food 
was perfect of its kind, and well served. The most fastidious 
could have found no ground of complaint. The high prices were 
raging when we left New- York, and we found the common articles 
of food in London not higher, in some cases lower; for instance,* 
for excellent cauliflowers we gave sizpence~twelve and a half 
cents. 

Vol. L— E 
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smoke colour of the houses is soft and healthy to 
the eye, so unlike our flame-coloured cities, that 
seem surely to typify their destiny, which is, you 
know, to be burned up, sooner or later — sooner^ in 
most cases. And, having had nothing to do to-day 
but gaze from our windows, what think you has 
struck us as quite different from a relative position 
in our own city? The groups of ballad-singers, 
consisting usually of a man and woman, and one or 
two children. I have seen such in New-York half 
a dozen times in my life, and they are alwap people 
from the Continent of Europe. Here, not half an 
hour passes without a procession of these licensed, 
musical, and, to us novioes, irresistible beggars. 
Then there are the hawkers of flowers, as irresisti- 
ble, lovely bouquets of moss-rosebuds, geraniums, 
heliotropes, and what not. As we are in the neigh- 
bourhood of Piccadilly and the parks, our street is 
quite a thoroughfare, and we are every moment ex- 
claiming at the superb equipages that pass our win- 
dow. Nothing, I presume, of the kind in the world 
exceeds the luxury of an English carriage with all 
its appointments; and yet, shall I confess to you 
that, after my admiration of their superb horses was 
somewhat abated, I have felt, in looking at them, 
much as I have at seeing a poor little child made a 
fool of by the useless and glittering trappings of his 
hobbyhorse. What would our labouring men, who 
work up the time and strength God gives them into 
independence, domestic happiness, and political ex- 
istence — what would they, what should they say, 
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at seeing three — four servants — strong, tall, well- 
made young men (for such are selected) — attached 
to a coach, one coachman and three footmen, two, 
of course, perfect supernumeraries 1 We " moral- 
ize the spectacle," too ; observe the vacant counte- 
nance and flippant air of these men, chained to the 
circle of half a dozen ideas, and end with a laugh 
at their fantastical liveries j some in white turned 
with red, and some in red turned with white. Fan- 
cy a man driving, with a militia general's hat, feath- 
ers and all, with three footmen, one seated beside 
him and two behind, all with white coats, scarlet 
plush breeches, white silk stockings, rosettes on 
their shoes, and gold-headed batons in their white- 
gloved hands. There must be something ^^ rotten 
in the state," when God's creatures, " possible an- 
gels," as our friend Doctor T. calls all humankind, 
look up to a station behind a lord's coach as a priv- 
Ueged place. " Possible angels" they may be, but, 
alas, their path is hedged about with huge improba- 
bilities! 



London. — Since the first day of our arrival here, 
my dear C, we have been going on with the swift- 
ness of railroad motion. I have made, en passant, 
a few notes in the hope of retaining impresi^ons that 
were necessarily slight and imperfect ; and now, at 
my first leisure, I am about to expand them for you. 
You shall have them honestly, without colouring or 
exi^geration. I can scarcely hope they will have 
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any other merit ; for, without any humble disclaimen 
which might be made as to the incompetency of the 
individual — that individual a woman always more or 
less hampered — what is one month in London ! one 
month among two millions of people ! 

Coming to the cities of the Old World, as we do, 
with our national vanities thick upon us, with our 
scale of measurement graduated by Broadway, the 
City-Hall, the Battery, and the Boston-Common, 
we are confounded by the extent of London, by its 
magnificent parks, its immense structures, by its 
docks and warehouses, and by all its details of con- 
venience and comfort, and its aggregate of incalcu- 
lable wealth. We begin with comforting ourselves 
with the thought " why these people have been at 
it these two thousand years, and Heaven knows how 
much longer." By degrees envy melts into self-com- 
placency, and we say "they are our relations;" 
'^ our fathers had a hand in it ;" we are of the same 
race, " as our new-planned cities and unfinished tow« 
ers" shall hereafter prove. Mr. Webster said to me 
after we had both been two or three weeks here, 
"What is your impression now of London? my 
feeling is yet amazement." 

I got my best idea of the source of the wealth 
and power of the country from visiting the docks 
and warehouses, which we did thoroughly, under 
the conduct of our very kind countryman, Mr. P. 
Vaughan, whose uncle, Mr. William Vaughan, had 
much to do with the suggesting and planning these 
great works. Do not fear I am about to give you a 
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particular description of them,'which you will get so 
much better from any statistics of London. Our 
" woman's sphere/' the boundaries of which some of 
my sex are making rather indefinite, does not ex- 
tend to such subjects. We yet have the child's 
pleasure of wonder, and we had it in perfection in 
passing through an apartment a hundred feet in 
length, appropriated to cinnamon, the next, of equal 
extent, to cloves, and so on and so on to a wine« 
vault under an acre of ground. 

I never enter the London parks without regrettmg 
the folly (call it not cupidity) of our people, who, 
when they had a whole continent at their disposal, 
have left such narrow spaces for what has been so 
well called the lungs of a city ; its breathing-places 
they certainly are.* I do not know the number of 
squares in London. I should think a hundred as 
large as our boasted St. John's Park, the Park, 
Washington and Union Squares. Their parks appear 
to me to cover as much ground as half our city of 
New-York. The Regent's Park, the largest, con- 
tains 450 acres; Hyde Park, 395. Besides these, 
there are Green and St. James's Parks, which, how- 
ever, are both much smaller than Hyde Park. I 
wonder if some of our speculating /o^-mad people 

* A friend has suggested that this censure is unjust in regard to 
our largest cities, New-York and Philadelphia ; ttiat, being built on 
a limited space enclosed by great bodies of water, our people could 
not alQford to devote building-ground to other purposes. But nave 
they done what they could ? What is the justification for the sacri- 
fice of Hoboken? and has anything been done io secure the "«fin»- 
meat of pleasure-grounds in our smaller townt and villages ' 

E2 
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would not like to have the draining of their adom- 
ing-waters, and the laying out of the ground into 
streets and building-lots, a passion as worthy as 
Scott's old Cummer's for streaking a corse. It would, 
indeed, be changing the living into the dead to drire 
the spirit of health and the healthiest pleasure from 
these beautiful grounds. The utilitarian principle, 
in its narrowest sense, has too much to do in our 
country. I can fancy a Western squatter coming into 
Regent's Park and casting his eye over its glades, 
gardens, and shrubberies, exclaim, ^^ Why, this is the 
best of parara* land ; I'll squat here !" 

Yes, dear C*, that surely is a narrow utilitarianism 
which would make every thii^ convertible to the meat 
that perisheth ; and to that would sacrifice Grod's 
rich provisions for the wants of man's sqpirit The 
only chance a London tradesman has to feel that he 
has anything nobler in his nature than a craving 
stomach, is when he comes forth on Sunday from 
his smoky place of daily toil into these lovely green 
parks, where he and his young ones can lay them- 
selves down on the green sward, under the shadow of 
majestic trees, amid the. odour of flowers and the 
singing of birds : all God's witnesses even to their 
dulled senses. We have 300,000 souls now in New- 
York. We shall soon have our million ; but, alas ! 
we have no such paradise in preparation for them ! 

The Zoological Garden is in Regent's Park. As 
a garden merely, it is very beautiful ; and I do not 
doubt its planner or planners had reference to the 
* The Western AngUce for pzaiiie. 
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origmal type of all gardens. Its yarious and rast 
number of animab remind you at every turn of 
Milton's Paradise, though the women in blue and 
purple satin, and the men in the last fashion of 
Bond-street, bear little resemblance to the original 
specimens of those who, with their loyal subjects, 
were ^ to find pastime and bear rule.'' 

** For contemplation, he and valour formed^ 
For •oftnesa, she and sweet attractive grace." 

All the representatives of the bird and animal 
creation that were housed in the ark appear to have 
their descendants here ; and, as if to guard them 
against dying of homesickness, they have their lit- 
tle surroundings made as far as possible to resemble 
flieir native places. They are accommodated ac- 
cording to the national taste, with private lodgings, 
and space to roam and growl at will a PAnglais. 
There is sparkling water for aquatic birds, and 
ponds for the otter to dive in. There is space for 
the dainty giraflTe, who seems hardly to touch the 
ground for very delicateness, to rove over, and trees, 
to whose topmost branches he stretches his flexile 
neck. The bear has his area, with poles to hug and 
climb, and the elephant his tank to swim in, and 
forest-like glades to lumber along; and camels we 
8^w in the distance grazing on fields of green grass ; 
and then there ar^ " rows of goodliest trees" and 
** verdurous walls;" "blossoms and fruits;" all the 
luxuries of paradise, save authority, solitude, inno- 
cence, and a few such light matters. The garden 
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has not been open more than twelve years. The 
price of admission is only one shilling English. 
This we should think liberal enough in our demo* 
cratic country. The pleasure is made more exclu- 
sive on Sunday by the requisition of a member's 
ticket, but these are easily obtained. Several were 
sent us unasked. If you care for such shows, you 
may then, in addition to the birds and beasts, see 
the gentry and nobility ! 



I FANCY that most of our people, when they arrive 
in London, go to the Tower and Westminster Abbey,, 
as the sights they have most .and longest thirsted for. 
I have been told that Webster had not been half an 
hour in London when he took a cab and drove to 
the Tower; and I liked the boyish feeling still 
fresh and perceptible, like the little rivulet whose 
hue marks it distinctly long after it has entered some 
great river. I have not seen the Tower; not for 
lack of interest in it, for, ever since in my childhood 
my heart ached for the hapless state-prisoner that 
passed its portals, I have longed to see it. We went 
there at an unfortunate hour ; the doors were closed ; 
and I was hke a crossed child when I felt that I 
should never see the Black Prince's armour, nor the 
axe that dealt the deathblow to Anne Boleyn, nor 
the prison of Sir Walter Raleigh, nor any of the 
Tower's soul-moving treasures. We were admitted 
within the outer wall, which encloses an area where 
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three thousand people live ; a fiict that, as it is all I 
have to communicate, will, I hope, surprise you as 
much as it did me*. 

We went three times to Westminster Abbey, and 
qpent many hours there ; hours that had more sensa« 
tion in them than months, I might almost say years, 
of ordinary life. Why, my dear C, it is worth 
crossing the Atlantic to enter the little door by 
which we first went into the Abbey, and have 
your eyes light on that familiar legend, ^^0 rare 
Ben Jonson !" And then to walk around and 
see the monuments of Shakspeare, Spenser, Milton, 
and of other inspired teachers. You have strange 
and mii^ feelmgs. You approach nearer to them 
than ever before, but it is in sympathy with their 
mortality. You realize for the first time that they 
are dead ; for who, of all your friends, have been 
so living to you as they? We escaped from 
our automaton guide, and walked about as if in a 
trance. 

There is much imbodied histpry in the Abbey — 
facts recorded in stone. And there are startling 
curiosities of antiquity, such, for example, as a coro* 
nation-chair as old as Edward the Confessor's time, 
and the helmet of Henry V., and his saddle, the 
very saddle he rode at Agincourt I thought, as I 
looked at it, and felt the blood tingling in my veins, 
that his prophecy of h&ng *^ freshly remembered," 
even ^* to the ending of the world," was in fair prog- 
ress to fulfilment 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



58 LONDON. 

The Gothic architecture of parts of the Abbey is, 
I believe, quite unequalled ; but the effect of the 
whole is impaired by Protestant spoliations and al- 
terations. Henry the Seventh*s chapel, with its 
carved stone-ceiling, is a proverb and miracle of 
beauty. 

I was grievously' disappointed in St. PauPs. I 
early got, from some schoolbook, I believe, an im- 
pression that it was a model of architecture, that Sir 
Christopher Wren was a Divine light among artists, 
and sundry other false notions. It stands in the 
heart of the city of London, and is so defaced, and 
absolutely blackened by its coal-smoke, that you 
would scarcely suspect it to be of that beautiful ma- 
terial white marble. A more heavy, inexpressive 
mass can hardly be found cumbering the ground. 
It takes time and infinite pains, depend on't, to edu- 
cate the Saxon race out of their natural inaptitude 
in matters of taste. As you stand within and under 
the dome, the effect is very grand and beautifuL 
The statues here and at Westminster struck me as 
monstrous, and even curious, productions for an age 
when Grecian art was extant, or, indeed, for any 
age; for there is always the original model, the 
human form. The artists have not taken man for 
their model, but the English man, of whom grace 
can scarcely be predicated, and the Englishman, too, 
in his national, and sometimes in his hideous mili- 
tary costume. 

One of the sights that much pleased me was the 
Inns of Court The entrance to it is from one of 
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the thronged thoroughfares (Fleet-street, I helieve), 
to which it seems a sort of episode,. or, rather, like 
a curious antique pendent to a chain of modem 
workmanship. The ground, now occupied by the 
lawyers, was formerly appropriated to the Knighis 
Templars. Their chapel still- remains ; a singular 
old structure it is. A part of it is in its ori^nal 
condition, as it wds when the Du Bois Guiberts 
of the romstntic days worshipped there. When 
I looked at their effigies in stone, I could almost 
hear their armour clanking and ringing on the pave- 
ment 



As you will perceive from my barren report to 
you, I have given very little time to sight-seeing, 
and less to public amusements. I went once to 

Covent Garden Theatre with Mrs. . She has a 

firee ticket, which admits two persons, one of the 
small fruits of her Uterary sowing, a species of labour 
which should produce to her a wide-spread and 
golden harvest. We went unattended — a new ex- 
perience to me. Necessity has taught women here 
more independenee than with us, and it has its ad- 
vantages to both parties ; the men are saved much 
bother, and the women gain faculty and freedom. 

Mrs. proceeded with as much ease as if she 

were going to her own room at home, and we met 
with no difficulty or impertinence whatever, not 
even a stare. The play was Henry V., as it i* re- 
stored by Macready, who, with a zeal that all true 
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lorers of Shakspeare must venerate, is eSacing the 
profane alterations of the poet's text^ such man- 
gling, for instance, as Garrick made of the last scenes 
of Lear ; and, besides, is adding mdescribably to the 
dramatic beauty of the representation by an elaborate 
conformity to the costume of the period vhich the 
play represents. Shakspeare himself would, I sus- 
pect, be somewhat startled by the perfection of see* 
nic decoration and costume of Macready's presenta- 
tion of Henry V. While the choruses are reheandng 
by Time, there is a pictorial exhibition of the scenes 
he describes ; and this is managed with such art as 
to appear to the spectator, not a picture, but an ac- 
tual scene. As he finishes, a curtain, which seems 
like a dissolving cloud, is withdrawn, and discloses 
the actors. 

Covent Garden Theatre is much l^urger, more ele- 
gant, and more commodiously arranged than the 
best of ours. There is a certain indefinite pleasure 
proceeding from seeing a play of Shakspeare play- 
ed in the land where he lived ; where he has seen 
them enacted, and himself enacted them. It is 
something like going to a friend's house for the first 
time after a long and close friendship with him. A 
few days since we were at Southampton, and passed 
through the arch under which Henry led his army 
when he embarked for the " fair and lucky war." 
This, and the recurrence of the names of localities 
that are now within our daily drives, gave me the 
realizing sensation of which you may well be tired 
of hearing by this time. And, by-the-way, how 
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could I describe this sensation without our expreanve 
American (New- England 1) use of this word real- 
ize ? 

We went once to the ItaUan opera, and sat in the 
pit. The intermixture of gayly-dressed ladies with 
men in the pit gires it a civilized and liyely aspect ; 
it is something like taming a forest into a flower* 
garden. The pit of the opera is filled with people 
of respectable condition, as you may suppose from 
the cost of any box large enough for five or six peo- 
ple being seven or eight guineas. We paid two 
dollars for a seat. Mrs. was with us, ex- 
pounding to us, and enjoying, as none but those 
who have the genius to the fingers' ends that 
makes the artist, can enjoy. The people who have 
the reputation of being the first singers in the world, 
sang : Grisi, the young Garcia, Persiani, La Blache, 
Tamburini, and a very interesting young man, the 
son of an Italian marquis, whose nom^-guerre is 
Mario. The little queen was in her box behind a 
curtain, as carefully hidden from her people as an 
Oriental monarch ; not from any Oriental ideas of 
the sacredness of her person, but that she may cast 
off her royal dignity, and have the privilege of enjoy- 
ing unobserved, as we humble people do. No chari- 
ness of her countenance could make her ^^ like the 
robe pontifical, ne'er seen but wondered at." She is 
a plain little body enough, as we saw when she pro- 
truded her head to bow to the high people in the box 
next to her : the queen-dowager, the Princess Ester- 
hazy, and so on. Ordinary is the word for her ; you 

Vol. L— F 
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would not notice her among a hundred others in our 
village church. Just now she is suffering for the 
tragedy of Lady Flora, and fears are entertained, 
whenever she appears, that there will be voices to 
cry out " Where Hs Lady Fhra ?" a sound that must 
pierce the poor young thing's heart Ah ! she has 
come to the throne when royalty pays quite too dear 
for its whistle ! 

We had the ballet La Gitana after the ringing — 
and Taglioni. No praise of her grace is exag- 
gerated. There is music in every movement of her 
arms ; and if she would restrict herself within the 
limits of decency, there could not be a more exqui- 
ate spectacle of its kind than her dancing. I would 
give in to the ravings of her admirers, and allow that 
her grace is God's beautiful gift, and that fitting it 
is it should be so used. But could not this grace be 
equally demonstrated with a skirt a few inches Ion* 
ger and rather less transparent? To n^ crude no- 
tions her positions are often disgusting ; and when 
she raised her leg to a right angle with her body, I 
could have exclaimed, as Carlyle did, ^^ Merciful 
Heaven ! where will it end ?" 

Familiarity must dull the sense to these bad parts 
of the exhibition ; for Mrs. quoted a French- 
woman, who said, on seeing Taglioni, " II faut 6tre 
sage pour danser comme 9a" (one must be virtuous 
to dance like that). I should rather have said, ^^ II 
ne faut pas ^tre femme pour danser conmie 9a." And 
I would divide. the world, not as our witty friend 
— — does into men, women, and Mary Wolston- 
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crafts, but into men, women, and ballet-dancers. 
For surely a woman must have forgotteYi the in- 
stincts o£ her sex before she can dance even as Tag- 
Koni does. I am not apt, as you know, my dear C, 
to run a tilt against public amusements ; but I hold 
this to be an execrable one ; and, if my Toice could 
have any influence, I would pray every modest wom- 
an and modest man, for why should this virtue be 
graduated by a different scale- for the different sex- 
es 1 every modest man and woman, then, in our 
land to discountenance its advancement there. If 
we have not yet the perfection of a matured civiliza- 
tion, Ood save us from the corruptions that prelude 
and intimate its decline ! 



We spent a morning at the British Museum, and 
could have passed a month there profitably. It is 
on a magnificent scale, worthy this great nation. We 
have made few excursions out of London. We took 
the fourth of July to drive to Hampton Court ; and so 
bright and warm it was that, as far as the weather 
was concerned, we might have fancied ourselves at 
home, keeping our national festival. ^'Hampton's 
royal pile" was begun by Wolsey, who, " though of 
an humble stock," was born with a kingly ambition, 
and ^' fashioned to much honour from his cradle." 
His expenditure on this palace was most royal, and 
furnished, as you know, a convenient pretext for his 
master's displeasure. Henry put forth the lion's 
right — ^might — and took possession of it} and the 
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royal arms and badges of the Tudors are carved over 
the devices and arms of Wolsey. That part of the 
edi£k:e which belongs to the age of the Tudors 
seemed to me alone to have any architectural inter- 
est or much beauty. It bears the marks of that era 
when feudal individual fortifications were giving 
place to the defences of a higher civilization ; when 
the country-house was superseding the castle. From 
the time of Henry VDI. to the first two Georges it 
has been at various times enlarged, and has been 
one of the regular establishments of the reigning 
family. It is now, with its extensive and beautiful- 
ly-ornamented grounds, given up to the public, who 
are admitted within the gates without a fee ! There 
is no picturesqueness, no natural beauty in the 
grounds, or, rather, to speak more accurately, in the 
face of the ground ^ for who shall presume to say 
that trees are not natural beauties, and such trees as 
the magnificent elms, chestnuts, and limes of Hamp- 
ton, the most surpassingly beautiful of all natural 
beauties ? 

There is one walk of a mile to the Thames, and 
there is shrubbery, and fountains, and artificial bits 
of water, and aquatic birds, and plants, as we have 
good reason to remember ; for one of our girls, fan- 
cying, with truly American naivete, they were grow- 
ing vrildy and unchecked by the pithy admonition on 
sundry bits of board, "It is expected the public will 
protect what is intended for public enjoyment," 
tempted our friend P. to pluck a lotus for her. He 
was forthwith pounced on by a lad, one of the po« 
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lice curs, "who seized for " the crown and country*' 
the poor water-lily, and compelled P. to appear be- 
fore one of the officials. The regular fine was ten 
shillings English ; but the man was lenient ; and, on 
consideration of our being Americans (sismi-barbari- 
ans l)y P. was l^t off with paying a slight penalty 
for his good-natured gallantry. We left the gar- 
dens with reluctance for the duty of seeing the in- 
terior of the palace, and, beginning with a princely 
hall one hundred feet in lengthy ^ we circulated 
through more banqueting-rooms, .drawing-rooms, 
" king's sleeping-apartments,'' " queen's bed-cham- 
bers," ** king's presence-chambers," "king's and 
queen's dressing-rooms," " queen's galleries," tapes- 
try galleries, and what not, than ever rose above the 
horizon of your plebeian imagination. 

The apartments are nearly all hung with pictures. 
There is little furniture, strictly so called, remaining, 
and what there is, is faded and timeworn. 

I give you the following opinion with all modesty, 
knowing that I am not a qualified judge ; the collec- 
tion of pictures struck me as proving that art is not 
native to the country. Of course the pictures are 
chiefly by foreign artists, but obtained by English- 
men who had an unlimited power of patronage and 
selection. In the immense number of pictures .there 
are few to be remembered. The celebrated por- 
trait of Charles the First on horseback, by Vandyke, 
rivets you before it by its most sad and prophetic 
expression. It is such a portrait as Shakspeare 
F2 
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vould have painted of Charles had he been an out- 
side painter. 

Sir Peter Lely's flesh-and-blood beauties of Charles 
the Second's time fill one apartment Hamilton* and 
Mrs. Jameson have given these fadr dames an im- 
mortality they do not merit They are mere mortal 
beauties, and not even the best specimens of their 
kind. They are the women of the coarsest English 
comedies ; not such types of womanhood as Juliet, 
Desdemona, and Isabella. They have not the merit 
of individuality. They have all beautiful hands — 
probably because Sir Peter Lely could paint beauti- 
ful hands — and lovely necks and bosoms, most prod- 
igally displayed. There is a mixture of finery and 
negligence in their dress that would seem to indicate 
*the born slattern transformed into the fine lady. It 
would take a Mohammed's heaven of such beauties 
to work up into the spiritual loveliness of an exqui- 
site head of St Catharine, by Correggio, in another 
apartment of this gallery. What a text might be 
made of these counterfeit presentments of the sinner 
and the saint for an eloquent preacher in a Magda- 
len chapel ! 

Holbein's pictures were to me among the most 
interesting in the collection. Some one says that 
Holbein's pictures are " the prose of portrait-paint- 
ing," the least poetic department of the art. If for 
"prose" you may substitute truth (and truth, to the 
apprehension of some people, is mighty prosaic), the 
remark is just The truth is so self-evident, the in- 
# Memoiret de Grammont 
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dividuality of his pictures so striking, that his por- 
traits impress you as delineations of familiar faces; 
and there are the pictures of Wolsey, of Sir Thomas 
More, of Harry the Eighth at different epochs of his 
life, and of Francis the First. Think of seeing con- 
temporaneous pictures of these men by an exact 
hand! ^^Oh, ye gentlemen who live at home at 
ease/' ye may sometimes envy us ; and this I say 
while every bone, is aching with the fatigue *of this 
sight-seeing day. 

We wound up with the gallery of Raphael's car- 
toons, so named, as perhaps you do not know, from 
their being done on a thin pasteboard, called in Ital- 
ian cartone. They were done by the order of Leo 
the Tenth, to serve as models for the tapestry of one 
of the halls of the Vatican, and sent to Brussels, 
where the tapestry was to be woven. After vicissi- 
tudes whose history would make a volume, William 
the Third had this gallery constructed for them, and 
they were taken from the boxes, in which they were 
found carelessly packed, and in slips, and put to- 
gether, and placed in plain frames. These cartoons 
are the delight of the artistic world. Perhaps the 
sketches and unfinished paintings of great artists 
give the best indications of thoserevelations of beau- 
ty that are made to their minds, and to which they 
can never give material expression. Can ideal per- 
fection be manifested by form and colour ? My ad- 
miration of the cartoons was very earnest, albeit un- 
learned. Paul preaching at Athens struck me as the 
grandest among them. 
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We returned to London through Busby Park, 
where the trees are the most magnificent I ever be- 
held, not exceptmg those of Western Yirgima. We 
passed by Tmckenkam and Stratoberry Hill, and 
came to Richmond Hill (Riche-mont) to dine. The 
view from this hill has been lauded in poetry and 
prose, and filled so many dull pages of dull journals, 
that I, in much mercy, spare you a repetition. If an 
Englishman were to select a single view in his coun- 
try to give a stranger the best idea of the character- 
istics of English rural scenery, it would probably be 
that of Richmond Hill. It is a sea of cultivation, 
nothing omitted, imperfect, or unfinished. There 
are no words to exaggerate these characteristics. It 
is all strawberries and cream; satingly nch'y filled 

** With hills, and d^les, and woods, and lawns, and spires. 
And glittering towers, and gilded streams, till all 
The stretching landscape into smoke decays." 

And yet, shall I confess it to you, I would have 
given all the pleasure I should get from it for a life- 
time for one glance fi-om S 's hill at the valley 

with its wooden houses, straggling brown fences, 
and ragged husbandry ! Yes, and apart from home 
associations, is there not more to kindle emotion in 
that valley, lying deep in her encircling hills vdth 
their rich woodlands and rocky steeps, than in this 
monotonous beauty? The one is a drawing-room 
lady, the other a wood-nymph. 

We sent away our carriage, and came home m a 
steamer, which was crowded when we got on board* 
At first we looked around in the most self-compla- 
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cent maimer, expecting, with dur American notions, 
that seats would be offered on every side, as they 
would assuredly have been to all us womankind 
in one of our own steamers. ~ Not a foot stirred. 
Some of us were positively unable to stand, and for 
those Mr. P. made an appeal to some men, who re- 
fused without hesitation, appearing to think our ex- 
pectations were impertinent. We were too far gone 
to be fastidious, so we adopted the backwoods' ex- 
pedient, and squatted upon what unoccupied territory 
we could find. If such personal selfishness and dis- 
courtesy is the result of a high civilization, I am glad 
we have not yet attained it. The general indiffer- 
ence of our companions in the steamer to the scene- 
ry of the river reminded us of the strictures of 
English travellers^ in America in similar situations. 
Nothing can be more fallacious than the broad in- 
ferences drawn from such premises. They were 
probably people intent on errands of business, or, 
like us, tired parties of pleasure i and I am sure, at 
that moment,, nothing less than Niagara or the Alps 
could have excited us to express an emotion. We 
landed at Hungerford stairs: R. said it reminded 
him of the landing-place at Chicago. It was rude 
enough for the Far West. You may imagine our 
wearied condition when I tell you that when we ar- 
rived at home, the girls voluntarily let me off from 
a promise to chaperone them to Mrs. B 's con- 
cert, where Orisi and the other Italian stars were 
" choiring — to young-eyed cherubims," no doubt 
We have been to Windsor, with the great advan- 
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tage of Mrs. for our companion and guide. 

She puts a soul and a voice into dumb things, and 
her soul ! We failed to get a permission to see the 
private apartments, though Lady B. and some other 
potent friends stirred in our behalf. Only a certain 
number of tickets are issued during the week, and 
our application was too late ; so we could not see the 
luxurious furnishings for royal domestic life, if roy- 
alty may have domestic life, or ever in 

" Bed majestical 
Can sleep so soundly as the wretched *8laTe 
Who, with a body fiU'd and vacant mind, 
Gets him to rest, cramm'd with distressful bread." 

Windsor Castle, you know, is rich with the accu- 
mulated associations of ages, having been begun by 
Henry III.,, and enlarged and enriched from time to 
time down to George L, who put it in complete 
order. It stands on an eminence just above the lit- 
tle town of Windsor, which, built of brick and stone, 
is compact and clean, as is everything English, in- 
dividual and congregate. It is said to be the best 
specimen of castellated architecture in England. 
Certainly it is very beautiful, and the most beautiful 
thing about it is the view from the terrace, which it 
would be little better than impertinent to describe in 
any other words than Gray's, in his invocation to 
those who stand on the terrace : 

" And ye, that from the stately brow 
Of Windsor's heights, the expanse below 
Of grove, of lawn, of mead survey, ^ 
Whose turf, whose shade, whose flowers amODg> 
Wanders the hoary Thames along 
His silver winding way."- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



LONDON. 71 

But sudi a mead ! such turf! such shade ! ^' Father 
Thames" might be compared to an old king wind- 
ing his way through his court ; the very sheep that 
were lying on the grass under the majestic trees 
in the *^ home park/' looked like princes of the blood. 
The most thought-awakening object in the view is 
undoubtedly the Oothic pile of Eton College with its 
spires and antique towers. When the queen is at 
Windsor she walks every Sunday on this terrace, 
where she is liable to be jostled by the meanest of 
her subjects ; and as the railway from London passes 
within a mile and a half of Windsor, she must often 
endure there collisions to which English blood has 
such repugnance. 

We spent some hours in going through the mag- 
nificent apartments of the palace, looking at the pic- 
tures, the Gobelin tapestry, &c., &c. The quaint, 
curious banqueting-room of the knights of the gar- 
ter, with their insignia, pleased me best. Vacant pla- 
ces are left for future knights ; but how much longer 
an institution will last that is a part of a worn-out 
machine, is a question which your children, dear C, 
may Kve to see solved. 

We had enough of the enjoying spirit of children 
to be delighted, and felt much in the humour of 
the honest man who said to Prince Esterhazy when 
he was blazing in diamonds, ^^ Thank you for your 
diamonds." " Why do you thank me ?" naturally 
asked the prince. " You have the trouble of them, 
and I the pleasure of looking at them." Wise and 
happy man ! He solved a puzzling problem. In 
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trutby the monarch has not the pleasare of property 
in Windsor Castle that almost every American citi- 
zen has in the roof that shelters him. ^ I congrat- 
ulate your majesty on the possession of so beautiful 
a palace," said some foreign prince to whom Victo- 
ria was showing it. ^^It is liot mine, but the coun- 
try's," she replied. And so it is, and all within it. 
She may not give away a picture, or even a footstool. 

We went into St George's chapel, which is inclu- 
ded in the pile of buildings. We saw there the 
beautiful effect produced by the sun shining through 
fhe painted windows, throwing all the colours of the 
rainbow on the white marble pillars and pavement. 
The royal family are buried in the vaults of this 
chapel. There is an elaborate monument in wretch- 
ed taste in one corner, to the Princess Charlotte. 
We trod on a tablet in the pavement that told us that 
beneath it- were lying the remains of Henry VUL 
and Jane Seymour ! It is such memorials as these 
that we are continually meeting, which,'as honest 
uncle Stephen says, ** give one feelings." 

Lady B. had said lo me in a note, ^* if you attend 
service in St. Georges chapel, observe the waving 
of the banners to the music. It seems like a strange 
sympathy with the tones of the organ before one re- 
flects on the cause." We did attend the service, 
and realized the poetic idea. The, banner of every 
knight of the garter, from the beginning of the in- 
stitution, is hung in the choir. 

This was the third time we had been present, 
nnce we came to England, at worship in the tem- 
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plei into which art has breathed its sou]. First in 
Winchi^ter Cathedral, then at Westminster Abbey, 
and now at this old royal chapel. The daily service 
appointed by the Church was performing with the 
careless and heartless air of prescription. The cler- 
gyman and clerk hurried sing-songing through the 
form of prayers, that, perfect as they are, will only 
rise on the soul's wings. I felt the Puritan struggling 
at my heart, and could have broken out with old 
Mause's fierrour, if not her eloquence. I thought of 
our summer Sunday service in dear J.'s " long par- 
lour.'^ Not a vacant place there. The door open 
into di^ gardeo, the children strewed round die door* 
step, thdr young faces touched with an expression of 
devotion and love such as glows in the faces of the 
cherubs of the old pictures ; and for vaulted roof, col- 
umns, and storied glass, we had the blue sky, the ever- 
lasting hills, and lights and shadows playing over 
them, all suggestive of devotion, and in harmony with 
the pure and simple doctrine our friend Dr. Follen 
taught us. To me, there was more true worship in 
those all-embracing words ^^ Our Father P^ as he ut- 
tered them, than in all the task-prayers I have heard in 
these mighty cathedrals. Here it is the temple that is 
greatest. Your mind is preoccupied, filled with the 
outward world. The monuments of past ages and 
the memorials of individual greatness are before you. 
Your existence is amplified; your sympathies are 
carried far back ; the " inexorable past" does give 
up its dead. Wherever your eye falls you see 
the work of a power new to you — ^the creative power 
Vol. I.— G 
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of art You see forms of beauty which never enter-* 
ed into your " forge of thought" You are filled 
with new and delightful emotions, but they spring 
from new impres^ons of the genius of man, of his 
destiny and history. No; these cathedrals are not 
like the arches of qur forests, the temples for inevita- 
ble worship, but they are the fitting place for thie 
apotheosis of genius.* 

I promised to give you honestly my impres^ons, 
and I do so. I may have come too old and inflex- 
ible to these temples; but, though I feel their beauty 
thrilling my heart and brimming my eyes, they do 
not strike me as in accord with the simplicity, 
universality, and spirituality of the Gospel of Jesus. 
Some modern unbelievers maintain that Christianity 
is a worn-out form of religion. Is it not rather true 
that the spirit escapes from the forms in which man, 
always running to the material, would imbody it ? 

We took our lunch, and let me, en passant y bless 
fhe countiy where you can always command what is 
best suited " to restore the weak and 'caying nature," 
as pathetically called it in his before-dinner 

* If perchance there is one among my readers unacquainted with 
Bryant's Poems, he may thank me for referring to his Forest Hymn, 
beginning thus : 

" The groves were God's first temples. Ere man leam'd 

To hew the shaft and lay the architrave, 

And spread the roof above them ; ere he framed 

The lofty vault, to gather and roll back 

The sound of anthems ; in the darkling wood, 

Amid the cool and silence, he knelt down. 

And offered to the Mightiest solemn thanks 

And supplication." 
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grace. For lunch they give, you a cold round of 
beef, juicy and tender ; ham, perfectly cured, per- 
fectly cooked, delicious bread and butter, or, indeed^ 
what you will, and all so neatly served. Oh, my 
dear C, mortifying contrasts are forced on my ever- 
home-turning thoughts !* 

We walked to Eton, and, most fortunately, came 
upon its classic play-ground at the moment the boys 
were let loose upon it ' Of course, it was impossible 
not to recall Gray's doleful prophecy while looking 

at some former generation of Eton boys. Mrs. 

repeated them : 

« These shall the fury passions tear, 
The vultures of the mind ; 
Disdainful anger, pallid fear, 
And shame that skulks behind ; 
Or pining love shall waste their youth. 
Or jealousy, with rankling tooth, 
That inly gnaws the secret heart. 
And envy wan, and faded care, 
Grim-visaged, comfortless despair, 
And sorrow's piercing dart." 

This is undoubtedly powerful poetry, but is it the 
true sentiment ? I never liked it, and liked it less 
than ever when looking at these young creatures, 
among whom are the future teachers and benefactors 
of their land ; it may be a Collingwood, a Wilber- 

* What would probably be served for an extempore lun^h at an 
American inn? Bread and butter (probably fresh bread, and possi' 
bly not fresh butter), pies, cakes, and sweetmeats. May not the sa 
perior muscle and colour of the English be ascribed in part to our 
different modes of feeding ? Our inns improve from season to sea* 
son, and will, in proportion as our modes of Uving become more wise 
and salutary. 
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force, a Romilly, a Hallam. Should not the poet 
haye seen within these bounding young frames im- 
measurable-faculties, capacities for love and yirtue, 
that eternity cannot exhiaust 1 

The children here strike me as not having the 
bright, intellectual countenances of ours, which indi- 
cate their early development ; but, as a physical pro- 
duction^ the English boy, with his brilliant com- 
plexion and sturdy frame, is far superior to oura 

We have nothing corresponding, my dear C, to 
the luxury of space and adornment of this play-ground 
of Eton. The eye does not perceive its boundaries ; 
the Thames passes through it, and the trees have been 
growing, and, at a fair rate, for hundreds of years. 



Mt dear C, 
The London breakfast party is a species of en- 
tertainment quite unknown to us;^and we should not 
find it easy to acclimate it It is not siuted to our 
condition of society. Suppose K attempting such 
a thing at New-York. She would naturally invite 
S. S. as the most agreeable woman of her acquaint- 
ance. The answer would probably be, "The chil- 
dren are ailing, and she cannot come." She, like 
most of our mothers, never leaves' her house if there 
be a shadow in the nursery. Then Mrs. B. : " No, 
she expects a few friends to dinner, and she must 
overlook her servants ;" and so on, and so on. But 
if the women,, whose Ijsrtbits are most flexible, could 
be managed, where would you find half a dozen 
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men at leisure ? D. must be at the office of the 
^^Life and Trust'' at nine; and of our agreeaUe 
.poets— our home-lions — ^Bryant has his daily paper 
to get out, and Halleck, like poor Charles Lamb, 
his (only) " heavy works," his ledger, for his morn- 
ing task ; and, save some half dozen idlers, all the 
men in town are at their counting-houses or offices, 
steeped to the lips in business by nine o'clock m the 
mornii^* But here the case is quite different ; the 
women are not so hampered with domestic life, and 
the men are ^^ rentiers'^ and masters of their time. 
The breakfast party is not, however, I believe, of 
long standing here. I have b6en told that it was 
introduced by that Mr. Rogers whose household 
designation among us is " Rogers the poet" 

The hour of the breakfast party is from ten to 
eleven. The number is, I believe, never allowed to 
exceed twelve ; and only comes up to that when 
the host is constrained, like a certain friend of ours, 
by his diffiisive benevolence, to extend his invitation 
(his " ticket for six") to a caravan of travellers. 

The entertainment is little varied from our eight 
o'clock breakfasts. There are coffee, tea, and choco- 
late, rolls, toast, grated beef and eggs, and, in place 
of our solid bee&teaks and broiled chickens, rein- 
deers' tongues, sweetmeats, fruit, and ices. These 
are not bad substitutes for heavier viands, and for 
our variety of delicate hot cakes. You see none of 
these, unless it be the poorest of them all, a muffin. 

On some occasions there were guests invited to 
come after breakfast, to enjoy the social hour that 
G2 
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follows it Now that ideas travel so rapidly fh>m 
one quarter of the world to another, I trust some 
steamer will bear to America that which is recently* 
receiyed in England^ and has, as long as other car- 
dinal points of philosophy, governed Continental 
society, viz., that eating and drinking is not a neces- 
sary element in social intercourse. 

We had the pleasure of a breakfast at Rogers'. 
Your long familiarity with his poetry telb you the 
melancholy fact tiiat he is no longer young; a 
fact kept out of your mind as far as possible, on -a 
personal acquaintance^ by the fireshnesBi with winch 
be enjdys, and the generosity with which he im- 
parts. I have heard him called cynical, and per- 
haps a man of his keen wit may be sometimes over- 
tempted to demonstrate it, as the magnanimous Sal- 
ftdin was to use the weapon with which he adroitly 
severed a man's head from his body at a single 
stroke. If so, these are the exceptions to the gen- 
eral current of hb life, which, I am sure, flows in a 
kindly current K. told me he met him one winter 
in Pans, where he found him enjoying art like a 
young enthusiast. And knowing every boy's name in 
the street he lived in, and m frienddiip with them 
all. Does not this speak volumes ? 

He honoured our letters of introduction by com- 
ing Immediately to see us, and receiving us as cor- 
dially as if we were old friends. He afterward ex- 
pressed a regret to me that he had not taken that 
morning, before we plunged into engagements, to 
ahow me Johnson's and Dryden's haunts^ the house 
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where our Franklin lived, and other classic localities. 
Ah ! this goes to swell my pathetic reiteration of the 
general lament, " I have had my losses !" 

His manners are those of a man of the world (in 
its best sense), simple and natural, without any ap- 
parent consciousness of name or fame to support 
His house, as all the civilized world knows, is a 
cabinet of art, selected and arranged with consum- 
mate taste. The house itself is small ; not, I should 
think, more than twenty-five feet front, and perhaps 
forty deep, in a most fortunate location, overlooking 
the Green Park. The first sight of it from the win- 
dows produces a sort of coup-de-theatre, for you ap- 
proach the house and enter it by a narrow street 
Every inch of it is appropriated to some rare treas- 
ure or choice production of art Besides the pic- 
tures (and " What,'* you might be tempted to ask, 
** can a man want besides such pictures ?") are Etrus- 
can vases (antiques), Egyptian antiquities, casts of 
the Elgin marbles decorating the staircase wall, and 
endless adornments of this nature. There are curi- 
osities of another species, rare books, such as a most 
beautifully -illuminated missal, exquisitely -delicate 
paintings, designed for marginal decorations, execu- 
ted three hundred years ago, and taken from the Vat- 
ican by the French — glorious robbers ! In a cata- 
logue of his books, in the poet's own beautiful auto- 
graph, there were inserted some whimsical titles of 
books, such as " Nebuchadnezzar on Grasses." 

But the most interesting thing in all the col- 
lection was the original document, with Miltoii'A 
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name, by which he transferred to his publisher for 
ten pounds the copyright of Paradise Lost* Next 
in interest to this was a portfolio, in which were 
arranged autograph letters from Pope and Dry- 
den, Washington and Franklin, and several from 
Fox, Sheridan, and Scott, addressed to the poet 
himself. Among them was that written by Sheridan 
just before his death, describing the extremity of his 
suffering, and praying Rogers to come to him. But 
I must check myself. A catalogue raisonn6e of 
what our eyes but glanced over would fill folios. 
I had the pleasure at breakfast of sitting next Mr. 
Babbage, whose name is so well known among us 
as the author of the self-calculating machine. He 
has a most remarkable eye, that looks as if it might 
penetrate science or anything else he chose to look 
into. He described the iron steamer now building, 
which has a larger tonnage than any merchant ship 
in the world, and expressed an opinion that iron 
ships would supersede all others ; and another opin- 
ion that much concerns us, and which, I trust, may 
soon be verified — ^that in a few years these iron 
steamers will go to America in seven days ! 

Macauley was of the party. His conversation re- 
sembles his writings ; it is rich and delightful, filled 

* We were the next morning, after breakfasting with Mr. R., in 
the pjesence of Carlyle speaking of this deed of sale and of Tagli- 
oni. He amused himself and us with calculating how many Para- 
dise Losts she might pay for with a single night's earnings ; and, 
after laughing at this picturesque juxtaposition of Milton Mid Tagli- 
oni, he added seriously, " But there have been better things on earth 
than Paradise Lost that have received worse payment ; that have 
been paid with the seaffidd and the croM!** 
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with anecdotes and illustrations from the aboundmg 
Stores of his overflowing mind. Some may think he 
talks too much ; but none^ except from their own 
impatient yanify^ could wish it were less. 

It was either at Mr. Rogers', or at a breakfast a 
few days after at Mr/R.'s sister's (whose house, by- 
the-way, is a fair pendant for his), that we had 
much Monkbarn's humour, from worthy disciples of 
that king of old bachelors, on the subject of mat- 
rimony. H. said there had been inany a time in his 
life when he should have married, if he could some 
fine day have walked quietly into a village-church, 
and met at the altar a lady having come as quietly 
into another door, and then, after the marriage ser-^ 
vice, each have departed their separate way, with 
no observation, no speculation upon the engagement, 
no congratulations before or after. Rogers, who 
seems resolved to win the crowii of celibiat martyr- 
dom (is there a crown for it ?), pronounced matri*" 
mony a folly at any period of life, and quoted a say- 
ing of some wicked Benedict, that, "no matter 
whom you married, you would find afterward you 
had married another person.'^ 

Ko doubt; but, except with the idealizing lover, 
I believe the expectation is as often surpassed as 
disappointed. There is a generous opinion for a 
single woman of your married fortunes! 
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I BELiEiTB, of all my pleasures here, dear X will 
most envy me that of seeing Joanna Baillie, and of 
seeing her Repeatedly at her own home : the best point 
of view for all best women. She lives on Hempstead 
Hilly a few miles from town, in a modest house, with ^ 
Miss Agnes Baillie, her only aster, a most kindly 
and agreeable person. Miss Baillie — ^I write this for 
J., for we women always like to know how one an- 
other look and dress — ^Miss Baillie has a well-pre- 
served appearance; her face has nothing of the 
vexed or sorrowing expression that is often so deep- 
ly stamped by a long experience of life. It indicates 
a strong mind, great sensibility, and the benevolence 
that, I believe, always proceeds from it if the men- 
tal constitution be a sound one, as it eminently is in 
Miss Baillie's case. She has a pleasmg figure^ 
what we call lady-like — ^that is, delicate, erect, and 
graceful ; not the large-boned, muscular frame of 
most Englishwomen. She wears her own gray 
hair : a general fashion, by-the-way, here, which I 
wish we elderly ladies of America may have the 
courage and the taste to imitate ; and she wears the 
prettiest of brown silk gowns and bonnets fitting the 
beau ideal of an old lady : an ideal she might m- 
spire if it has no pre-existence. You would, of 
course, expect her to be, as she is, free from pedantry 
and all modes of affectation ; but I think you would 
be surprised to find yourself forgetting, in a domestic 
and confiding feeling, that you were talking with 
the woman whose name is best established among 
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the female writers of her country ; in shorty forgetting 
everything but that you were in the society of a 
most charming private gentlewoman. She might 
(would that all female writers could !) take for her 
device a flower that closes itself against the noontide 
stm, and unfolds in the evening shadows.* 

We lunched with Miss Baillie. Mr. Tytler the 
historian and his sister were present Lord Wood- 
houselie, the intimate friend of Scott, was their fa- 
ther. Joanna Baillie appears to us, from Scot's let- 
ters to her, to have been his favourite friend; and the 
conversation among so many personally familiar with 
him naturally turned upon him, and many a pleasant 
anecdote was told, many a thrilling word quoted. 

It was pleasant to hear these friends of Scott 
and Mackenzie talk of them as familiarly as we 
speak of W., B., and other household friends. They 
all agreed in describing Mackenzie as a jovial, 
hearty sort of person, without any indication in his 
manners and conversation of the exquisite sentiment 
he infused injo his writings. One of the party re- 
membered his coming home one day in great glee 
from a cockfight, and his wife saying to him, " Oh, 
Harry, Harry, you put all your feelings on paper !" 

* In the United States Mrs. Barbauld would perhaps divide the suf- 
frages with Miss Bailiie ; but in England, as far as my limited obser- 
vation extended, she is not rated so high or so generally read as here. 
She has experienced the great disadvantage of being considered the 
organ of a sect. Does not the " Address to the Deity'* and the 
** Evening's Meditation'* rank with the best English poetry ? and are 
not her essays, that on "Prejudice" and that on the ''Incoosisteii- 
cy of Human Expectations," unsurpassed ? 
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I was glad to hear Miss BaiUie, who is an intimate 
friend of Lady Byron,-speak of her with tender rev- 
erence, and of her conjugal infelicity as not at all 
the result of any quality or deficiency on her part, but 
inevitable.* Strange this is not the universal im- 
pression, after Byron's own declaration to Moore that 
" there never was a better or even a brighter, a kinder 
or a more amiable and agreeable being than Lady B." 

After lunch we walked over to a villa occupied 
by Miss Baillie's nephew, the only son of Dr. Bail- 
lie. It commands a view almost as beautiful and 
as English as that from Richmond Hill ; a view ex- 
tendmg far— far over wide valleys and gently-swell- 
ing hills, all standing thick with com. Returning, 
we went to a point on Hampstead Hill overlooking 
the pretty " vale of 'ealth," as our coachman calls 
it, and which has been to us the vale of hospitality 
and most homelike welcome. This elevation, Miss 
B. told me, was equal to that of the ball on the dome 
of St Paul's. We could just discern the dome pen- 
etrating far into the canopy of smoke that over- 
hangs all London. Miss B. sSays Scott delighted in 

* I should not have presumed, by a public mention of Lady Byron, 
to have penetrated the intrenchments of feminine delicacy and re- 
serve which she has with such dignity maintained, but for the de- 
sire, as far as in my humble sphere I might do it, to correct the im- 
pression so prevailing among the readers of Moore's biography in 
this country, that Lady B. is one of those most unlovely of women 
who, finding it very easy to preserve a perpendicular line, have no 
sufferance for the deviations of others, no aptitude, no flexibility. 
How different this image from the tender, compassionate, lovoablo 
reality ! the devoted mother, the trusted friend, the benefactress of 
poor children. 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



LOMBON. 85 

ftoB view. It 18 melancholy, portentous, better saited, 
I should think, to the genius of Byron. I have seen 
sublime sights in my life, a midnight thunder-storm at 
Niagara and a *^ gallant breeze" on the seashore, but 
I never saw so spirit-stirring a spectacle as this im- 
mense city with its indefinite boundaries and its dull 
light Here are nearly two millions of human be* 
ings, with their projects, pursuits, hopes, and despairs, 
ttieir strifes, friendriiips, and rivalries, their loves and 
hates, their joys -and anguish, some steeped to tht 
lips in poveity, others encumbered with riches, some 
trea£ng on the confines of Heaven, others in the 
abysses of sin, and all sealed with the seal of im^ 
mortality. 



The dinner-hour in London, my dear C, is from 
six to eight. I think we have received no invitation 
later than for half past seven. You know the Lon-r 
don*^^e Englidi world, is divided into castes, and 
our letters have obtained access for us to families 
that never come togethar here in social life. We 
have dined with the suburban gentry, people who, 
enjoying an income of as many pounds as our coun-* 
try gentleman has dollars, give you a family-dinner 
of two or three dishes with some simple dessert. 
For such a dinner, one of our country ladies would 
be apt to make an apology ; the mortifying truth is, 
that hospitality does not run so much into eating and 
drinking here, as with us. Everything is of the 
best quality and served m the best manner, but there 

Vol. L— H 
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18 no overloadbg* Without exaggeration, I believe 
fhat the viands for a rich merchant's dinner-party in 
New-York would suffice for any half dozen tables 
I have seen here; and I am not sure that the 
supper-table at S.'s ball, just before I left New- 
York, would not have supplied the evening parties 
of a London season. The young men there drank 
more Champagne than I have seen in London. May 
we not hope that in three or four seasons we may 
adopt these refinements of civilization? No, not 
adopt these precisely. The modes of one coun- 
try are not transferable, without modification, to an- 
other. A people who dine at three or four o'clock 
need some more substantial refection at ten than a 
cup of black tea ; but they do not need a lord-may- 
or's feast, than which nothmg can be more essential- 
ly vulgar. 
I told you, my dear C, that I was going to dine 

at L house. I went, and I honestly confess to 

you that, when I drove up the approach to this great 
lord's magnificent mansion, I felt the foolish trepida- 
tion I remember to have suffered when, just having 
emerged firom our sequestered country home, I first 
went to a dinner-party in town. I was alone. I 
dreaded conventional forms' of which I might be ig- 
norant, and still more the insolent observation to 
which, as a stranger and an American, I might be 
exposed. But these foolish fears were dissipated by 
the recollection of the agreeable half hour I had al- 
ready passed with Lord L., when I had quite forgot- 
ten that he had a lordship tacked to his name, or 
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that lie was anything but a plain, bighly-infonned 
gentleman.* I felt, too, that an unpretending woman 
is always safe in lier simplicity ; and when I alight- 
ed and was receiyed by half a dozen servants in 
white and crimson liveries, and announced through 
magnificent apartments, I felt no more embarrass- 
ment than, as a passably modest woman, I should 
have done in entering alone a gentleman's house in 
New-York. Lady L. has an air of birth and breed- 
ing, and still much beauty, not merely '4he remains" 
of beauty, for so we always speak of a woman past 
forty. Lady L. was courteous, not condescending, 
the least acceptable grace of those who stand on a 
higher level than their associates, since it betrays the 
consciousness of elevation. There were several per- 
sons in the drawing-room to whom I had before been 
introduced, and I soon forgot that I was a stranger. 
The modes of English life are identically our own, 
and there was nothing to remind me I was not at 
home, save more superb apartments, a lai^er train of 
servants and in livery, a dinner*service all of plate, 
and those most covetable luxuries, first-rate pictures 
and sculpture. I perceived nothing of the studied 
stillness we have heard alleged of English society. 

* I have hettd that an Englishinan, oh being asked what struck 
him moet in Americans, replied, " their d— d free and easy man- 
ners." There was some truth with mnch coarseness in this. An 
American, bred in the best society in his own land, does not feel any 
more than he acknowledges superiority of rank in another. The 
distinctions of rank are as vague and imperceptible to him as the 
imaginary lines are to the puzzled child in his first studies on the 
globe. 
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Eveiything wai natural and easy. Lord h* laUg^Md 
as heartily as T. does, and M* talked to me across 
the table. 

My dinner the next day "was far more trying in 
its circumstances than that at L house* Acci- 
dent had prevented my seeing the lady who u^kvited 
me. I unwarily accepted the invitation ; for^ till you 
have paissed the threshold of acquaintance, it is verf 
awkward to plunge into a dinner-party. My invi^ 
tations had usually been at seven. I had carelessly 
foi^otten the hour named in Mrs. ^s note, and 

we concluded it was safest to take the average hour. 
The distance was three miles from Halfmoon*- 
street, longer than I supposed; our dawdling coach- 
man drove slower than usual ; and all the while I 
was tormenting myself with the fear I might be too 

late, and that Mrs. was thinking what a bore 

it was to be compelled to civility to a blundering 
stranger. To put the last drop in my brimming 
cup of vexation, the coachman made a mistake, and 
had twice to drive round a large square ; and when 
I finally arrived I was ushered into an empty room 
— " portentous !" thought I. The gentleman of the 
house entered, and, disconcerted at my awkward po- 
sition, and humanely hoping to help me out of it, he 
said, stammering, " There is some mistake !" " Heav- 
ens, yes P' I groaned, inwardly. " Our invitation,'* 
he continued, ^' mentioned six as our dmner hour. 
We waited till seven, and it is now past" {past/ it 
was nearly eight) — ^^ you can do as you please about 
going in !" I looked to the wmdow — ^the carris^ 
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was gone; my ear caught fhe last faint sound of its 
receding wheels. There was no escape. A ben, 
the most timid of breathing things, is courageous 
when there is no alternative but '^ to do or die/' and 
so was L I begged ten thousand pardons, asEnved 
Mr. that the dinner was a perfectly unimpor- 
tant circumstance to me ; that I would not lose the 

only opportunity I might haye of seeing Mrs. , 

&c. So, with a dim smile, he gave me his arm, and 
I entered the dining-room. There were ten or twelve 
people present There was an awful silence, an ob- 
vious suspension of the whole ceremony of dinner 
awaiting my deci^on. My courage was expended ; I 
felt it ebbing, when H., who was atting neid; the lady 
of .the house, came to my relief, both hands extend- 
ed, as if to save a drowning creature. He is, as I 
have told you before, the very imbodiment of the 
kindly social principle. He stepped my apologies 
by assuming that I was the injured party, and dealt 
his blows to our host and hostess on the right and 

left. He declared that Mrs. wrote a hand no 

one could decipher. He never, in a long acquaint- 
ance, had made out a note of hers, and he was sure 
I had not been able to tell whether I was invited at 
six or eight ! He would know " how had re- 
ceived me." He was certain '^ he had made some 
blunder, it was so like him !" I answered, with 
strict truth, that Mr. " had made me feel com- 
fortable in a most uncomfortable position." To my 

dismay, and in spite of ray protestations, Mrs. 

insisted on re-beginning at the Alpha of the dinner | 
H2 
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the guests hieid reotched the Omega. The soup was 
brought back. H. averred that it was most f<Mrta- 
nate for him ; he had been kept talking, and had 
not eaten half a dinner ; so he stalrted fresh wiUi 
me, and went bona fide through, covering me with 
his aegis as I run my gauntlet through the courses. 
The age d chivalry 4s not past Match this deed 
of courtesy, if you can, from the lives of the preux 
chevaliers, taken from their sunriang to their sunset- 
ting. This dinner, like many other things in life, 
was bitter in its expmence and sweet in its remem- 
brance. 

Ow pleasantest dinner, I think, was at K.'s ; he 
who gave us ^ the ticket for ox" to his breakfast 
I knew him before coming here as the friend of 
many of our friends, and the author of very chaitn- 
ing publii^d poetry. He seems to me the personi- 
fication of the English gentleman of Addison's time, 
** a heart of gold.'* I do not know that he is cele- 
brated for wit, but I have heard more clever things 
fix>m him than from any (me else in London. No, it 
IS not wit ; in that I think there is a drop — ^it may 
not be more, but a drop — a tang of bitterness ; but 
wit's innocent, sportive, and most lovely child, hu- 
mour — ^the infant Bacchus among die higher divini- 
ties. K.'5 manners are those of a man who has all 
the world's conventionalities at his command, and 
yet whose nature is too strong for them, so that the 
stream of humanity comes gushing firesh from its 
fountam, without heeding the prescribed channels, 
watennarks, and barriers that custom and fashion 
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have decreed.* The enjoyment of an agreeable, 
well-bred society is something like passing over a 
good road through a well-ordered country: de- 
lightful in the passive, but no overturns to be re* 
membered. And so I remember nothing of KL's 
dinner but that I sat opposite to his picture, which 
the painter has, in spite of the original's superb 
head and intellectual eye, made to look so of 
the earth earthy, that some one said to him, ^ Yoa 
should not let that picture hang there : it makes one 
doubt the immortality of the soul ;'' and that I sat 
next Proctor. He is so well known to you as *^ Bar- 
ry Cornwall," that you have perhaps forgotten thai 
is merely his nam-de-guerre. He was one of the 
intimate friends of Charles Lamb, and i^ke of him 
in just the way that we, who look upon him witili 
something of the tenderness that we do upon the 
departed members of our 4^wn household, would 
like to hear him spoken of. Proctor made inquiries 
about the diffusion of English literature in Amer- 
ica, and showed a modest surprise at hearing how 
well he was known among us. 

* I have hesitated whether to transcribe the above passage from 
my private journal. Its transcription is a slight infringement of the 
mle I have prescribed to m3r8elf. The gentleman in question was 
our companion and friend on the Continent, and besides that lear- 
ing him out would be leaving out of our travelitng web the golden 
thread, it pleased— my vanity, it may be— to prove how, on the Tery 
threshi^d of his acquaintancet we discerned the treasures within. 
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My dear C, 
I MAT say that we have scaled the ladder of eiren- 
ing entertainments here, gomg from a sx o'clock 

family tea up to a magnificent concert at L 

house ; and the tea at this home-like hour was at Car- 
ly le's. He is living in the suburbs of London, near the 
Thames ; my impression is, in rather an humble way ; 
but when your eye is filled with a grand and beau- 
tifiil temple, you do not take the dimensions of sur- 
rounding objects 'y and if any man can be independ- 
ent of them, you might expect Carlyle to be. His 
head would throw a phrenologist into ecstasies. It 
looks like the "forge of thought" it is; and his eyes 
have a preternatural brilliancy. He remmded me 
of what Lockhart said to me, speaking of the size 
of Webster's head, that he " had brains enough to 
fill half a dozen hats." Carlyle has as strong a 
Scotch accent as Mr. Combe. His manner is sim- 
ple, natural, and kindly. His conversation has the 
picturesqueness of his writings, and flows as natu- 
rally, and as free firom Germanism, as his own 
mountain streams are from any infusion of German 
soil. He gave us an interesting account of his first 
acquaintance with E — — n. He was living with his 
wife in a most secluded part of Scotland. They had 
no neighbours, no communication with the world, ex- 
ceptmg once a week or fortnight, when he went some 
miles to a postoffice in the hope of a letter or some 
other intimation that the world was going on. One 
day a stranger came to them — ^a young American — 
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ftnd ^he seemed to them an angel." They spoke of 

him as if they had never lost their first impression of 

his celestial nature. Carlyle had met Mr. Webster, 

and expressed a humorous surprise that a man from 

over the sea should talk English, and be as familiar as 

the natives with the English constitution and laws, 

** With all that priest or jurist saith, 
Of moctes of law, or modes of faith." 

He sud Webster's eyes were like dull furnaces, 
that only wanted blowing on to lighten them up. 
And, by-the-way, it is quite interesting to perceive 
that our great countryman has made a sensation 
here, where it is all but as difficult to make one as 
to make a mark on the ocean. They have given 
him the soubriquet of ^^the Great Western," and 
they seem particularly struck with his appearance. 
A gentleman said to m;^, ^' His eyes open, and open, 
and open, and you think they will never stop open- 
ing ;" and a painter was heard to exclaim, on see- 
ing him, ^ What a head ! what eyes ! what a mouth ! 
and, my God ! what colouring l" 

We had a very amusing evening at Mr. Hallam's, 
whom (thanks to F., as thanks to her for all my best 
privileges in London) I have had the great pleasure 
of seeing two or three times. But this kind of see* 
ing is so brief and imperfect that it amounts to little 
more than seeing the pictures of these great people. 
Mr. Hallam has a very pleasing countenance, and a 
most good-humoured and playful manner. I quite 
forgot he was the sage of the « Middle Ages.'* He 
reminded me of ; but his dmplici^ is more 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



94 I.OKDON. 

genuine ; not at all that of the great man trying to 
play child. You quite forget, in the freedom and 
ease of the social man, that he is ever the hero in 
armour. We met Sidney Smith at his house, the 
best known of all the wits of the civilized world. 
The company was small ; he was i' the vein, which is 
like a singer being in voice, and we saw him, I be- 
lieve, to advantage. His wit was not, as I expect- 
ed, a succession of brilliant explosions, but a spark- 
ling stream of humour, very like when he is at 

home, and i* the vem too; and, like him also, he 
seemed to enjoy his own fun, and to have fattened 
on it • 

He expressed unqualified admiration of Dickens, 
and said that 10,000 of each number of Nicholas 
Nickleby was sold. There was a young man pres- 
ent, who, being flushed with some recent literary 
success, ventured to throw himself into the arena 
against this old lion-king, and, to a lover of such 
sport, it would have been pleasant to see how he 
crackled him up,, flesh, bones, and alL 



The concert at L house was in a superb gal- 
lery of sculpture, with a carved and gilded ceiling, 
and other appropriate and splendid accompaniments. 
I am told that it is one of the choicest collection of 

* I have had the grace here, after transcribing and retranscribing 
them, to mippreas some fireah bon mots of ^idney Smith's on recent 
works of popular authors being spoken oL Grace it is, knowing how 
much more acceptable to readers a«e bon mots than desciiptiona. 
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antiques in the BSngdoni) but I had no opportunity 
of judging or enjoying,' for the marble divinities 
were hidden by the glittering mortals. When K. 
and I entered, the apartments were filled with some 
hundreds of people of the first station and fashion in 
the land, luxuriously dressed and sparkling -with dia* 
monds, a sea of faces as strange as their diamonds 
to me. It was an overpowering kind of solitude. 
Lady L. had politely directed me to a &yourable po- 
sition, and I slunk into the first vacant place I could 
find, where I was beginning to feel qmte comfortable 
, in my obscurity, when K. said to me, with something 
of the feeling of Columbus' men when they first 

cried "land !" "there is Mr. and Mr. V 

These gentlemen soon after made their way to us, 
and dissipated our forlomness. In the course of the 
evening we met many agreeable, persons to whom 
we had been before introduced, and several of the 
most noted lions of the London menagerie were 
pointed out to us, Bulwer, Taylor, and Talfourd. 
Lady Seymour was there, a superb beauty certainly, 
and well entitled to the elective crown she is to 
wear, of Queen of Love and Beauty. I was intro- 
duced to Mrs. Norton, who is herself a most queen- 
ly-looking creature, a Semiramis, a Sappho, or an 
Amazon (the Greek ideal Amazon, remember, uni- 
ting masculine force with feminine delicacy, or any- 
thing that expresses the perfection of intellectual 
and physical beauty). There is another of these 
Sheridan sisters celebrated for her personal charms. 
I had read but a few mornings before, as I mentioned 
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to you, that miserable deathbed letter from their 
pennyless grandfather, and I was somewhat struck 
with the shiftmg scenes of life when I saw these 
women occupying the most brilliant portion of the 
most brilliant circle in London. But what are gold 
and lands to the rich inheritance of Sheridan's ge- 
nius and Miss linley's beauty 1 

It is indeed a royal entertainment to ^ve one's 
guests such anging as Orisi's, Garda's, LaUache'Sy 
and Rubini's, and can, I suppose, only be given by 
those who, have " royal revenues."* 



We passed an evening at Miss C.'s ; she is truly 
what the English call a ^^nice person," as mod- 
est in her demeanour as one of our village girls 
who has a good organ of veneration (rare enough 
among our young people), and this is saying some- 
thing for the richest heiress in England. I was first 
struck here, and only here, with the subdued tone 
we hear so much of in English society. When 
we first entered Miss C.'s immense drawing-room, 
there were a few dowagers scattered up and down, 
appearing as few and far betwera as settlers on a 

* I think one of onr parties mtut strike an Englishman like a nur- 
sery-ball. Even in this immense assembly at L. hoase I saw few 
young people, none extremely young ; but I must eonfess the tout m- 
MoMe struck me as very superior in physical condition and beauty to 
a similar assembly with us. Our girl, with her delicate features and 
nymph-like figure, is fax more loTely in her first freshness than the 
Engliah; but the English woman, in her ripeness and full dev«l« 
<q;>meat, fu surpasses ours. She is superb from twenty to forty- 
five. 
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prairie, and apparently finding interoommimieatioii 
quite as difficult And though the numbers soon 
multiplied, till the gentlemen came geTiial from the 
dinner-table, we were as solemn and as still as a 
New-England conference-meeting before the min« 
ister comes in. This, 1 tiiink, .was rather the effect 
of accident than fashion, the young lady's quiet and 
reserved manner having the subduing influence of 
a whisper. Society here is quieter than ours cer- 
tainly. This is perhaps the result of the different 
materials of which it is compounded. Our New-. 
York evening-parties, you know, are made up of I 
about seventy-five parts boys and girls, the other 1 
twenty-five bebg their papas and mammas, and oth- i 
er ripe men and women. The spirits of a mass of I 
young people, even if they be essentially well-bred, • 
will explode in sound; thence the general din of 
voices and shouts of laughter at our parties. 

I have rarely seen at an evening-party here any- 
thing beyond a cup of black tea and a bit of cake 
/ dry as "tiie remainder biscuit after a voyage." Occa- 
sionally we have ices (in alarmingly small quantity !) 

and lemonade, or something of that sort. At L 

house there was a refreshment-table spread for three 
or four hundred people, much like Miss D.'s at 
her New-York soirees, which, you may remember, 
was considered quite a sumptuary phcenomenon. I 
am thus particular to reiterate to you, dear C, that 
the English have got so far in civilization as. not to 
deem eating and drinking necessary to the enjoy- 
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ment of society. We are a transilion people, and I 
hope we shall not lag far behind them. 

I have met ma^y persons herewhom to meet was 
like seeing the originals of familiar pictures. Jane 
Porter, Mrs. Opie, Mrs. Austen, Locjchart , Milman, 
Sir Francis Chantry, AxJl* 1 owed Mrs7 Opie a 
grudge for having made me, in my youth, cry my 
^es out over her stories; but her fair, cheerful face 
forced me to forget it She long ago forswore the 
world and its yanities, and adopted the Quaker 
faith and costume ; but I fancied that her elaborate 
simplicity, and the fashionable little train to her 
pretty satin gown, indicated how much easier it is to 
adopt a theory than to change one's habits. Mrs. 
Austen stands high here for personal character, as 
well as for the very inferior but undisputed property 
ot literary accomplishments. Her translations are 
f so excellent that they class her with good originad 
writers. If her manners were not strikingly conven- 
tional, she would constantly remind me of ; she 

has the same Madame Roland order of architecture 



* Some of my readers may be surprised to miss from the list of 
these eminent persons the names of the two female writers most 
read in the United States, Miss Martineau and Mrs. Jameson. Miss 
Martineau was on the Continent when I was in London, and in speak- 
ing of Mrs. Jameson in this public way would seem^o me much lik? 
putting the picture of an intimate and dear friend into an exhibition* 
room. Besides, her rare gifts, attainments, aind the almost unequal- 
led richness and charm of her conversation are well known in this 
country. But with all these a woman may be, afUr ail, but a kind of 
monster ; how far they are transcended by the virtues and attractions 
of her domestic life, it was our happiness to know from seeing her 
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and oudme, but she wants her ciiarm of naturalness 
and attractiye sweetness ; so it may not seem to Mrs. 
A/s asters and fond friends. A company attitude 
is rarely anybody's best 

There is a most pleasing frankness and sodal 
charm in Sir Francis Chantry's manner. I called 
him repeatedly Mr. Chantry, and begged him to 
pardon me on the ground of not being ^^natire to 
the manner." He laughed good-naturedly, and said 
something of having been longer accustomed to the 
plebeian designation. I heard from Mr. R. a much 
stronger illustration than this of this celebrated ar- 
tist's good sense and . good feeling too. Chantry 
was breakfastmg with Mr. R., when, pointing to 
some carving in wood, he asked R. if he remember- 
ed that, some twenty years befoi^, ,he employed a 
^ young man to do that work ibr*him.' R/M^but 
an indistinct recollection. *'I was that young man," V 
resumed Chantry, ^'and very glad to get the five 
shillings a day you paid me !" Mr. B. told a pen- 
dant to this pretty story. Mr. B. was discussing with 
Sir Francis the propriety of gilding somethipg, I for- 
get what B. was sure it could be done, Chantry 
as sure it could not ; and ^^ I should know," he said, 
" for I was once apprenticed to a carver and gilder." 
perhaps, after all, it is not so crowning a grace in 
Sir Francis Chantry to refer to the obscure morning 
of his brilliant day, as it is a disgrace to the paltry 
world that it should be so considered. 

I have seen Owen of Lanark, a curiosity rather 
from the sensation he at one time produced in our 
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cotmtrjy than from anything yery extraordinary in 
the man. He is pushing his theories with unabated 
zeaL He wasted an hour in trying to convince me 
that he could make the world over and ^^ set all to 
rights/' if he were permitted to substitute two or 
three truths for two or three prevailing errors ; and 
on the same morning a philanthropical phrenologist 
endeavoured to show me how, if his theory were es« 
tablished, the world would soon become healthy^ 
wealthy, and wise. Both believe the good work is 
going on — happy meii! So it has always been; 
there must be some philosopher's stone, some short* 
hand process, rather than the slow way of education 
and religious discipline which, to us, Providence 
seems to have ordained. 



I YoxT will perhaps like to 

* HAnnifAl«r fl«<in «r/M« /*ork <WAf 



perhaps like to know, my dear G.,mQre) 
definitely than you can get them from these few an* I 
ecdotes of my month in London, what impres^ons 11 
have received here ; and I will give them fairly to \\ 
you, premising that I am fully aware how imperfect 
they are, and how false some of them may be. 
Travellers should be forgiven their monstrous errors 
when we find there are so few on whose sound judg^ 
ments we can rely, of the character of their own 
people and the institutions of thdu* own country. 

In the first place, I have been struck with the 
identity of the English and the New-England char- 
acter— ^the strong family likeness. The oak-tree 
may be our emblem, modified, but never changed by 
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cucumstances. CultivatiQn may give it a more 
graceful form and polish, and brighten its leaves, or 
it may shoot up more rapidly and vigorously in a 
new soil ; but it is always the oak, with its strength, 
inflexibility, and ^^ nodosities.'^ 

With my strong American feelings, and my love 

of home so excited that my nerves were all on the 

outside, I was a good deal shocked to find how veiy 

little interest was felt about America in the circles I 

chanced to be in. The truth is, we are so far of^ 

we have so little (apparent influence on the political 

machinery of Europe, such slight relations with the 

literary world, and none with that of art and fashion, 

that, except to the philosopher, the man of science, 

f ^ A and the manufacturing and labouring classes, Amer- 

^ M^ ica is yet an undiscovered country, as distant and as 

f * • 1m dim as — ^Heaven. It is not, perhaps, to be wondered 

^ ^ B^ at There are new and exciting events every day 

^^\at their own doors, and there are accumulations of 



?• 



interests in Europe to occupy a lifetime, and there 
are few anywhere who can abide Johnson's test < 
when he says that, ^^ whatever withdraws us from 
the power of our senses ; whatever makes the past, 
le distcmty or the future predominate over the pres- 
it, advances us in the dignity of thinkmg beings." 
iquiries are often put to me about my country, 
id I laugh at my own eagerness to impart knowl- 
^ge and exalt their ideas of us, when I perceive 
I \y hearers listening with the forced interest of a cour- 
t M)us person to a teller of dreams. 
One evening, in a circle. of eminent people, the 
12 
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thw affections to England V* I listened, in my 
greenness expecting to hear one and all say ^^ Amer^ 



^ 



question was started, ** what country came next in 

ica f^ no, not one feeble voice uttered the name. V ^ 

Mrs. , with her hot love of art, naturally an- ^>^ 

swered, " Italy is first to us all." " Oh, no," replied ij^ 
two or three voices,** England first, and next— Ger- %p ^ 
many." " England first," said Mrs. A., " Gtermany » J 
next, and I think my third country is — ^Malta !" I '^ J 
thought of iny own land, planted from the English 
stock, where the productions of these very speakers 
are most widely circulated, and, if destined to liv^ 
niust have their longest life; the land where the 
most thorough and hopeful experiment of the capa- 
city of the human race for knowledge, virtue, hap- 
piness, and self-government is now making; the 
land of promise and protection to the poor and dis- 
heartened of every country ; and it seemed to me it 
should have superseded in their affections countries 
comparatively foreign to them. 

I have seen instances of ignorance of us in quarters 
where you would scarcely expect it ; for example, a 
very cultivated man, a bishop, asked K. if there were 
a theatre in America ! and a person of equal dignity 
inquired " if the society of Friends was not the pre- 
vailing religious sect in Boston !" A literary man 
of some distinction asked me if the Edinburgh and 
Quarterly Reviews were read 'in America; and one 
of the cultivated women of England said to me, in 
a soothing tone, on my expresdng admiration of 
English trees, ^ Oh, you will have such intime, wh< 
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your forests are cut down, and ihey have room fdr 
their limbs to spread." I smiled and was alent; 
but if I saw in vision our graceful, drooping^ elm^ 
embowering roods of ground, and, as I looked at the 
stiff, upright English elm, had something of the phari- 
saical *^ holier than thou'' flit over my mind, I may 
be forgiven. 

I was walking one day with some young English- 
women, when a short, sallow, broad man, to whom 
Nature had been niggardly, to say the least of it, 
passed us. *' I think," said I, '' that is a countryman 
of mine ; I have seen him in New-York." "I took 
him for an American," said one of my companions, 
with perfect nonchalance. "Pray tell me why." 
"He looks so like the pictures in Mrs. Trollope's 
book !" It is true, this was a secluded young per- 
son in a provincial town, but I felt mortified that in 
one fair young mind Mrs. TroUope's vulgar carica- 
tures should stand as the type of my countr}rmen. 

I have heard persons repeatedly expressing a de- 
are to visit America — for what ? " To see a prai- 
rie" — ^* to see Niagara" — ^" to witness the manner of 
the help to their employers ; it must be so very com- 
ical !" but, above all, ** to eat canvass-back ducks!" 
The canvass-backs are in the vision of America 
what St Peter's is in the view of Rome. But pa- 
tience, my dear C. In the first place, it matters lit- 
tle what such thinkers think of us ; and then things 
are mending. The steamers have already cancelled 
half the distance between the two continents. The 
two worlds are daily weaving more closely their 
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interests and their friendships. I have been de* 
lighted with the high admiration expressed here in 
all quarters of Dr. Channing, and, above all, to 
find that his pure religion has, with its angel's 
wmgs, surmounted the walls of sectarianism. I 
have heard him spoken of with enthusiasm by pre- 
lates as much distinguished for their religious zeal as 
for their station. Prescott's History is spoken of in 
terms of unqualified praise. I have known but one 
^ception. A reviewer, a hypercritic " dyed in the 

wool," sat next me at Mrs. 's dinner. He said 

Mr. Prescott must not hope to pass the English 
custom-house unless he wrote purer English, and 
he adduced several words which I have forgotten. 
I ventured to say that new words sprung out of 
new combinations of circumstances;* that, for ex- 
ample, the French revolution had created many 
words. " Yes," he replied, " and American words 
may do for America ; but America is in relatiop to 
England a province. England must give the law 
to readers and writers of English." After some 
other flippant criticisms, he ended with saying that 
the History of Ferdinand and Isabella was one of 
the best extant, and that Mr. Prescott had exhaust- 
ed the subject. 

* I was struck with the different views that are taken of the same 
subject in different positions, when afterward, in a conversation with 
the celebrated Manzoni, he asked me if America, in emancipating 
herself from political dependance, had also obtained intellectual 
freedom ; if, unenslaved by the classic models of England, we ven- 
ture to modify the language, and to use such new phrases and words 
as natunUy sprang from new circamstances. 
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He said, what was quite trae before the habits of 
colonial deference had passed away> but is no lon- 
ger, '^ that an American book has no reputation in 
America till it is stamped with English authority^ 
and then it goes off edition after edition.'' He ut- 
tered sundry other impertinences ; but, as he seemed 
good-natured and unconscious that they were so, I 
sat them down to the account of individual igno- 
rance and prejudice, not to nationality, which has 
too often to answer for private sins. 

Society, as I have before told you, has the same 
general features here as with us. The women have 
the same time-wasting mode of making morning vis- 
its, which is even more consuming than with us, in- 
asmuch as the distances are greater. What would 

Mrs. do in London, who thought it reason 

enough for removing from New-York to the country, 
that she had to spend one morning of every week in 
driving about towji to leave visiting-cards 7 One 
would think that the proportion which circulates as 
undeniable truth, that time is the most valuable of 
possessions, would prevent this lavish expenditure 
But it is not a truth. Nothing is less valuable to nine 
tenths of mere society people, or less valued by them, 
than time. The only thing they earnestly try to do 
\ is to get rid of it . 

I have seen nothing Jhere to change my opinion \ 
that there is something in the Anglo-Saxon race es- } 
sentially adverse to the spirit and grace of society. 
I have seen more invention, spirit, and ease ill jSdfe 
soiree in a German family at New-York, thaj^I^^le 
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ev^ seal here^ or should see in a season in ptirely 
American society. An Englishman has an micom- 
fortable consciousness of the presence and observa- 
tion of others ; an immense love of approbation, with 
either a shyness or a defiance of opmion. 
Thoroughly well-bred people are essentially the 
• same everywhere. You will find much more con- 
ventional breeding here than with us, and, of course, 
the general level of manners is higher and the sur- 
face more uniform. 

'* Society is smoothed to that excess, 
That maimers differ hardly more than dress." 

They are more quiet, and I should say there was less 
individuality, but from a corresponding remarjc hav- 
ing been made by English travellers among us. I 
take it the impression results from the very slight 
revelations of character that are made on a transient 
acquaintance. There is much more variety and 
richness in conversation here, resulting naturally from 
more leisure and higher cultivation. But, after all, 
there seems to me to be a great defect in conversa- 
tion. The feast of wit and reason it may be, but it 
is not the flow and mingling of soul. The French- 
man, instructed by his amour frofre^ said truly, " tovt 
I h monde aims planter son rnoV^* Conversation 
' seems here to be a great arena, where each speaker I 
is a gladiator who must take his turn, put forth his 
strength, and give place to his successor. Each one 
is pni the watch to seize Us opportunity, show his 
Ycr, and disappear before his vanity is wounded 
' • «( Every man likes to put in his word." 
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' by an indication that he is in the way. Thus con« 
Tersation becomes a succession of illumbations and 
triumphs — or failures. There is no such " horreuf^^ 
as a bore ; no such bore as a proser. A bore might ^ * 
be defined to be a person that must be listened 'to. ^^* '•^ 
I remember R. saying that " kings, are always.bores^^* >]^^^ 
and so are royal dukes, for they must not be inter^ * f^* 
rupted as long as they please to talk.*' The crowij- '^^^* 
ing grace of conversation, the listening with pleased ^a ^"^ 
eagerness, I have rarely seen. When Dr. C. was told ^f ^' 
that Coleridge pronounced him the most agreeable''^ 

(American he had ever seen, he replied, "Then it *^% . 
was because he found me a good listener, for I said. "^^ n \ 
absolutely nothing !" And yet, as far as we may -^^ 
judge from Coleridge's Table-Talk, he would have * 
been the gainer by a fairer battle than that where 

** One side only gives and t'other takes the blows." 

A feature in society here that must be striking to 
Americans, is the great number of single women. 
With us, you know, few women live far beyond 
their minority unmated, and those few sink into the 
obscurity of some friendly fireside. But here they 
have an independent existence, pursuits, and influ* 
ence, and they are much happier for it ; mind, I do 
not say happier than fortunate wives and good moth- 
ers, but than those who, not having drawn a hus- 
band in the lottery of life, resign themselves to a 
merely passive existence. Englishwomen, married 
and single, have more leisure and far more opportu- 
nity for intellectual cultivation^ than with us. The 
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objects of aft are oa every side of them, excitbg 
their minds through their sensations and filling them 
•with images of beauty. There is, with us, far more 
necessity, and, of course, opportunity, for the devel- 
ent of a woman's faculties for domestic life, than ; 
but this, I think, is counterbalanced by worn- / 
a's necessary independence of the other sex here, t 
the whole, it seems to me there is not a more| j^ 
eabie or lovely woman than. the American ma- 
, steadfast in her conjugal duties, devoted to the 
"progress of her <;hildren and the happiness of her 
household, nor a more powerful creature than the 
ngJish woman in the full strength and develop- 
ent of her character. 

NoWj my dear C, a word as to dress for the wom- 
ankind of your family. I do not comprehend what 
our English friends, who come among us, mean by 
their comments on the extravagance of dress in 
America. I have seen more velvet and costly lace 
in one hour in Kensington Garden than I ever saw 
in New-York ; and it would take all the diamonds 
in the United States to dress a duchess for an even- 
ing at L house. You may say that lace ahd dia- 
monds are transmitted luxuries, heir-looms (a spe- 
cies of inheritance we know little about) ; stiU you 
must take into the account the immense excess of 
their wealth over ours, before you can have a no- 
tion of the disparity between us. 

The women here up to five-and-forty (and splen- 
did women many of them are up to that age) dress 
with ta^ — ^fitness; after that, abominably. Wom- 
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ea to seventy, and Heaven knows how mndi longer, 
leave their necks and arms bare ; not here and there 
one, '^ blinded, deluded, and misguided,'^ but whole 
assemblies of fat women—* and, O tempora i mores ! 
— and lean. Such parchment necks as I have seen 
bedizzened with diamonds, and arms bared, that 
seemed only fit to hold the scissors of destiny, or to 
stir the caldnm of Macbeth's witches. --<— dresses 
in azure satins and rose-coloured silks, and bares 
her arms as if they were as round and dimpled as a 
cherub's, though they are mere bunches of anews, 
that seem only kept together by that nice Anatomical 
contrivance of the wristband on which Paley expa» 
tiates. This post-mortem demonstration is perhaps, 
after all, an act of penance for past vanities, or 
perhaps it is a benevolent admonition to the young 
and fair, that to this favour they must come at last ! 
Who knows ?* 

The entire absence of what seems to us fitness 
for the season may in part result from the cli* 
mate. In June and July, you know, we have all 
our dark and bright colours, and rich stuffii — every- 
thing that can elicit the idea of warmth, laid aside ; 
here we see every day velvets and boas, and purple, 
orange, and cherry silks and satins. Cherry, indeed, 
is the prevailing colour ; cherry feathers the favour-* 

* It is to be hoped that Mrs. , in her promised essay on the 

philosophy of dress, will give some hints to our old ladies not to vio- 
late the harmonies by wearing auburn hair over wrinkled brows, and 
some to onr young women on the bad taste of nnifofmity of costume 
-without reference to individual circumstances or appetraace. Het 
own countrywomen do not need these Buggesfci<Hi8. 

VOL.L-K 
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ite headdresi. I saw the Duchess of Cambridge the 
other evening at the^ opera with a crimson-velvet 
tm-ban ! Remember, it is July ! 

We have seen in the gardens plenty of delicate 
muslins over gay-coloured silks; this is graceful, 
but to us it seems inappropriate for an out-of-door 
dress. 

The absence of taste in the middling classes pro- 
duces results that are almost ludicrous. I am in- 
clined to think taste is an original faculty, and only 
capable of a certain direction. This might explain 
the art of dress as it exists among the English, with 
the close neighbourhood of Paris, and French milli- 
ners actually living among them; and this might 
solve the mystery of the exquisite taste in garden- 
ing in England, and the total absence of it in 
France. 

As you descend in the scale to those who can 
have only reference to the necessities of life in their 
dress, the English are far superior to us. Here come 
in theur ideas of neatness, comfort, and durability. 
The labouring classes are much more suitably dress- 
ed than ours. They may have less fineiy for holy- 
days, and their servants may not be so smaaiiy 
dressed in the evening as are our domestics, but 
they are never shabby or uncleanly.* Their clothes 
are of stouter stuffs, their shoes stronger, and their 
dress better preserved. We have not, you know, 

* Woald it not be better if onr rich employers would persuade 
their women-serrants to wear eaps, and leave lireries to countries 
whose institutions they soitT 
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been into the manufacturing districts, nor into the 
dark lanes and holes of London, \7here poverty hides 
itself; but I do not remember, in five weeks in Eng- 
land, with my eyes pretty wide open, ever to have 
seen a ragged or dirty diiess. Dirt and rags are 
the only things that come under a rigid sumptuary 
law in England. 

Order is England's, as it is Heaven's, first law. 
Coming from our head-over-heels land, it is striking 
and beautiful to see the precise order that prevails 
here. In the public institutions, in private houses, 
in the streets and thoroughfares, you enjoy the secu- 
rity and comfort of this Heaven-bom principle. It 
raises your ideas of the capacities of human nature 
to see such masses of beings as there are in London 
kept, without any violation of thea libc»ty, within 
the bounds of order. I am told the police system 
of London has nearly attained perfection. I should 
think so firom the results. It is said that women 
may go into the street at any hour of the night 

witiiout fear or danger; 'and I know that Mrs. 

has often left us after ten o'clock, reftising the at- 
tendance of our servant as superfluous, to go alone 
through several streets to the omnibus that takes her 
to her own home.* 

* When we had been in London some weeks, one of my party 

. aaked me if I had not mined the New- York stacks of bricks and 

.' mortar, and if I had observed that we had not once heard a cry of 

«^ «< fire !" In these respects the contrast to our building and burning 

city is striking. In fifteen months' absence I never heard the cry 

*of fire. 
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Thb system of ranks here, as absolute as the Ori-^ 
ental ccute, is the feature in English society most 
striking to an American. For the progress of the 
human race it was worth coming to the New World 
to get rid of it Yes, it was worth all that our por;- 
tion of the human family sacrificed, encountered, and 
suffered This system of castes is the more galling, 
clogging, and unhealthy, fh>m its perfect unfitness to 
the present state of freedom and progress in England. 

Travellers laugh at our pretensions to equality, 
and Sir Walter Scott has said, as truly as wittily, 
that there is no perfect equality except among the 
Hottentots. But our inequalities are as changing as 
the surface of the ocean, and this makes all flie dif- 
ference. Each rank is set about here, with a thorny, 
impervious, and almost impassable hedge. We have 
our walls of separation, certainly ; but they are as 
easily knocked down or surmounted as our rail-^ 
fences. 

With us, talents, and education, and refined man* 
ners command respect and observance, and so, I 
am sorry to sday, does fortune; but fortune has 
more than its proverbial mutabiUty in the United 
States. The rich man of to-day is the poor man of 
to-morrow, and so vice versa. Tins unstableness 
has its evils, undoubtedly, and so has eveiy modifi- 
cation of human condition; but better the evil that 
is accidental than that which is authonzed, cherish- 
ed, and inevitable. That system is most generous, 
most Christian, which allows a fair start to all; 
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some must reach the goal before others, as, for the 
most part, the race is ordained to the swift, and the 
battle to the strong. 

But you would rather have my observations than 
my speculations; and as, in my brief survey, I have 
only seen the outdde, it is all. I can give you, my 
dear C. I have no details of the vices of any class. 
I have heard shocking anecdotes of the corrup- 
tion prevailing among the high people; and men 
and women have been pointed out to me in public 
places who have been guilty of notorious conjugal 
infideUties, and the grossest violations of parental 
duty, without losing caste ; and this I have heard 
imputed to their belonging to a body that is above 
public opinion. I do not see how this can be, nor 
why the opinion of their own body does not bear 
upon them. Surely there should be virtue enough 
in such people as the Marquis of Lansdowne and the 
Duchess of Sutherland to banish from thdbr world 
the violators of those laws of God and man, on 
which rest the foundations of social virtue and hap- 
piness. 

Those who, from their birth or their successful tal- 
ents, are assured of their rank, have the best manners. 
They are perfectly tranquil, safe behind the intrenchr 
ments that have stood for ages. They leave it to the 
aspirants to be the videttes and defenders of the out- 
works. Those persons I have met of the highest rank 
have the simplest and most informal manners. I 
have before told you that Lord L and the Bishop 

of reminded me of our friends Judge L and 

K2 
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Judge W— — , our best-mannered country-gentle- 
men. Their lordships have rather more conventional- 
ism, more practice, but there is no essential difference. 
Descend a little lower, and a very little lower than 
those gentry who by birth and association are inter- 
woven with the nobility, and you will see people 
with education and refinement enough, as you would 
think, to ensure them the tranquillity that comes 
of self-respect, manifesting a consciousness of m- 
feriority ; in some it appears in servility, as in Mrs. 
— — , who, having scrambled on to ^*s shoul- 
ders and got a peep into the lord-and-lady world, 
and heard the buzz that rises from the precincts 
of Buckingham Palace, entertained us through a 
long morning visit with third or fourth hand sto- 
ries about "poor Lady Flora;'* or in obsequious- 
ness, as in the very pretty wife of , whose 

eyes, cheeks, and voice are changed if $he is but 
spoken to by a titled person, though she remains as 
impassive as polar ice to the influence of a plebeian 
presence. Some manifest their impatience of this 
vassalage of caste in a petulent but impotent resist- 
ance, and others show a crushed feeling, not the hu-^ 
mility of the flower that has grown in the shade, but 
the abasement and incapacity ever to rise of that 
which has been trodden under foot. Even the 
limbs are stiffened and the gait modified by this 
consciousness that haunts them from the cradle to 
the grave. 

A certain great tailor was here yesterday morning 
to take R.'s directions. His bad grammar^ his ob- 
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aequioiisneflES, and his more than once fiivoaring us 
with the information that he had an appointment 

with the Duke of , brought forcibly to my mind 

the person who holds the corresponding position in 
S — — . I thought of his frank and self-respecting 
manner, his well-informed mind, his good influence, 
and the probable destiny of his children. I leave 
you to jump to my conclusion. 

The language of the shopmen here indicates a 
want of education, and their obsequiousness express- 
es their consciousness that they are the ^^ things that 
live by bowing.*' And, by-the-way, I see nothing 
like the rapidity of movement and adroitness in 
serving that you jfind in a New-York shop. You • 
may buy a winter's supply at Stewart's while half 
a dozen articles are shown to you here. If you , 
buy, they thank you ; and if you refuse to buy, you 
hear the prescribed automaton, "Thank you!" I 
say " prescribed," for you often perceive an under- \ 
current of insolence. You will believe me that it 
is not civility to which I object. | 

As you go farther down from the tradesman to { 
the servant, the marks of caste are still more ofTen- | 

sive. Miss took me to the cottage of their I 

herdsman. He had married a favourite servant, who i 
had lived, I believe, from childhood in the family. I 
The cottage was surrounded and filled with marks 

of affection and Uberality. Miss had told me 

I that the woman belonged to a class now nearly ex- 

i tinct in England. " I verily believe," sbc said, 

^she thinks my mother and myself are made of a 
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different clay from her;'' and so hex manner indi- 
cated, as she stood in a comer of the room, with 
her arms reverently folded, and courtesying with 

every reply she made to Miss ^ though nothing 

could be more kindly gracious than her manner. I 
thought of that dear old nurse who, though wear- 
ing the colour that is a brand among us, and not 
exceeded in devotedness by any feudal vassal of 
any age, expressed in the noble freedom of her 
manner that she not only felt herself to be of the 
same clay, but of the same spirit with those she 
served. 

I conf^ I do see somethmg more than ^^ urbani- 
ty" in this " homage.'* I do not wish to be remind- 
ed, by a man touching his hat or pulling his forelock 
every time I speak to him, that there is a gulf be- 
tween us. This is neither good for him nor me. 
Have those who pretend to fear the encroachments 
and growing pride of the inferior classes never any 
conscientious fears for their own humihty ? Do their 
reflections never suggest to them that pride is the 
natural concomitant of conscious superiority ? But 
to return to these demonstrations of reelect; th^ 
are not a sign of real deference. I have seen more 
real insolence here in five weeks in this class of peo- 
ple than I ever saw at home. At the inns, at the 
slightest dissatisfaction with the remuneration you^ 
offer, you are sure to be told, " Such as is ladies al- 
ways gives more." This is meanness as well as in- 
solence. 

As we drove off from Southampton a porter de« 
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manded a larger fee than we paid. H. called after } 
us to be sure and give the fellow no more. The i 
fellow knew his quarry ; he mounted on the coach, I 
and^kept with us through a long street, demanding \ 
and entreating with alternate insol^ice and abject- | 
ness. He got the shilling, and then returning to the | 
homage of his station, " Do you sit quite comfort- / 
able, ladies 1" he asked, in a sycophantic tone.! 

•*Yes." "Thank you." "Would not Miss 

like better this seat?" «*No." « Thank you.'* 
Again I repeat it, it is not the civility I object to. 

II wish we had more of it in all stations; but it 
is the hollow sound, .which conveys to me no idea 
but the inevitable and confessed vassalage of a fel- 
low-being. 
X I am aware that the sins we are not accustomed 
/to are like Uiose we are not inclined to, in the re- 
I spect that we condemn them heartily and en masse. 
^ Few Englishmen can tolerate the manners of our 
tradespeople, our innkeepers, and the domestics at 
our public houses. A little more familiarity witl 
them would make them tolerant of the deficiencie 
that at first disgust them, and after a while they^ 
would learn, as we do, to prize the fidelity and quiet 
kindness that abound among our servants without 
the expectation of pecuniary reward; and they 
would feel that it is salutary to be connected with 
this large class of our humble fellow-creatures by j 
other than sordid ties. 

If I have felt painftilly that the men and women 
of what is called >'^ good society" in Amierica are 
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greatly inferior in high cultivation, in the art of con- 
versation, and in accomplishments, to a correspond- 
ing class here, I have felt quite assured that the 
** million'^ with us occupy a level they can never 
reach in England, do what they will with penny 
magazines and difiiisive publications, while each 
class has its stall into which it is driven by the tyr* 
anny of an artificially constructed society. 

While the marks No. 2, No. 3, and so on, are seen 
cut in, there cannot be the conscious power and free- 
dom, and the self-respect brightening the eye, giving 
free play to all the faculties, and urging onward and 
upward, which is the glory of the United States, and j 
a new phase of human society. 

With your confirmed habits, my dear C, youj 

. might not envy the English the luxuries and ; 

nificence of their high civilization ; but I am 

' you would the precise finish of their skilful agricul- 

I ture, and the all-pervading comfort of their every- 

* day existence. If you have money y ther^ is no hu- 

• man contrivance for comfort that you cannot com- 

I mand here. Let you be where you will, in the coun- 

i try or in town, on land or on water, in your home or 

/ on the road, but signify your desires, and they may be 

f gratified. And it is rather pleasant, dear C. — ^it would 

I be with your eye for order — ^to be in a country where 

\ there are no bad — -"bad ! no imperfect roads, no bro- 

\ ken or unsound bridges, no swinging gates, no bam- 

^doQi;^ off the hinges, no broken glass, no ragged 

fences, no negligent husbandry, nothing to signify 

that truth omnipresent in America, that there is a 
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great deal more \7ork to do than hands to do it. 
And so it will be with our uncounted acres of un- 
subdued land for ages to come. But we are of Eng- 
lish blood, and we shall go forward and subdae our 
great farm, and make it, in some hundreds of years, 
like the little garden whence our fathers came. In 
the mean time, we must expect the English travel- 
lers who come among us to be annoyed with the ab- 
sence of the home-comforts which habit has made 
essential to their well-being, and to be startled, and, 
it may be, disgusted with the omission of those signs 
and shows of respect and deference to which they 
have been accustomed ; but let us not be disturbed 
if they growl, for "'tis their nature to,'* and surely 
they should be forgiven for it* 

* It is difficult for an American to appreciate the complete chango 
that takes place in a European's position and relations on coming to 
this country ; if he did, he would forgive the disgusts and uneasiness 
betrayed even by those who have the most philanthropic theories. 
He who was bom in an atmosphere of elegance and refinement, far 
above the masses of his fellow-beings ; who has seen them eager to 
obey his slightest signal/to minister to his artificial wants, ready to 
■it at his feet, to open a way for him, or to sustain him on their 
shoulders ; who is always so far above them as to be in danger of en- 
tirely overlooking them, finds suddenly that till artificial props are 
knocked from under him, and he is brought down to a level with 
these masses, each individual elbowing his own way, and he obliged 
to depend on his own merit for all the eminence he attains. M. de 
Tocqneville is a striking illustration of the conflict between a demo* 
cratic Csith and the habits wd tastes engendered by a European edu- 
cation. Perhaps some observation and reflection on this subject 
would convince parents of the injudidousness of rearing children in 
Eorope who are to live in America, 
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July 8. — ^To-morrow we leave England, baring 
seen but a drop in the ocean of things worthy to be 
examined. We mean, next year, to travel over it, 
to see the country, to vint the institutions of benev- 
olence, the schools, &c. We are now to plunge into 
a foreign country, with a foreign language and for* 
eign customs. It seems like leaving home a second 
time. If anything could make us forget that we are 
travellers, it would be such unstinted kindness as 
we have received here. You cannot see the English 
in their homes without reverencing and loving them ; 
nor, I think, can an Anglo-American come to this, 
his ancestral home, without a pride in bis relationship 
to it, and an extended sense of the obligations im« 
posed by his derivation from the English stock. A 
war between the two countries, in the present state oi % 
their relations and intercourse, would be fratricidal, 
and this sentiment I have heard expressed on all 
aides. 



1^ 






Antwerp, July 12» 1839, 
My dear C, 
We left the Tower Stairs yesterday at twelve, 
and were rowed to the steamer Soho, lying out in 
the Thames, in a miserable little boat, the best we 
could obtain. We found a natural American conso- 
lation in remarking the superiority of our Whit^ 
hall boats. We nearly incurred that first of all 
minor miseries (if it be mmor), losing our baggage. 
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Fran^ois^ not speaking a word of English, has been 
of little use to us; and in our greatest need, at our 
arrivals and dq)artures, he has been worse than use- 
less, as John Bull's nerves are disturbed by a foreign 
tongue, and the sub-officials are sure to get in a 
duster. Mr. P.'s intervention came in most timely 
to our aid, and the last boat from the shore brought 
,u«i our baggage safely. What we shall do with- 
x>VLt this friend, whose ministering kindness has 
been so steadfast and so effective, I know not; 
though Francois said, as soon as he had shaken the 
London dust from his feet, with a ludicrously self- 
^offident air, *^h present, madame, le courier fait 
tout!"* 

The Soho, we weare told, is tite best steamer that 
plies between London and Antwerp. It is one hun- 
dred and iseyenty-five feet in length and twenty- 
.^ht in breadth. It has some advantages jover our 
Hudson River steamers, a steadier motion, the result 
of more perfect machinery, a salle a manger (an eat- 
ing-room where there are no berths), ^nd two din- 
jjens, served two hours apart. So that, with one 
hundred and twenty passengers, there is no scram- 
bling, and the dinner is served with English order, 
.and .eaten at leisure. I was disappointed to find, last 
lOigbt, our condition quite as bad as in a similar po- 
sition at home. There were thirty more passengei:s 
4han berths, and these luckless thirty were strewn 
.Oiver the saloon floor, after having waited till a late 
hour for* the last loitering men to be driven forth 
* « From this time your courier does everything.*' 

Vol. L— L 
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from their paradise, the dinner-table. The servants 
were incompetent, and the bedding was deficient, 
and in the morning we had no place for washing, 
no dressing-room but this cluttered, comfortless 
apartment. We all felt a malignant pleasure in hav- 
ing these annoyances to fret about in an English do- 
minion. Even they cannot beguile Dame Comfort to 
sea — like a sensible woman, she is a stayer-at-home, 
a lover of the fireside. The English go in troops 
and caravans to Germany and Switzerland for the 
summer, and most of our fellow-passengers seemed 
to be of these gentry, travelling for pleasure. How 
different from the miscellaneous crowd of an Amer^ 
ican steamer! There is here more conventional 
breeding, not more civility, than with us. 

When I went on deck in the morning we had 
entered the Scheldt, and poor M, with her eyes half 
open, was dutifully trying to sketch the shores. 
They are so low and uniform that a sbgle horizon- 
tal stroke of her pencil would suffice to give you at 
home all the idea we got; and, for a fac-simile of 
the architecture, you may buy a Dutch town at 
Werckmeister's toyshop. 

We now, for the first, realize* that we are in a 
foreign land, and feel our distance from home. In 
our memory and feeling England blends with our 
own country. 

We entered into the court of the Hotel St. An- 

* My English reader mast pardon the freqaent repetition of this 
word, and may jadge of the worth of its American use'by the reply 
of my friend, to whom I said, " I cannot dispense with tibia word." 
** Dispense with it ! I could as weU dispense with bread and water 1** 
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toine through an arched stone gateway, and were, 
for the first time in our lives, in a paved court, round 
three sides of which the house, in the common Con- 
tinental fashion, is built. The mistress of the hotel, 
in pretty full dress, came out to receive us ; and, af- 
ter hearing our wants, we were conducted through 
A paved gallery to spacious and well-furnished apart- 
ments. Before the hotel is a little square, surround- 
ed with three rows of dwarf elm-trees, and in hon- 
jour of these, I presume, called La Place Verte 
(Green Place), for there is nothing else green about 
it The ground is incessantly trodden by people 
crossing it, or seated about on the wooden benches 
in social squads. All the womankind wear a high 
lace cap, dropping low at the ears, short gowns, and 
very full petticoats in the Dutch fashion, with which 
we were familiar enough formerly at Albany. A 
better class wear a black shawl over the head hang- 
ing down to their feet — a remnant of the Spanish 
mantilla. It is curious to see this and other vestiges 
of Spanish occupation here, such as some very grand 
old Spanish houses. 

We have been driving about the town in a com- 
fortable carriage, six of us besides the coachman, 
after a fat, sleek Flemish horse, who seemed quite 
able to trot off double the number, if need were. I 
wish I could give you a glimpse of these streets 
thronging with human life, and seemingly happy 
human life too. The "honest Flemings" have a 
most contented look. I almost doubt my identity 
as I hear this din of a foreign tongue in my ear, and 
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the clattering of the wooden shoes on the paVettttWL 
However, that " I is I/' I feel too surely at this mo- 
ment, having just mounted the tower of the Cathe- 
dral, 613 steps : a cathedral built in 1300, and eigh- 
ty-three years in the building. The tower is beauti- 
fully wrought. Charles V. said of it, it should be 
kept in a case, and Napoleon compared it to Mech- 
lin lace. If these great people have not the fairy 
gift of dropping pearls from their lips, their words 
are gold for the guides that haunt these show- 
places. We paid two francs fqr the above jeux 
d'esprit to a young ciceroni, who could speak in* 
telligibly French, Spanish, English, Italian, and 
Flemish of course, but could not write, and had 
never heard of America ! ! 

We saw from the gallery of the tower to a dis- 
tance (on the word of our guide) of eighty miles. 
The atmosphere was perfectly transparent, undim- 
med by a particle of smoke from the city ; a fact ac* 
counted for by the fuel used being exclusively a spe- 
cies of hard coal. It is worth while to mount a 
pinnacle in a country like this, where there is ho 
eminence to intercept the view. You see the Scheldt, 
which is about as wide as the Hudson at Albany, 
winding far, far away through a sea of green and 
waving corn,* and towers, churches, and villages in- 
numerable. The vievr gave us New-World people 

* Some of our readers may not be aware that this word is not sp* 
plied in Europe, as with us, alone to Indian com, but to every kind of 
grain. 
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a new idea of populousness.* After we descended 
from the tower a bit of antiquity was pointed out to 
us that would have interested your young people 
more than any view in Belgium. It is an old well 
covered with an iron canopy wrought by Quentin 
Matsys, the " Blacksmith of Antwerp/' \dio, before 
blacksmiths were made classic by Scott's *^ Harry 
of the Winde," fell in love with the pretty daugh- 
ter of a painter, and left his anvil and took to paint- 
ing to win her, and did win her, and for himself 
won immortality by at least one master-piece in the 
art, as all who have seen his ^^ Misers" at Windsor 
will testify. 

Antwerp is rich in painting Many master- 
pieces of the Flemish painters are here, and, first 
among the first, ** Ruben's Descent from the Cross." 
Do not think, dear C, that, before I have even cross- 
ed the threshold of the temple of art, I give you 
my opinion about such a pamting as of any valuCi 
I see that the dead body is put into the most dif- 
ficult position to be painted, and that the painter 
has completely overcome the difficulty; that the 
figures are perfect in their anatomy, and that the 
flesh is flesh, living flesh ; but I confess the picture 
did not please me. It seemed to me rather a suc- 
cessful representation of the physical man than the 
imbodiment of the moral sublime which the sub- 
ject demands. Another picture by Rubens, in the 
church of St. Jacques, was far more interesting to 

* This was from the dense population of the surrounding country; 
Antwerp itself contains but about 77,000 inhabitants. 

L2 
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me. It is, considering the subject, fortunately placed, 
being the altar-piece of the altar belonging to the 
family of Rubens; and you look at it with the feel- 
ing that you are in the presence of this greatest of 
Flemish artists, as the marble slab on which you are 
treading tells you that his body lies beneath it. The 
revolutionary French, with thetr dramatic enthusiasm 
for art, ^ared this tomb when they broke opea 
and pillaged every other one in this diurch. The 
picture is called a holy family. The painter, by in- 
troducing his own dearest kindred with the names 
and attributes of samts, has canonized them without 
leave of pope or cardinal. His own portrait he 
called St George ; .his father's, St Jerome ; his old 
grandfather's, Time ; and his son naturally enough 
falls into the category of angels. Martha and Maiy 
Magdalen, two most lovely women, are portraits of 
his two wives; one of these is said to be the same 
head as the famous " Chapeau de Paille"'— probably 
the Magdalen. 

For the rest — and what a rest of churches, pic- 
tures, carvings, and tombs, that cost us hours of toil- 
some pleasure, I spare you« 



Brussels, Monday, 15. — Wb came here twenty- 
five miles by railroad. The cars we thought as 
good as those on the " Great Western" in England ; 
and our fare was a third less, and so was our speed. 
The country was a dead level. A Flemish painter 
only could work up its creature comforts into pio-> 
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taresqueness; rich it certainly is, and enjoyed it ap- 
pears. After a bustle and confusion at the depot 
that made us feel quite at home, we finally got mto 
an omnibus with twelve persons inside, nearly as 
many outside, and an enormous quantity of bag- 
gage, all drawn with apparent ease by two of these 
gigantic Flemish horses, looking, like their masters, 
well content with their lot in life. 

Brussels is a royal residence, and gay with pal- 
aces and park. The park impresses me as twice as 
large as St John's in New-York ; it has abundance 
of trees, a bit of water with a rich fringe of flowers, 
and statues, in bad taste enough. There are splen- 
did edifices overlooking it, and among them the pal- 
ace of the Prince of Orange, and King Leopold's. 
That of the Prince of Orange, which Leopold, with 
singular delicacy for a king, has refused to occupy or 
touch, is shown to strangers. We w^ere unlucky in 
the moment of making our application to see it 
First come first served is the democratic rule adopted. 
Four parties were before us, and as we could not 
bribe the portress to favour us — ^to her honour I re- 
cord it — and had no time to waste in waiting, we 
came away and left unseen its choice collection of 
paintings. Our coachman, to console us for our 
disappointment, urged us to go into the royal coach- 
house and see a carriage presented to William, 
which, he gave us his assurance — ^truly professional 
— was better worth seeing than anything in Brus- 
sels ! A gorgeous thing it was, all gold and crim- 
son outside, white satin and embroidery in ; and with 
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a harness emblazoned with crowns. Besides this 
were ten other coaches of various d^ees of mag- 
nificence. 

We next visited the lace manufactory of Monsdeur 
Docepetiaux. The Brussels' lace is, as perhaps you 
do not know, the most esteemed of this most deli- 
cate of fabrics. *^ The flax from which it is made 
grows near Hal; the finest sort costs from 3000 to 
4000 francs per pound, and is worth its weight in 
gold. Everything depends on the tenuity of its 
fibre.''* 

It was fete-day, and we found only a few old 
women at work ; however, we were shown the whole 
process very courteously, without any other fee be- 
ing expected than a small alms to the poor work- 
women, which, after seeing them, it would be diffi- 
cult to withhold. I observed women from sixty to 
seventy at this cobweb-work without spectacles, and 
was told that the eye was so accustomed to it as not 
to be injured by it; a wonderful instance of the 
power of adaptation in the human frame in its most 
delicate organ. Girls begin at this work at four 
years of age, and the overseer told us she employ- 
ed old women of eighty. They begin at six in the 
morning and work till six in the evening ; the max-* 
imum of wages is one franc ; and, to earn this, a 
woman must work skilfully and rapidly twelve hours 
and find herself! I thought of the king's ten coaches. 

There are a good many changes to be made be- 
fore this becomes ^^ the best of all possible worlds !" 

* Mnmj's Hand-Book. 
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I spare you our visit to the Cathedral, &c., hut I 
wish, my dear C, I could show you the most fantas- 
tical pulpit ever made : the master-piece of Ver- 
Braggen; with the story of Adam and Eve carved 
in wood. T am sure the artist had his own private 
readings of his work. There seemed to me>8ome 
precious satire in the symbols he has perched about 
the pulpil — ^the monkey ! the peacock ! and the ser- 
pent ! 

We went into the market-place this morning. It 
was filled with well-looking peasants, with good 
teeth and rich nice hair. They were selling flow* 
ers, fruit, and vegetables. They addressed us in a 
very kindly manner, always as " ma chere." We 
saw excellent butter for ten sous per pound, a good 
cabbage for two sous, two quarts of beans for four 
sous. 

This market-square, now looking so cheerful with 
the fruits of man's rural industry, has been stained 
with the blood of martyrs of liberty. It was here 
that Counts Egmont and Horn were executed by the 
Order of the ruthless Alva; and in the Hotel de 
Ville, overlooking the square, we saw the hall where 
his master, Charles V., went through the ceremony 
of abdication. 

We pay here, for a good carriage and two horses^ 
two francs per hour. Some difference, M. remarks, 
between tins and the price we paid in London of 
one pound twelve shillings per day ; but nowhere^ 
I believe, is social life so taxed 33 in London* 
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We set off this morning for the field of Waterloo, 
a distance of twelve miles from Brussels. I sat on 
the box beside our coachman, a civilized young 
man. Travelling is a corrector of one's vanities. I 
heard myself designated in the court to-day as ^^ la 
dame qui s'assit a cot6 du cocher" — my only dis- 
tinction here. I liked my position. My friend was 
intelligent and talkative, and not only gave me such 
wayside information as I asked, but the history of 
his father's courtship and a little love-story of his 
own, which is just at the most critical point of dra- 
matic progress, and of which, alas! I shall never 
know the denoeuement 

It is the anniversary of the Bel^an revolution, 
and, of course, a fdte-day. The streets were throng- 
ed. I sliould imagine the whole number of inhabi- 
tants, 100,000, were out of doors ; and as the streets 
are narrow and have no side-walks, we made slow 
progress through the crowd — but so much the better. 
It was pleasant looking m their good, cheerful faces, 
the children in their holyday suits, and the women in 
their clean caps and freshest ribands. Green boughs 
hung over the windows, and the fruit-stalls were 
decked with flowers. I looked up the lanes on the 
right and left; they were a dense mass of human 
beings, looking well fed and comfortably clad* 
** Where are your poor people V* I asked my friend. 
^ They are put a oneside," he replied. Alas ! so are 
they everywhere if in the minority. There, was 
wretchedness enough in those lanes that now ap- 
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peared so well; but he assured me I might walk 
through them without fear, "the police was too 
strong for them." The suburbs were thronged too ; 
the straggling little villages along the road full of 
human life. The women and men were sitting on 
long benches beade the houses, drinking beer and 
eating cakes. The pressure of the population would 
have driven Malthus mad. Everything of woman- 
kind, down to the girl of four years old, had a baby 
in her arms, and young things were strewn over the 
ground, kicking up their heeb, and making all man- 
ner of youthful demonstrations of happiness. 

If some of our worn, pale mothers, who rock their 
cradles by the hour in close rooms, would turn their 
young ones into the sweet open air, they would find 
it play upon their spirits like the breath of Heaven 
on an iBolian harp. I never before saw the young 
human animal as happy as other animals, nor felt 
how much they were the creatures of mere sensation. 
"You see how well they look," said my friend, 
who observed my pleasure in gazing at them; ^^they 
work hard too, all that can work, and eat no- 
thing but potatoes and milk." Simple, wholesome 
diet, and plenty of fresh air : this tells the whole 
story of health. 

The forest of Soignies, which Byron makes poet- 
cally grieve over the " unretuming brave," lies now, 
at least a good portion of it, as low as they ; and in 
the place of it are wheat, barley, potatoes, &c, which 
my utilitarian fnend thought far better than unedi- 
ble trees. The King of the Netherlands made a 
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very pretty present to Wellington, alcMig with his 
title of" Prince of Waterloo," of 1000 acres of this 
forest-land, which is extremely valuable for its tim- 
ber. Waterloo itself is a straggling, mean little vil- 
lage, in which, as we were going to the burial-place 
of thousands of brave men, we did not stop to weep 
over the grave of the Marquis of Anglesea's leg, 
which, with its monument, epitaph, and weeping 
willow, is one of the regular Waterloo Uons. At 
Mont St. Jean, on the edge of the field of battle^ 
we took our guide Martin, a peasant with a most 
humane physiognomy, indicating him fitter to show 
a battle-field than to fight on it 

Now do not fear that I am about to commit the 
folly of describing " the field of Waterloo.** I shall 
merely tell you that we have seen the places whose 
names are magic words in the memories of those 
who remember 1815. As we left Mont St. Jean 
we came upon an unenclosed country, and at the 
large farmhouse called Ferme de Mont St. Jean we 
first saw a mound, surmounted by the Belgic lion. 
This mound is two hundred feet high, and covers 
the common burying-place of friends and foes. The 
lion is placed over the very spot where the Prince 
of Orange was wounded, and is cast from the can- 
non taken in the field of battle. To those cavillers 
who see no good reason why, amid such a mass of 
valiant sufferers, a wound of the Prince of Orange 
should be illustrated, or why the Bdgic lion should 
crown the scene, and who lament that the face of 
the field has been changed by the elevation of the 
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mound) it has been answered pithil j, if not satisfao- 
torily, that it is apprc^riate, ^^ once it serves at once 
for a memorial, a trophy, and a tomb."* 

Hougoumont remains as it was aft«r the day of 
the battle. It is an old Flemish chateau, with fann- 
offices and a walled garden. The house is shatter- 
ed, and the walls look as if they had been through 
the wars. There were twentynseven Englishmen in 
the chapel, a Stmcture not more than thirte^t £eet 
square, when it took fire. A wooden image of 
our Sayiour is suspended over the door; and our 
guide averred (and, though a guide, with a moist- 
ened eye) that when the ilames reached die image 
they stopped. " C'est vrai,** he repeated. ** Aux 
pieds du bon Dieu! Un miracle, n'estcepas, ma- 
dame V'f I almost envied the faith that believed 
the miracle, and had the miracle to believe. The 
English, in their passion for such relics, had begun 
chipping off the foot, and our good Martin said, 
shuddering, that if the proper authority had not in- 
terfered, '^ on auroit mis le bon Dieu toutes en 

* It wu interesting to lead, on the fery spot, Byron's testimony 
to this as a position for a bftttle-field. " As a plain," he says, " Wa- 
terloo seems marked out for the scene of some great action, though 
this may be mere imagination. I have viewed with attention those 
«f Plat»a, Troy, Mantanea, Lenctra, Gheronea, and Marathon ; and 
the field aronod Mont St Jean and Hoogoumont appears to want 
little but a better cause, and that undefinable but impressive halo 
which the lapse of ages throws around a celebrated spot, to vie in 
interest with any or aU of ftbsn* except, pacMipsi the last men- 
tioned.*' 

f " It ii indeed true. At the feet of the good God. A mitacle^ 
-was it not, madam T" 

Vot. L— M 
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pidces !" The Catholic sentiment is nearly untrans- 
lateable into Protestant English. 

The inner wall is written over with the names of 
Titters. Byron's was there; but some marauding 
traveller has broken away the plaster and carried it 
off to Paris. " Do you not think/' said our guides 
with an honest indignation, ^ that a man must be 
crazy to do this V* The simple peasant-guide knew 
the worth of Byron's name. Thid is fame. 

We drove round the rich wheat-field to La Haye 
Sainte. There is no ground in all rich Belgium so 
rich as this battle-field. In the sprmg the darkest 
and thickest corn tells where the dead were buried! 
The German legion slaughtered at La Haye Samte 
are buried on the opposite side of the road, w^here 
there is a simple monument over them. 

- Set where thou wilt thy foot, thoa scarce canst tread 
Here on a spot unhallowed by the dead.*'"* 

La Belle Alliance, where Wellington andBlucher 
met after the battie, was pointed out to us ; and Na- 
poleon's different portions, the very spot where he 
stood when he first descried Blucher, and his heart 
for the la^ time swelled with anticipated triumph. 
How I wkhed for Hal to stand with me where 
Wellbgton gave that ringing order, " Up, guards, 
and at them !" 

We were shown the places where Gordon, Pic- 
ton, and others of note fellj and therd, where the 
masses lay Weltering in blood, the unknown, unhon- 
oured, unrecorded, there was 
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" Horror brealhing from tho siloat gnmnd.** 
^Zt was a piteous sight/^said our guide^ ^'to see^ 
the next day, the men, with clasped hands, begging 
for a glass of water. Some had lost one side of the 
face with a sabre-cut ; others had their bowels Isdn 
open ! They prayed us to put an end to their mis- 
ses, and said, ^ surely God would forgive us.' All 
the peasants, men, women, and children, that had 
not been driven clear away, came in to serve them ; 
but there were not enough ; and they died, burned 
with thirst, and their wounds gangrened, for there 
were not sui^eons for the half of them. They would 
orawl down to thdse pools of water and wash their 
wounds ; the water was red and clotted with Mood* 
Oh, c'est un grand malheur, la guerre, mesdames P* 
he concluded. Martin would be an eloquent agent 
for our friend Ladd's Peace Society. 



Belgium is a perfect garden. Between Brussels 
and Liege, a distance of sixty mi}es,'we did not see, 
over all the vast plain, one foot of unused earth. 
There are crops of wheat, rye, oats, beans, and 
pease, and immense cabbage plantations, with no 
enclosures, neither fences nor hedges ; no apparent 
diviaon oi property. You might fancy the land 
was under the dominion of an agrarian law, and 
that each child of man might take an equal share 
iirom mother earth ; but, alas I when the table is 
spread there is many a one left without a cover. 

On arriving at the depot, a league from Jiege, we 
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had a scene of confurion nmisiial in tfiese conntrioy 
ihat should and do get the benefit of order from their 
abounding police-men. A number of arklike, two- 
story omnibuses were drawn up. Calling out be- 
ing prohibited, the mgnal to attract attention was a 
hiss, and the hissdng of rival conductors was like no- 
thing so much as a flock of enraged geese. We got 
involved in a dispute that menaced us with a fate 
oimilar to that adjudged by Solomon to the contested 
child. Monsieur le Courier had promised us to the 
^omnibus Jaune/' and Mademoiselle la Couriere to 
the ** omnibus Rouge ;" the yellow finally carried it, 
and we were driven off amid such hisses as Dante 
might have imagined a ^t Inferno for a bad actor. 
Poor M. lost her tovelling-cloak in the confusion. 
1 can tell you nothing of Liege, from my own obser- 
vation, but that it is a most picturesque old place, 
with one part of the town rising precipitously above 
the other in the fashion of Quebec ; and that we 
went to see the interior court of the Palais de Jus- 
tice, formerly the archbishop's palace, whose name 
will recall to ,you Quentin Derward. It is sur- 
rounded by a colonnade with short pillars, each 
carved after a different model. We walked round 
the space within the colonnade, which is filled with 
stalls containing such smaller merchandise as you 
find around pur market-places. The English call 
Liege the Birmingham of Belgium. Their staple 
manufactory is firearms, and Mr. Murray tells us 
« they produce a better article, and at a lower price, 
tiian can be made for the same sum in England''*— a 
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feather^this, in fhe Belgian cap! The scmrce of their 
prosperity is the abundance of coal in the neighbour- 
hood. ^^ The mines are worked on the most scien- 
tific principles. Previous to the revolution, Holland 
was supplied with coal from Belgium ; but the home 
consumption has since increased to such an extent, 
from the numerous manufactories which have sprung 
tip on all sides, that the Belgian mines are now in- 
adequate to supply the demand, and a recent law 
has been passed, permitting the importation of coals 
from Newcastle.'^ Wise HoUandero ! 



The diligences did not suit our hours, and Francois 
could obtain no carriage to take ua ta Aix-la-Cha- 
pelle but an enormous lumbering omnibus. Ima- 
gine what a travelling-carriage ! Though the di»> 
tance is but about twenty-five'miles, we were nine 
mortal hours passing it; however, it was through a 
lovely country, varied with hill and dale, a refresh- 
ing variety after the monotcmous dead-level of our 
preceding days in Belgium. On leaving liege we 
passed the Meuse and ascended a long hill, and from 
the summit looked over a wcnrld of gracefully-i^rmed 
land, all under the dominion of the husbandman. 
The fields are enclosed by hedges, inferior to the 
English, but resembling them in the trees that inter- 
sperse them. There is very little pasture-land amid 
this garden-like cultivation. I have seen one flpck 
of sheep to-day of a tall, slender breed; and very 

* Momiy's Hand-Bodk. 

M2 
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beautiful cows, white with brown spots, that, cow- 
fancier as you are, would enchant you* They xival 
your Victoria and her mother the duchess. 

We passed villages at short intervals, not bearing 
die smallest resemblance to a New-England village, 
for there is nothing that bears the name in Europe 
so beaytifuL I may say this without presumption 
after having seen the English villages. The village 
here is usually one long street of small, mean houses 
bmlt contiguously. At almost every house there is 
something eitposed to sell. The tenants are all out 
of door — ^the ** seven ages" of man — and at least 
half are smokmg. We saw girls not more than six 
years old with their pipes ; and they smoke on to 
t>ld age, apparently cheerful and healthy. Yet we 
hold tobacco to be a poison; perhaps the out-o^ 
door life is the airtidote. We have passed pretty 
villas to-day, and substantial farm-houses with cap- 
ital bams and offices, all indicating rural pl^ity. 

With the threats of beggars in our guide-book, 
we have been surprised at our general exemption; 
but to-day we have seen enough of them, and a 
sight it is quite as novel to our New-World eyes 
as a cathedral or a — ^police-man. They have fol- 
lowed us in troops, and {parted out from their lit- 
tle lairs planted along the road, blind old men and 
old crones on crutches. As we begin the ascenaon 
<>f the hills we hear slender young voices almost 
overpowered by the rattling ot the wheels on the 
paved road ; by degrees they multiply and grow 
louder, and before we reach the summit they over* 
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power erery other sound, crying out to tlie made- 
moiselles in the coupe and to the monsieur and ma- 
dame in the tnti^ieure, in a mongrel patois of French 
und Flemish : ^^ Ah donnez moi un petit morceau 
de hrodr-^ouB n'en serez pas plus pauvre-^a-do — 
charite pour un pauvre aveugle, madame — da-do !"* 
A few leagues before reachbg liege we experi- 
enced another equally disagi:eeable characteristic of 
the social system of the Old World. We passed 
the Prussian frontier, and were admonished by the 
Uack eagle — a proper insignia for a custom-house, 
a bird of prey — that our baggage must be inspected* 
We dreaded the disturbance of our trunks, and 
looked with suitable detestation on &e mustachoed 
officiab that approached us. While they were chaf- 
fiaing with Francois to settle the question whether 
they should go up to the baggage or *the baggage 
come down to them, and deciding that the mountain 
should come to Mahomet, an officer of as harmless 
aspect as Deacon I., with spectacles on nose and a 
baby in his arms, came to our relief, saying that if 
Monsieur le Courier would give his parole d'hon- 
nenr (a courier's parole d'honneur !) that there was 
nothing to declare — that is, customable — the exami- 
nation might be omitted. Fran9ois pledged his 
word, and there was no farther trouble. This con- 
trasts with the torment we had in England, of hay- 
ing all our baggage overhauled and disarranged, 
aiKl aent home to us, some light articks lost and 

• - OiTe us a monel of bread— ib-^fe—yoa will not b^ Uie poorar 
lor i(-HiHfe/— chantjT for a poor UiDd awa r 
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delicate ones rubed. That this should happeain 
civilized England at this time of day is disgracefoL 
I felt it a mortification, as if the barbarism had been 
committed by my own kindred. 

While our lunch "was preparing we strolled off to 
a little meadow, where there were some young peo- 
ple loading a cart with hay. We sat down on the 
grass. The scene was pretty and rural, and so 
home-like that it brought tears to our eyes ; home- 
like, except that there was a girl not so big as your 
Grace — no, not five years old, raldng hay and smo- 
king a pipe. 

Returning to the inn we passed the open window 
of our friend the master of the customs. I thanked 
him for hb forbearance. He appeared gratified, 
and when we came away he came out of his door 
with a friend, ^nd they bowed low and repeatedly. 
Better this wayside courtesy than the Uckerings that 
usually occur on similar occasions. 



Jtix-ta-Chapelle. — ^Tms name will at once recall 
to you Charlemagne, whose capital and burying- 
place it was. We have just returned from La Cha- 
-pelle, which so conveniently distmguishes this fit>m' 
the other Aix in Europe. Otho built the present 
church on the site of Charlemagne's chapel, pre- 
serving its ori^nal octagonal form, which Char- 
lemagne, intending it for his own tomb, adopted 
firom ,the holy sepulchre at Jerusalem. We stood 
under the centre d the dome on a lai^e marble alab^ 
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inscribed ^ Carolo Magno ;" and over our heads hmg 
a massive chandelier, the gift of Frederic BafianmtL 
How these material things conjured bade from the 
dead these mighty chieftains ! 

The vault must have been a startling sight when 
Otho opened it and found the emperor, not .in the 
usual si^ne posture, but seated on his throne in his 
imperial robes, with the crown on his fleshless brow^ 
his sceptre in his hand, the good sword joyttise at 
his side, the Oospels on his knee, the pilgrim's pouch, 
which, living, he always wore, still at his girdle, and 
precious jewels sparkling amid decay and ashes. The 
sacristan showed us his scull^^-the palace of the 
soul !-— enclosed in a silver case. His lofty soul has, 
I trust, now a fitter palace. There are shown also 
several relics found in his tomb which touch a 
chord of general sympathy: his hunting-horn, a 
relic of the true cross, and a locket containing the 
Virgin's hair, which he wore in death, as he had al^ 
ways worn in life. 

This church is said to be the-oldest in Germany. 
The choir, built in 1356, is mcure modem. Its paint* 
ed windows are so exquisite in their form that they 
affect you like a living beauty. 

There is a fete to-day. The *^gfxmdes rdiquesy*' 
which are shown once in seven years> are exhibiting, 
and the town is thronged with ttie peasantiy. They 
were literally packed on the little place before 
fbe Cathedral A priest was in a very high galleiy 
vrith attendantsf, displaying the relics. This church 
is rich in these apocryphal treasui^es.^ The priest 
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held up one thing after another, the Virgin's che* 
mise, the swaddling-clothes, &c., against a black 
surface, and at each holy thing down sunk the mass 
upon their knees. There were exceptions to this de- 
vout action ; travellers who, like us, were staring, and 
talking, and making discord with the deep responses, 
and there were a few persons pushing their way 
fiirough the crowd, hawking little books in German 
and French describing the relics; and selling beads 
that had been blessed by the priest ^ not holy^ 
the relics have an historical interest that makes ihem 
Well worth seemg. They were presented to Charle- 
magne by a patriarch of Jerusalem, and by a Per*' 
sian king.* 

The baths of Aix were enjoyed by Uie Romans. 
We went to one in jthe centre of the town, where a 
brazen lion spouts out the mineral water, and where 
there is a very handsome building with a colonnade 
and refreshment-rooms. We would have gladly lin- 
gered here for a few days instead. of these very few 
hours; but, like all our country people, we seem 
always urged by some demon on— on— -on. 



Cdogne.-'^TtLL, my dear 0., the same story to 
tell you of yesterday's journey. The peasants have 
just begun Iheir mowing and harvesting, and the hay 
and corn are all as thick as the choicest bits in our 
dioice meadows. There were immense plantations 

• " Formerly l5b,0(k) pilgrims resorted to tliis £lte, and so late 
fup 1833 there were 43,000." 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



COI.OOKB« 143 

of potatoes, oats, pease^ and beans ; no fences, hedg€i, 
or barrier of any sort — one vast sea- of agricultural 
wealth. 

We*are now, as Mr. Murray tells ns, '^ in the lar^ 
gest and wealthiest city on the Rhine,"* and ha^e 
more than enough to do if we see the half set forth 
on the eight well-filled pages of his best of all 
guide-books. We leave here at four 1?M^; so you 
see how slight a yiew we can have even of the out- 
side of things. Our haUt of breakfasting at nine 
abridges our active time, but it gives me a quiet 
morning hour for my journal. Do you know — I. did 
not — ^that Cologne received its name firom Agrip- 
pina, Nero's mother — surely the most wretohed 
of women? She was bom here, and sent hither 
a Roman colony, calling the place Cohnia Jigrip^ 
pkuL A happy accident I should think it, if I 
were a Colognese, that blotted out her infamous 
name firom my birthplace. 

We passed the day most diligently; and as it is 
not in human nature not to value that which costs 
us labour, you must feel very grateful to me if I 
spare you the description of church after church, 
reliques, and pictures. Such reliques, too, as the 
real bones of St Ursula and her thirteen thousand 
virgins ! the bones, real too, of the Magi, the three 
kings of Cologne (whose vile effigies are blazoned 
on half the sign-boards on the Continent), and such 
pictures as Ruben's crudfixion of St. Peter, which 
• CdofiMhtieSiOOOiiiiwUtaiitf. 
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he deemed his bestybecaiise las last, probabfy Tbe 
ftal tfaing, that would please yoo better than all the 
reliques in Belgium, is the establishment of Eau de 
Cologne, of the actual Jean Maria Farina/ whose 
name and fame have penetrated as far as Napoleon's. 
No wonder that this dirtiest of all towns should hate 
elicited the perfumer's faculties. When some one 
said, ** The Rhme washes Cologne," it was pithily 
asked, " What washes the Rhine V* 

Another aght here, my dear C, would in earnest 
have pleased you ; the only one of the kind I have 
seen on the Continent : troops of little boys and 
girls with thar books and slates. A woman of dis- 
tinction, who was born here, tells us that the feudal 
feeling of clanship is in high preservation. " I never 
come here,'' she says, " without being assailed by 
some one of the basse classCj who obliges. me to lis- 
ten to all the details of a family grievance as if it 
were the affair of my own household." This senti- 
ment of feudal dependance will probably melt away 
before the aforesaid books and slatea So the good 
goes with the bad. It is a pity we have not a moral 
flail ; but, as of oU, the tares and the wheat are too in- 
tricately intermingled for human art to separate them. 
I promised to spare you the churches of Cologne, but 
I cannot pass by the Cathedral. It would be as bad as 
the proverbial leaving out Hamlet from the enacting 
of his own tragedy. TTbe Cokgne Cathedral is not, 
and probably never will be, finished. It impressed 
ttie anew with a convictioo of the immortality of the 
human mind. What aa infinite distance between its 
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conceptions and fhe matter on which it works! A 
work of art rises in vision to the divinely^inspired 
artist ; what years, what ages are consumed in ex- 
pressing in the slow stone this conception ! and the 
stoiie is transformable, perishable. Can the mind 
be so? 

The name of Uie architect of the Cathedral of 
Cologne is unknown. No matter; here are his 
thoughts written in stone. 

You cannot see the Gothic architecture of Europe 
without being often reminded of Victor Hugo's idea 
Aat architecture was, till superseded by printing, 
<<the great book" wherein man wrote his thoughts in 
'^ marble letters and granite pages ;" and, being once 
possessed with this notion, you cannot look at the 
beautiful arches and columns, at such stupendous 
flying buttresses as these of the Cologne Cathedral, 
and its ^^ forest of purfled pinnacles," without feel- 
ing as if you were reading a Milton or a Dante. 
There are innumerable expressions that you cannot 
comprehend, but, as your eye ranges over them, you 
read the rapturous praises of a David, and prophecy 
and lamentation, and, even in these sacried edifices, 
the keen satires and unbridled humour of the pro- 
fane poets. Victor Hugo says that, at one period, 
whoever was bom a poet became an architect ; that 
all other arts were subservient to architecture, all 
other artists the servants of the architect, " the great 
master workman."* 

I do not know that the ideas which he has so well 

« N L'aichitecte, le poete, le maitve totalitalt •& m 

Vol. L— N 
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elaborated origmated in his ovm rnind^ nor can I tell 
whether this wondrous art would have su^ested the 
idea to my^mind without his previous aid. We see 
by the bright illumination of another's mind what 
the feeble light of our own would never reveal ; but 
remember we do as certainly see. 

The Apostles' Church here is exqui^tely beauti* 
fill. Mr. Hope said it reminded him of some of the 
oldest Greek churches in Asia Minor ; and that, when 
looking at the east end, he almost thought himself 
at Constantmople ; and, though you may think me 
bitten by "N^ctor Hugo's theoiy, I will tell you that 
its romantic and Oriental beauty brought to my 
mind << The Talisman/' in Scott's Tales of the Cru- 
saders. 



My dear C, 
Bonn. — ^We embarked, for the first tihie, yesterday 
on the Rhine, the " father and king of rivers," as 
the German poets with fond reverence call it ** The 
majestic Rhine" it has not yet appeared to us, hav- 
ing but just come opposite to the Sichengebirge, a 
cluster of mountains where the scenery first takes its 
romantic character. We were four hours, in a good 
steamer, getting to Bonn, a distance of about twen- 
ty miks. This slow ascent of the river is owing to 
the force of the current. We were much struck 
with the social, simple, and kindly manners of our 

■culptare qui lui ciseleait ses facades, la peinture qui lai enlmninait 
sea vitraux, la muaique qui mettait sa cloche en branle et aoofflait 
dans tee oiguee."«-FieforJEI^gtt. . 
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German companions in the steams. Several well- 
bred persons addressed us and asked as many ques- 
tions as a Yankee would have asked in the same 
time. Some of them made us smile, such as wheth- 
er the language in America was. not very like that 
q>oken in England! and if New-York had more 
than thirty thousand inhabitants ! Before we vSep<- 
arated the girls were on familiar terms with some 
pretty young ladies going to boarding-school, and 
half a dozen people, at least, had ascertiained whence 
we came and whither we were going. M. was 
quite charmed with this unreserve. " Like to like/' 
you know ! 

There was a lady on board who riveted our at- 
tention. Without being handsome, she had the 
'^ air noUe,'' that is, perhaps, the bc^t substitute for 
beauty. Her face was intellectual, and her eyes 
such as I have never seen^ except 'in the head of a 
certain harpy eagle in the zoological gardens. Lest 
you should get a false impression from this compar- 
ison, I must tell you that these harpy eyes haunted 
me for days after I saw them reviving, with their 
human expression and wonderful power, my child- 
ish superstition about the transmigration of souls. 

"That woman is very ill-bred," said M., "to 
peer at us so steadily through her eyeglass." " We 
look at her just as steadily, only without eye- 
glasses," said L. ; and, as none think themselves 
il|-bredf we came to the silent conclusidn that the 
stranger might not.be so. There was something in 
her air^ and in a peculiarity^.as well as elegance of 
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drefls/fhat indica^d ahe felt weD aarared of her 
podtioii. 



JBonn.— Wb brought letters to the celebrated 
Schlegd, who reades here, and to k certain Ma- 
dame M. Schlegel sent us a note, saying he was 
kept in by indisposition, but would be most happy to 
receire us. Soon after breakfast Madame M. was 
announced, and proved to be the harpy-eyed lady of 
the steamer. Her manner struck me as cold, and I 
felt all the horror of thrusting myself on involuntary 
hospitality. ** She is doing a detestable duty," 
thought I, ** in honouring Mrs. — 's letter of cred- 
it in behalf of strangers from a far country, and of 
a language that she does not speak." By degrees 
her manner changed iSrom forced courtesy to volun- 
tary kindness^ She marked out occupation for all 
our time at Bonn, lavished invitations on all our par- 
ty, and in^ted on my going home with her to see 
what was to be seen at her house, which, she said, 
in a way to excite no. expectation, " was better than 
staying at the inn." I went, and found that she had a 
superb establishment in the best quarter of the town. 
We met a pretty young woman on the stairs, whom 
she introduced to me as her daughter. She had her 
long sleeves tucked up over her elbow, and a cotton 
apron on, and reminded nae of a thrifty New-Eng- 
land lady preparing to make her ^Thanksgiving 
pies." Mademoiselle M. soon after brought in a 
small waiter, with rich hot chocolate and cakes. I 
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asked Madame M. if the accounts we had receiyed 
of the domestic education of women 4n Germany of 
the condition of her daughter were true. She said 
yes ; they were taught everything that appertained 
to house-aflFairs. We know they do not find this 
domestic education incompatible with high refine- 
ment and cultivation. Kiiowledge of house-afiairs 
is a necessity for our young countrywomen — per- 
haps some of them would think it less an evil if 
they could see Mademoiselle M. in her luxurious 
home expressbgy as did Eve, Penelope, and other 
classic dames, by the dainty work of her own hands^ 
that she was ^^ on hospitable thoughts intent." 

When I entered Bonn through an ineffably dirty 
street, I little dreamed it could contain a house with 
the lovely view there is from Madame M.*s window^ 
of gardens and cornfields ; and much less did I an- 
ticipate sdtting with that fearful lady of the steamer 
over cases of antique gems — some as old as remote 
epochs of Grecian art-^while sLe expounded them 
to me ; so at the mercy of accident are the judg- 
ments of tourists. Madame M.'s house is filled with 
productions of the arts, pictures, busts, &c., which I 
was obliged to leave all too soon to go with my par- 
ty to pay our respects to Schl^gel ; and I went, half 
wishing, as L. did on a similar occasion, lihat there 
were no celebrated people that one must see. 

Schlegel is past seventy, with' an eye still brill- 

.iant, and a fresh colour in his cheek. He attracted 

our attention to his very beautiful bust of Carrara 

xnarble^ and repeatedly adverted to the decay of the 

N2 
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original since the bast was made, witb a sensibility 
which proved- that the pleasures and regrets that ac- 
company the possession of beauty are not limited to 
women. He makes the most of his relics by wear- 
ing a particularly becoming black velvet cap, round 
which his wavy white locks lay as soft as rays 
of light He' was courteous and agreeable for the 
half hour we passed with him ; but I brought away 
no new impression but that I have given you, tiiat 
)ie is a handsome man for threescore and ten. 

At three Madame M. came, according to appoint- 
ment, to show us the Bonn lions and surroundings. 
We drove first to the University, which is the old 
electoral palace. Bonn was comprehended Within 
the Electorate of Cologne. The facade .of this pal- 
ace of the lord elector, which has now become a 
flourishing seat of learning, is nekrly a quarter of a 
mile in extent. The palaces and cottages of Europe 
indicate its history. 

The Univertiity, which has now between eight and 
nine hundred students, was established by the King 
of Prussia, and is said to owe its reputation to its 
distinguished professors; Niebuhr was here, and 
Schlegel is. We were shown a library of one hun- 
dred thousand volumes, a museum of natural his- 
tory, and a very interesting museum of {loman re- 
mains found on the banks of the Rhine, altars, va- 
ses, weapons, &c. We were conducted through the 
1}otanical garden by Monsieur I'Inspecteur, a cel- 
ebrated botanist, and one of a lai^e family of 
brothers devoted to the science. '^ line aristocracie 
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botamste)'' said Madame M. He showed ns a rich 
collection of American plants^ and I stood amid the 
mosses and ferns, my old friends of the ice-glen, 
feeling very much as if I ought to speak to them as 
they did to me! 

We drove, by a road that reminded me of the 
drives through the Connecticut River meadows, to 
Godesba*g. There was one pretty object, the like 
of which we shall never see in our Puritan land — ^a 
high and beautifully-carved stone cross. It marked 
the spot where two cavaliers — ^brothers — ^fought for 
ihdr lady-love, and the unhappy surviver erected 
this cross, hoping the passers-by would stop to say 
a prayer for the soul of his brother. 

There is a cluster of hotels at Gk)dedberg, and 
some villas belonging to the Cologne noblesse; it 
is a favourite summer retreat We went to see the 
nuns of the Castle of Godesberg. They crown an 
isolated mount, which looks, in &e midst of the sur- 
rounding level, as if it were artificial ; but it is one 
of those- natural elevations which, being castellated 
and strongly fortified, make up so much of the ro- 
mantic sttory of the middle ages, and; with their m- 
in^, so much of the romantic embellishment of the 
present day. TEis Castle of, Godesberg has its love 
«tory, and a true and tragic ope. It wa9 here that 
the Elector of Cologne who married Agnes of 
Mansfeldt held out against his Catholic enemies. 
His marriage made his conversion to Protestantism 
somewhat questionable ; and the separation and mis- 
eaty in which the unhappy pair died was probably 
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interpreted into a judgment on these two apostate 
serTants of the Church. It has been one of the pu- 
rest of summer afternoons, and we had a delieious 
stroll up to the ruins ^ a world of beauty there is • 
within the small compass of that mount Fancy a . 
hill rising from the bosom of meadows as our Laurel 
Hill does, but twice as high and twice as steep^ with 
a path winding round it, every foot of cultivable 
earth covered with grape-vines, having shrines chis- 
elled in the rocks, and crucifixes and madonnas for 
the devout Half way up is a little Grothic church 
and a cemetery, where the monuments and graves-^ 
yes, old graves — ^were decked with fresh garlands, &e 
lilies and roses that bave blown out in this day's 
sun. Is not this a touching eitpression of faith and 
love — ^faith in God, and enduring love for. the de- 
parted? 

What a picture was the country beneath us, and 
what a pretty framework for the picture, the stone 
arches of the old castle! The earth was washed 
clean by the morning showers. Beneath us was an 
illimitable reach of level land covered with crops.' 
The harvesting and hay-makbg just begun, but not 
a blade yet taken off the piled lap of mother earth. 
At our feet were the peasants' dwellings, little 
brown cottages, almost hidden in firuit-trees; beyond, 
the gay villas of the noblesse ; and still farther, the 
lively-looking town of Bonn, with its five-towered 
Cathedral. Still farther, on one side Cologne, on 
the otlier tihe seven mountains, with the ruins of 
Drachenfels ; fine wide roads-^those imquestiohable 
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marks of an old dvilization — traTeising the countiy in 
every direction, and, as far as your eye could reachi 
that king of roads, the Rhine. 

Madaihe M. so fully enjoyed the delight she was 
bestowing, that she proposed to prolong it by an ex- 
cursion to-morrow, which shall be still richer in ro- 
mance. She will come >at ten with *two carriages. 
We shall take our dejeuner a lafourchette her^, and 
then drive to Roland's Castle, then pass to the monas- 
tery of Nonenworth, where, her son officiating as 
chaplain she proppses to make a nun of Miss K., all 
to end in a dinner, for (I must tell you the disen- 
chanting fad) the monastery is converted into an 
inn. This is too pleasant a project to be rgected, 
and if — ^and if — and if — why we are to go. 

; While enjoying to-day and talking of to-morrow, 
we had returned to the inn. Tea was preparing at 
the order of our charming hostess. Dispersed about 
the house and piazza were coteries of German ladies, 
who had come out for the afternoon, and were knit- 
ting and gossipping most serenely. 

Our repast .was very like a home tea for a hungry 
party of pleasure, with the agreeable addition to 
our cold roast fowl and Westphalia ham and straw- 
berriesi of wine, melons, and Swiss cheese. 



My Deih C, 
To-DAT has played, a common trick with yester- 
day's project — dispersed it in empty air* Compel!- 
^ to proceed on our journey, we did not lose the 
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highest pleasure we had counted on — ^Madame M.'iii 
society. She stayed with us to the last moment,! 
and then, when saying farewell, a kind impulse { 
seized her ; she sent her footman hack for her cloak, ; 
and. came with us as far as Andemech, where she 
has one of her many villas. This was ju^ what L. 
M. would have done on a similar occasion; hut- how 
many of these incidental opportunitieis of giving 
pleasure^ these chance-hoons in the not too happy 
way of life, are foregone and — ^irretrievable ! 

At Bonn the rbmantic beauty of the Rhine begins. 
I have .often heard our Hudson compared to the 
Rhine ; they are both rivers, and both have beautiful 
scenery ; but I see no other resemblance except so 
far as the Highlands extend, and there only in some 
of the natural features. Both rivers have a very 
winding course^ and precipitous and rocky shores. 
But remember, these are shores that bear the vine, 
and so windmg iot forty miles that you might fancy 
yourself passing through a series of small lakes. I 
have seen no spot on the Rhine more beautiful by 
Nature than the JIudson fix>m West Point; but 
here is 

** A blending of all beauties, streams, tod dells, ) 

Fruits, foliage, crag, wood, cornfield, mountain, Yina, * 

And cbiefless castles breathing stem farewellis. 
From gray but leafy walls, where Ruin greenly dweUs." 

Read Byron's whole description in his third canto 
of Childe Harold, of this ^^ abounding and exulting 
river," and you will get more- of the sensation it is 
fitted to produce than most persons do ijx>m actually 
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fleang it Its architecture is one of its characteristic 
I beauties; not ouly its ruined castles — and you haye 
' sometimes at one view three or four of these stern 
monuments on their craggy enunences— -but its pret- 
ty brown Villages, its remains of Roman towers, its 
walls and bridges, and its military fortifications and 
monuments^ 

*< A thousand battlet have assailed its banks,** 

and have BOim them richly with their history. And 
eT^ castle has its domestic legend of faithful or un* 
faithful loTe, of^ broken hopes or bafled treachery. 
Stoiy, ballad, and tradition have breathed a soul into 
every tumbling tower and crumblmg walL 



Wb passed the night at Coblentz. The Romans 
called it Confluentes, '* modernized into Coblentz, 
from its situation at the confluence of tiie Mosel and 
the Rhine. It is the capital of the Rhenish provin- 
ces of Pnissi^ and its population, together with that 
of Ehrenbreitstein, inoludmg the garrison, is about 
22,000." Thank our guide Murray for the above 
well-condensed paragraph, containing more infor- 
mation than half a dozen pages of my weaving. 

The younger members of our party, including 
myself y vrere enterprising enough to quit our luxu- 
rious and most comfortable apiirtments at the Belle- 
voe at five o'clock, to go to the fortress of Ehrenbreit- 
stem (^Honour's brosid stone," is it not a noble 
iiame1)» 
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^e passed the Rhine on -a bridge of boats, and | 
followed a veteran Austrian soldier, who was .our 
. valet de place, to the fortified summit. It has 
been from the time of the Romans a celebrated 
military post Byron saw and described it after 
it had been battered and dismantled by the French, 
and not as it now is, capable of resisting, on the 
word of Wellington, " all but golden bullets." It 
only yielded to famine when the French bemeged 
it The Prussians have made it stronger than ever, 
at an expense of five millions of dollars ! * So the i 
men of toil pay for the engines fliat keep them p 
mere men of toil. NL ^^- — ' 

The works struck me ad appallingly strong, but, 
as I could not comprehend their details, after our 
guide had told me there were magazines capable of 
containing a ten years' supply of food for 8000 men, 
that there were cistefns that would hold a three years' 
supply of water, and, when that was exhausted, 
the Rhine itself could be drawn on by a well which 
IS pierced through the solid rock; when I had got 
all this available information, I turned to what much 
better suited me, the lovely view. Oh, for my magic- 
nurror to show you how lovely looked, in this morn- 
ing light, the scene below us; fliebhie Moselle coming 
down through its vine-covered hills, towns, ruins, 
villas, cottages, and the Rhme itself, ^ the charm of 
this enchanted ground P I thmk I like it the better 
that it is frozen three months in the year. This 
seems to make it a blood-relation of our rivers. You 
cannot imagine how much the peasant girls in their 
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pitUy costumes embdlifih these sunroimdii^ Thqr 
cio not wear bonnets, bat, in their stead, an endless 
variety of headgear. Some wear a little muslin 
cap or one of gay-coloured embroidery, and others a 
sort of silTer case that just encloses the long hair, 
which is always braided and neatly arranged. 



I Dm -you know that the prince of diplomatists and 
,2^ arch-enemy of liberty, Metternich, was bom at Co- 

I blentzl We. have just been to see a fountain, on 
which is an inscription commemorative of the French 
invasion of Russia. It was put there by the French 
prefect of the department, and a few months after, 
when the Russians passed through here in pursuit of 
the scattered army of Napoleon, th^ commander 
annexed the following happy sarcasm : ^^ Vu et ap* 
prouve par nous commandant Russe," &c. v(Seen 
asid approved by us, the Russian commander.) 



Wieabsden, Pettt RtHmUt, Jvlj 9S. 

K. and I came here this momingto purvey for the 
party, and get lodgings for a month or two. The 
best hotels were full. We were shown disagreeable 
rooms at the Poster and though the man assured us 
he could not keep them for us ten minutes, as all 
the world was rushing to Wiesbaden, we todc our 
chance, and hazed about the streets, finding nothing 
that we liked. At last I made inquiry in a book- 
shop, and a good-natured little woman entering into 

Vol. L— 
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our want^ ran across the street with us, sbA in fire 
minutes we had made a bargain with a man-whose 
honest German face is as good security as bond and 
mortgage. We have a very nice parlour and three 
comfortable rooms for thirty-five florins a week — 
about fourteen dollars. We pay a franc each f(^ 
breakfast, for tea the same, and we have delicious 
bread, good bxitter, and fresh eggs ; for our dinners, 
we go, according to the custom here, to the table i 
d'hote of a hotel. We could not get as good accom* I 
modations as these in a country town at home for the f 
same money, nor for double the sum at a watering- 
pl^e* 



My dear C, 

Stmdatf evening. — ^We have been here now miMre 
than a week, and, with true .traveller's conceit, I am 
sitting down to give you an account of the place 
and its doings. Wiesbaden (Meadow^xUhs) is the 
capital of the duchy of Nassau, about two miles 
from the Rhine. It is a very old German town, and 
was resorted to by the Romans. It may be called 
the ducal residence, as the duke, in natural defer- 
ence to his, fair young wife's preference, now resides 
here a good portion of the time, and is building a 
large palace for the duchess. 

Wiesbaden has more visiters than any of the 
numerous German bathing -places. The number 
amounts to from twelve to fifteen thousand annually, 
and this concourse is occadoned by the unrivalled 
reputation i>f its mineral-water At six this mom* 
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ing we went to the Kochbmnnen (boiling spring). 
There is a small building erected over it^ and a 
square curb around it, withm which you see it boil- 
ing vehemently.. Its temperature is 150^ Fahren- 
heit Its taste is often compared to chicken-broth. 
If chicken-broth, it must have been made after 
the fashion of Dr. T.'s prescription to his hypochon- 
driac patient, who fancied water-gruel too strong 
for her digestion : ^ Eight gallons of water, madam, 
uid the shadow of a starved crow !" 
• From six to eight the water-drinkers did their 
duty, drinking faithfully. Some read or lounged in 
a sunny corridor where a band of musicians were 
stationed playing gay tunes ; but the approved fash- 
ion is to saunter while you sip. We were mere 
lookers-on, and it was ludicrous to see these happy- 
j looking Germans, whom it would seem Heaven had 
* exempted from ev^ evil flesh is heir to, save obe- 
sity, come down to the spring with their pretty Bo- 
hemian glasses of all colours and shapes, walk back 
again up the long acacia walks, sipping in good 
&ith, and giving the water credit, no doubt, for do- 
ing what, p^haps, might be done without it by their 
plentiful draughts of the sweet early morning air. . 
After breakfast I went to the window, and here 
are my notes of what I saw. ^^How freshly 
the windows are set out with flowers. Our oppo- 
site neighbour has new-garnished her little shop- 
window with fresh patterns of calico, and scarfs, 
fichus, and ribands. Two girls are standing at the 
next doorHstepj knitting and gossiping; and at the 
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next window sits the selfiame pretty you^ wom- 
an that I saw knitting alone there all last Sunday. 
It is a happy art that distils contentment out of a 
passive condition and dull employment The street 
is thronging with fair blooming peasant-girls come 
into town to pass thdr Sunday holyday. How 
yery neat they look with their white linen caps and 
gay ribands, and full, dark*blue petticoats, so full 
that they hang from top to bottom like a fluted 
ruffle. The bodice is of the same material, and 
sets off in pretty contrast the plaited, snow-white 
duft-fileeve. There are the duke's soldiers mingling 
among them ; thei|r gallants, I suppose. Their de» 
portment is cheerful and decorous. 

'^ Here is a group of healthy-looking little ^rls in \ 
holyday suit, their long, thick hair well combed, 
braided, aiid prettily coiled, and a little worked 
worsted sack hanging over one shoulder. The yis- 
iters of Wiesbaden — German, Russian, English-— > 
are passing to and fro ; some taking their Sunday 
drive, some on foot Beneath my window, in a 
small, triangular garden, is a toudiing chapter in 
human life ; the whole book, indeed, from the be- 
ginning almost to the end. There is a table under 
ihe trees in the universal German fashion, and vrine 
and Seltzer-water on it ; and there, in his armchair, 
ffllts an old blind man, with his children, and grand- 
children, and the blossoms of yet another generation 
around him. While I write it, the young people are 
touching their glasses to his, and a little thing has 
clambered up behind him and is holding a rose to 
his nose." 
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If you recollect that we are bow in Protestant 
Germany, you will be astonished at tbe laxity of the 
Sabbath. Tlie Grerman reformers never, I believe, 
undertook to reform the Continental Sabbath. They 
probably understood too well the inflexible nature 
of national customs, and how much more difficult it 
is to remodel them than to recast faith. We are ac- 
customed to talk of ** the horrors of a Continental 
Sabbath,'' uid are naturally shocked with an aspect 
of thbgs so different fran our own. But, when I 
remember the dozmg congregations I have seen, the 
domestics stretched half the heavy day in bed, the 
young people sitting by the half-closed blind, steal- 
ing longing looks out of the window, while the Bible 
was lying idle on their laps; and the merry shouts 
of the.children at the going down of the sun, as if 
an enemy had disappeared, it does not seem to me 
that we can say to the poor, ignorant, toil-worn 
peasant of Europe, '^ I am holier than thou !" . 



I LBFT my journal to go to church. At all these 
Continental resorts there is service in English, and 
here the duke permits it to be held in his own 
church. The service was performed by a clergy- 
man of the Church of England. 

At four o'clock we set off for our afternoon walk. 

The gay shops in the coloimade were all open, 

but there were few buyers, where^ buyers most do 

congregate, at the stalls of the all-coloured, beau- 

02 
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liful Bohemian glass, and of the stag-horn jtm- 
cntcks so curiously carved by the peasants; even 
Monsieur Jugel's bookshop was deserted. The Eng- 
lish are, for the most part, the buyers, and they do 
not buy on Sunday. We went into the Kur-Saal 
Garden, which at this hour is alive with people,' 
hundreds sitting at their little tables on the gravelled 
area between the hall and a pretty artificial lake, 
smoking, apping coffee, wine, and Seltzer-wat^r, and 
eating ices. A b^d of capital musicians were play- 
ing. We had some discussion whether we should 
go into the Kur-Saaly and finally, determining to see 
as much as we womankind can of what characteri- 
ses the place, we entered. The Kur^Saal (cure-hall) 
belongs to the duke, and its spacious apartments are 
devoted to banqueting, dancing, and gambling. 
The grand saloon is a spacious apartment with rows 
of marble pillars, and behind them niches with stat- 
Qes, alternating with mirrors. It was an odd scene 
for us of Puritan blood and breeding to witness. A 
circular gambling-table in the midst of the apartment 
was surrounded with people five or six deep, some 
players but more spectators. The game was, I be- 
lieve, roulette. It was most curious to see with what 
a cool, imperturbable manner these Germaiis laid 
down their gold, and won or lost, as the case might 
be, on the instant There were not only old and 
practised gamblers, but young men, and people ap- 
parently of all conditions, and among them women, 
ladies. These are a small minority, seldom, i^ I am 
told, more tiian half a dosen among a hundred men. 
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I watched their faces ; they looked intent and eager, 
but I did not, with their change of fortune, detect any 
change of colour or expres^on. We walked through 
the smaller rooms, and found in all gambling-tables 
and players in plenty, and that where there were 
fewest spectators the passions of the players were 
more unveiled* 

This buying and selling, and vicious amusement, is 
indeed a profamng of the day wh^ Grod^has or- 
dained his earth to be a temple of sacred rest from 
labour, and sordid care, and . competitions. When 
and where will it be so used as to do the work it 
might achieve — ^regenerate the world 1 

We soon emerged into the garden again, and 
were glad to see a great many more people outside 
than in. This garden, or rather, ornamented ground, 
for the greater part of it is merely in grass and trees, 
extends up the narrowmg valley for two miles to the 
ruins of the old Castle of Sonnenberg. We passed 
-the little lake with its fringe of bright flowers, its 
social squads of ducks and its lordly swans, ajid 
many a patch of bright flowers and shrubberies, and 
rustic benches with t^te-a^t^te pairs or family groups, 
and kept along a path by a little brook that seems 
good-naturedly to run just where it looks prettiest 
and is most wanted, till we mounted the eminence 
where the feudal castle guarded the pass between 
two far-reaching valleys, and ^ere the old keep, 
chapel, and massed and fragments of wall still stand- 
ing, extend over a space half as large as our vil- 
lage covers. Fragments of the wall, form one side 
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of a range of cottages, serving a better purpote 
than when they were the bulwark of a halP^avage 
warrion 

Sonnenberg is kept in beautiful order by the duke's 
command and money. There are plantations of furze 
about the old walls, narrow labyrinthine walks en- 
closed with shrubbery and imbowered with clema* 
tis, and seats wherever rests are wanted. I unluck- 
ily disturbed a tSte-a-tete to-day, which, if there be 
truth in ^^ love's speechless messages," will make a 
deep mark in the memory of two happy-looking 
young people. 

There is a compact village nestled close under the 
ruins of the castle. Here it was that the feudal de- 
pendants of the lord lived, and here the rural popu- 
lation is still penned. These villages are picturesque 
objects in the landscape, but, on a close inspection, 
they are squalid, dirty, most comfortless places, 
where the labouring poor are huddled together with- 
out that good gift — sweet air, and plenty of it, which 
seems as much their right as the birds'. 

When I see the young ones here playing round a 
heap of manure that is stacked up before their door, 
I think how favoured are the children of the poor- 
est poor of our New-England villages — ^but softly — 
the hard-pressed German peasant, in his pent-up vil- 
lage, has a look of contentment and cheerfulness that 
our people have not If his necessities are greater, 
his desires are fewer. Grod is the father of all, and 
these are his compensations. 

We got home to Burgh-strasse just as the last hues 
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of twilight were fading from the clouds, and just as 
K. was taking off her hat she remembered that, after 
coming down from the castle, she turned aside to 
gather some flowers, and meanwhile hung her bag, 
containing sundry articles belonging to herself and 
my purse, on the railing of a bridge. What was to 
be done? We hoped that in the dusky twilight it 
might have escaped observation. K. proposed send- 
ing for a donkey and going herself in search of it 
I consented, being most virtuously inclined (as those 
to whom it costs nothing are apt to be) to impress 
on Miss JL a salutary lesson. The donkey came, 
and off she set, attended by Francois and followed 
by a deformed donkey driver with the poking-stickt 
and everlasting A^R-R-Hy much to the diversion of 
the denizens of Burgh*strasse, who were all on their 
doorsteps looking on. She waa hardly out of my 
sight before I r^^ted sending her off with these 
fiNfeign people into the now obscure and deserted 
walk. ^ I thought there was an evil omen in the 
donkey boy's hump-back, and, in short, I lost all feel- 
ing for " my ducats'* in apprehension for " my daugh- 
ter;" and when due returned in safety without the 
bag, I cared npt for.Herr Leisring's assurance ^* that 
it would yet be found ; that it was rare anything was 
lost at Wiesbaden." 



This morning '^ my ducats" rose again to their fuU 
value in my esteem, and just as I was .pondering on 
all I might have done with them, Ldurmg's broad, 
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dianning face appeared at the door with the an- 
nouncementy ^^ On I'a trouvee, mademoiselle" (It is 
found !)y and he reiterated, with a just burgher pride, 
« rarely is anythmg lost at Wiesbaden." The ba^, 
he says, was foimd by a " writer" and left with the 
police, and Leisring, Uie writer, and the police, all de- 
cline compensation or reward. If this abstemiousr 
ness had occurred in our countiy, we might, perhaps, 
have thought it peculiar to it 



I WENT last evening with the girls to a ball ffrea 
every week to such as choose to attend it; I went, 

notwithstanding Mr. ^s assurance (with a horror 

not quite fitting an American) that we should meet 
** Tom, Dick, and Harry there/' One of the girb 
replied that ** Tom, Dick, and Harry were such very 
well-behaved people here, that tta^e was no objec- 
tion to meeling them;" and so, fortified by the 

approbation of our English friends Miss and 

jVIiss , who are sufficiently fastidious, we went 

The company assembled in the grand saloon of the 
Kur-Saal at the indefinite hour at which our even- 
ing lectures are appointed, ^^ esu-ly candle-lighting," 
and it was rather miscellaneous, some in full, some 
in half dress. The girls had been told it was cus- 
tomary to dance, when asked, without waiting for 
the formality of an introduction, and they were only 
too happy to obtain their favourite exerdse by a 
courteous conformity to the customs of the country. 
They had partners, and very nice ones, in plenty. I 
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"WQB struck with the solemn justice of one youth, 
who, dispensing his fayour with an equal hand, en- 
gaged the three at the same time, one for a quadrille, 
one for a gallopade, and one for a waltz. We had 
no acquaintance in the room, no onerous dignity to 
medntain ; the girls had respectful partners, plenty of 
dancing, and no fag^g, as we were at home and 
in hed by eleven. 



It seems to me that Sir F. Head, in his humor- 
aos account of the German dinner, has done some 
injustice to the (jerman cuisine. After you have 
learned to thread its mazes to the last act of its in- 
tricate plot, you may, passing by its rarious greasy 
messes, find the substantial solace of roast fowls, 
hare, and delicious venison, that have been pushed 
back in the course of precedence by the puddings 
and sweet sauces. These puddings and sauces are 
%hter and more wholesome than I have seen else- 
where. Indeed, the drama, after the prologue of the 
soup, opens with a tempting boiled beef, at which I 
«n sure a ^^ Orosvenor-street cat," if not as pamper- 
ed as my lord's butler, would noi^ in spite of Sir 
Francis' assertion, turn up his. whisker. 

We dine at the Quatre Saisons, the hotel nearest 
to us, and as we are told, the best table d'hote in 
the place. There is a one o'clock, and in deference 
to the English, a five o'clock dinner. The universal 
German dinner-hour is one. The price at one is a 
florin— about forty-two cents; at five, a Prussian 
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doUai^-^bout seventy^ve cents. This is >irith(rat 
vnne. We dine usually at one, but we hare been 
at the five o'clock table, and i^e see no other differ-^ 
ence than the more aristoa*atic price of that aristo« 
cratic hour. Betddes the trifling advantage of di* 
ning at one in reference to health, it leaves the best 
hours of the day free for out-of-door pleasures. The 
order and accompaniments of our dinner are agreea- 
ble ; the tables are set on three sides of a spacious 
salon a mangery with a smaller table in the centre of 
the room, where the landlord (who carves artisti- 
cally) carves die dinner. His eyes are every where^ 
Not a guest escapes his observation, not a waiter 
omits his duty. , . ^ . 

When the clock is close upon the^stroke of one, 
people may be seen from every direction bending 
their steps towards the hotel.. You leave your hats 
and bonnets in an ante-room. The cber kelner (head- 
waiter) receives you at the door, and conducts you 
to your seats. The table is always covered witli 
clean (not veiy fine) German table-lmen, and of 
course^ supplied with napkins. Pots with choice 
odorous plants in flower are set at short intervals the 
whole length of the table ; a good band of munc is 
[playing in the orchestra. The dinner-service is a 
coarse white porcelain. . As soon as you are seated, 
little girls come round with badcets of bouquets, which 
you are offered without solicitation. You may hate 
one, if you will,, for a halfpenny, and a sweet snuyie 
ifrom the little flower-girl thrown into the bargaiik 
Then come young women with a printed sheet con- 
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tsuning a register of the arriyals wifkin the last three 
days, for which you pay a penny. I observe the new- 
comers always buy one, liking, perhaps, for once in 
their lives, to see their names in print The carte i 
vin is then presented, and, if you please, you may se- 
lect an excellent Bhine wine for twenty-five cents a 
bottle, or you may pay the prices we pay at home for 
Burgundy and Champagne.* These preliminaries 
over, the dinner begins, and occupies between one 
and two hours, never less than an hour and a hal£ 
The meats are placed on the table, then taken oS, 
carved, and offered to each guest. You see none , 
of those eager looks or hasty movements that be- ' 
tray the anxieties of our people lest a favourite 
dish ishould escape. A German eats as long and j 
as leisurely as he pleases at one thing, sure that ' 
all win be offered to him in turn ; and they are the 
most indefatigable of eaters ; not a meat, not a ve^ 
getable comes on table which they do not partake. 
A smgle plate of the cabbage saturated with grease 
that I have seen a German lady eat, woald^as odr 
! little S. said when she squeezed the chicken to death, 
J have " deaded" one of our dyspeptics ** toery dead ;'* i 

^ and this plate of cabbage is one of thirty varieties. 
^. The quiet and order of the table are adimrable. The ^j 

'Servants are never in a hurry, and never blunder. 
You know what angry, pathetic, and bewildering ; 
calls of « Waiter P' « Waiter !?' we hear at our ta- -^ 

bles. I Have never heard flie call of ^KdnerP' 
£pom a Grennan. 

* Not the hotel prices, bat aboat one doQar ■nd fiftjr 
Vol. L— P 
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I leave the table each day expecting half the peo* 
pic will die of apoplexy before to-morrow, but to- . 
morrow they all come forth with placid faces and | 
fresh appetites ! Is this the result of their leisurely • 
mating? or their serene, social, and enjoying Jem- 
pers 1 or their lives, exempt from the keen competi- 
tions and ea^er pursuits of ours ? or their living out 
of doors ? or all of these together 1 I leave you to 
solve a problem that puzzles me. 

f/ A German, of whatever condition, bows to his 
neighbours when he sits down and when he rises 
from table, and addresses some passing dvility to 
them. We are sometimes amused at the q^uestions 
that are asked us, such aa, ^^ Whether English is 
spoken in America 1" A gentleman asked me 
" Whether we came from New-York or New-Or- 
leans V as if they were our only cities ; and another 
said, in good faith, ^^ Of course there is no society 
except in New-York !" Oh, genii locorum of our 

\ little inland villages, forgive them I 
/^ We are too often reminded how far our country isij 
\ /from this* Yesterday a Russian gentleman said to 



<\ 



' K., '^ Qui est le souverain de votre pays, mademol 
«elle1" "Monsieur Van Buren est le President 
des Etats Unis/' " Ah, oui. Mais J'ai entendu le 
•nom de Jackson. II est du bas peuple n'est cej 
pasr ^ 

' " Comment s'appellent les chefs des petits arfon- 
dissements 1"* It might be salutary to such of our 

♦ *«Who is the soTeroign of yoar countrj, ndrnV . "Mr. Vta 
BuMi it the Pratident of the United States." *' Ab» yae. Bat I 
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people "as are over anxious about what figure they 
make in foreign eyes to know they make none. 



I HAVE been attracted to the wmdow every morn- 
ing since I have been here by the troops of children 
passing to the public school, their hands full of 
books and slates ; the girls dressed in cheaper ma- 
terialsy but much like those of our village-schools, 
except that their rich German hair is uncovered, and 
they all, the poorest among them, wear good stock- 
ings — so much for the universality of German knit- 
ting. Education is compulsory here as m Prussia ; 
the parent who cannot produce a good reason for the 
absence of the child pays a fine. I went into the 
girls' school nearest to us this .morning. They look- 
ed as intelligent, as early developed, and as bright 
as our own children. 

They went successfully through their exercises in^ 
reading, geography, and arithmetic. At an interval 
in these lessons, the master, who was a grave per- 
sonage some sixty years old, took from a case a vi- 
olin and gave them a music lesson, which, if one 
might judge firom the apparent refreshment of their 
yo\ing spirits, was an aliment well suited to them. 
What is to be the result of this education system in 
Germany 1 Will people, thus taught, be conteni 
ed to work for potatoes and black bread 

We have been in search of an infant school which 
we were told was near the Poste. 

have heard the name of Jackson. He sprang from the lower class, 
did he not T« <* Pray what is the title of the chiefs of the lesser de- 
partments V* 



\ 
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We passed the Poste and lost our clew, so I re- *\ ^ 
sorted to my usual resource, a bookseller, who direct- '^ v v 
ed me up a steep, narrow street, and told me to ask ^ • 
for the "Klein Kinder Schule.^^ I went on, confi- *^ 
dent in my ^^open sessime,'' but nothing could be «* 
more ludicrous than my stupefaction when the good ^ 
people to whom I uttered my given words, not 
doubting that one who could speak so gUbly could ^^ 
also understand, poured out a volume of German *- ' 
upon me; up— up we went, half the people in 
the street, with humane interest, looking after us, 
tillwe came to the window of an apartment that • 

opened on to a court where the little urchins 
were seated. The appearance of visiters was a J 
agnal for the cessation of their studies. There 
was a general rising and -rush to their |>lays; but 
^firet the Kttle things, from two years old to six, 
came, unbidden, to us with smiling faces, to shake 
our hands. It puzzles me as much to know how 
this quality of social freedom gets into the German 
nature, as how the African's skin became black ! If 
a stranger were to go, in like manner, among our 
school children, and they were forced forward by a 
rule, they would advance with downcast eyes and 
murky looks, as if the very demon of bashfulness 
stiffened their limbs. The infant-school is supported , 
by charitable contributions, and conducted much like f^^ 
our infant-schools.' The children stay all day, and JJ 
the parent pays a kreutzer for the dinner of each — ^ 
less than a penny. We followed them to their 2? 
plays, and as I looked at them trundUng their little 
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barrovirs and building pyramids of gravel, and the 
vBile devouring black bread, I longed to transport 
tbem to those unopened storehouses of abundance 
"which the Father of all has resc^rved in our untrodden 
** West" for the starved labourers of Europe. 

But they were a merry little company, and, if no 
ether, they have here a harvest of contentment and 
smiles. 



Our lettenJ came to-day ! The delay was owing 
to the change in our plans. While we were every 
day going to the poste for them they were lying 
quietly at Wildbad. This interruption of communi- 
cation wi^ those who are bound Up in the bundle 
of life with us, is one of the severest trials of a trav- 
eller. It was past eleven when we had finished 
reading them, and then I went to bed with mine un- 
der my pillow. I could as easily have gone to 
slee^ if the hearts of those who wrote them had 
been throbbing there ! ^^ Blessmgs on him wjio in- 
\ vented sleep !" says -Sancho. ^' Blessings on him,'' 
say I, ^* who invented that art that makes sleep 
sweet and awaking happy P' 



Our good landlord, Leisring, is, in all exigencies, 
our ^' point d'appui." He has the broad, truth-tell- 
ing German face, and a bonhoqiie quite his own. 
Jle is, in an humbler position, a Sir Roger de Co- 
verly ; and his family and numerous dependants seem 
P2 
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to have as kind a master- as was the good knight 
He is a master-carpenter, and is just now employed 
in finishing off the new palace which the Duke of 
Nassau is buildbg for his duchess, and has twelve 
subordinates in his service<— nine journeymen -and 
three apprentices. To the nine journeymen, he tells 
me, he has paid, in the last four months, one thoii- 
sand florins, about eleven dollars a month ea,Gh, be- 
sides feeding them. The apprentices he supports, 
and gives them a trifle in money. They eat in a 
back building attadied to ours. I asked leave to- 
day, while they were at dinner, to look in upon them. 
They had clean linen on their table/and everything 
appeared comfortable. They aire allowed three rolls 
of brown bread for breakfast, and coffee, beer, or 
schnapps (a mixture with some sort of spirit), which- 
ever they prefer. They have soup, meat, and vege- 
tables for dinner, and soup, bread, butter, and cheese 
for supper. A florin and a half (sixty cents) pays 
for the meat for their dinner.* The best butter is 
twenty-four kreutzers (eighteen cents) a pound ; the 
rolls a kreutzer each. Vegetables are excessively 
cheap. 

There is a law in Germany compelling an ap- 
prentice, when the term of his apprenticeship is 
completed, to travel a year, to work in different 
towns, and enrich himself with the improvements 
in his art. In each town there is an inn for these 

• The game is all taken in tbe dHke> pre^rvee, and is, of course, 
bis property. Old venison is four kreutaers a pound; young from 
twelve to sixteen ; a hare without the akin twenty-four kreutzers 
(eigfateaa oeata). 
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iravelling mechanics. Aft^r reporting himself to 
the police^ he goes there and then finds employment 
You meet these young men on the road with their 
knapsacks, and they often take off their caps and 
present them at your carrisige^window, modestly ask- 
ing a halfjpence. At first we were quite indignant 
at seeing such decent-lookmg people begging. But 
our hasty* misjudgments hare been corrected by the 
information that these poor youths go forth penni- 
less; that it is not considered a degradation for 
them to solicit in this way; and that they are, in 
fact, sustained by the wayside aid of their coun- 
trymen* 



We have made another experiment of German 
society. The gbls went \^ith E. to a soiree at the 
Kttr-*SaaL This was a soiree mudcale, that is, a 
ball beginnmg y^ith a concert ; a higher entertain- 
ment, and more choice in its company than the one 
I have described to you. The only condition for ad- 
mission was the payment of a little less than a dol* 
lar for the ticket of each person. They all came 
home charmed with the young duchesd, with her 
.▼ery sweet, bl(Hid beauty, simple dress, and unassu- 
ming and affable maimers. They were the more 
pleased as they contrasted her with another sprig, 
or, rather, sturdy branch of a royal house : a certain 
Russian princess, who, though assuredly of a very 
coarse material, fancies herself of a choicer clay 
than the people about her. This wdman, whom 
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we meet eveiywhere, in the garden, at the table 
d'hote, and at the Kochbrunnen, is quite the noisiest 
and most vulgar person we encounter. Such a p^- 
son would naturally be fastidious m her associates; 
and her prime favourite, if we may judge from their 
constant juxtaposition, b a coloured man with wool- 
ly hair, some say from New-Orleans, others that he 
is a West Indian. I do not speak of this in any 
disrespect to him, but as a proof that colour is no dis* 
qualification in European society. 



Last night, while the fair young duchess was 
dancing at a brilliant soir6e at her palace at Bie* 
berich, a courier arrived with the news of the duke's 
death of apoplexy while drinking the waters of his 
bubbles of Kisangen. Rather a startling change 
from that sound of revelry to^ the knell of widow- 
hood — ^from hieing the " cynosure of all eyes" to be 
the dowager stepdame of the reigning duke ! 

Our host tells us the duke was ^^ un bon enfant" (a 
good fellow), and much beloved, and will be much 
regretted. No one can doubt that a sober, well- 
intentioned man of forty-five, who is to be succeeded 
by a boy of twenty, is a great loss to lus people. 
Where power has, as here, no constitutional restric- 
tions, the people are at the mercy of the personal 
character of the sovereign. 



The good people of Wiesbadra seem to take the 
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death of ih&t political father very coolly. I see no 
demonstrations of mourning except that the bells 
are rung an hour daily, and that the music has 
ceased at our dinners and in the garden, and that 
the public amusements are stopped: a proceedmg 
not likely to endear the duke's memory to the inn- 
keepers and their host of dependants, who are all in 
despair lest their guests should take their departure. 
The influx of the money-$pending English is a great 
source of profit to the duchy of Nassau, so that no- 
thing can be more impolitic than this prohibition^ 
which extends to Schwalbach, Slangenbad, &c. 



We have now been here more than a month, and 
I may venture to speak to you of what has been a 
constant subject of admiration to us all, the manners 
of the Germans. The English race, root and branch, 
are, what with their natural shyness, their conven- 
tional reserves, and their radical uncourteousness, 
cold and repelling. The politeness of the French 
is conventional. It seems in part the result of their 
sensd of personal grace, and in part of a selfish cal- 
culation of making the most of what costs nothing; 
and partly, no doubt, it is the spontaneous effect of 
a vivacious nature. There is a deep-seated human- 
ity in the courtesy of the Germans. They always 
seem to be feeling a gentle pressure from the cord 
that interlaces them with their species. They do 
not wait, as SchillerxSays, till you " freely invite" to 
^ fiiendlily stretch you a hand," but the hand is in- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



178 WIS^BABBIf. 

stmctiTely stretched out and the kmd deed ready to 
follow it 

This suavity is not limited to any rank or condi- 
tion. It extends all the way down fr<»n the prince 
to the poorest peasant Some of our party driving 
out in a hackney-coach yesterday, met some Grerman 
ladies in a coach with four horses, postiUions^ foot- 
men in livery, and other marks of rank and wealth. 
What would Americans have done in a similar posd- 
fion 1 Probably looked away and seemed uncon- 
scious. And English ladies would have done the 
same, or, as I have seen them in Hyde Park, have 
leaned back in their carriages, and^tared with an 
air of mingled indifference and insolence through 
their eyeglasses, as if their iitferiors in condition 
could bear to be stared at The German ladies 
bowed most courteously to the humble strangers in 
the hackney-coach. 

Yesterday, at the table d'hote, I observed k per- 
pendicular old gentleman, who looked as if he had 
been bom before any profane dreams of levelling 
down the steeps of aristocracy had entered the mind 
bf man, and whose servant, m rich Uvery, as stiff as 
himself, was in waiting behind him, bow to the per- 
sons opposite to him as he took liiis seat, and to those 
on his right hand and his left. Soon after our land- 
lord came to speak to him, and familiarly knd quite 
acceptably, as it appeared, laid his hand on the no- 
bleman's shoulder while addressing him. 

Soon after we came here^ a gentleman, with whom 
we passed a few hours in a Rhine steamer met us 
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at the table d'hote. '<Had I not,'' he said, ''the 
pleasure of coming from Bomi to Cologne with 
you ? I see one of your party is absent She is, I 
hope, well," &c. To appreciate as they deserve 
these wayside courtesies, you should see the relent- 
less English we come in contact with, who, like 
ghosts, never " speak till they are spoken to." 

A few days since, as we were issuing from our 
lodgings, a very gentlemanly German stopped us, 
begging our pardons, and saymg, *' English, I be- 
lieve 1" and then added, that as we appeared to be 
strangers in quest of lodgings, as he had just been, 
he would take the Uberty to give us the addresses 
of two or three that had been recommended to him. 
This was truly a Samaritan— a German kindness. 
The hotel*keepers, tnat important class to travellers, 
often blend with the accurate performance of the 
duties of ^^mine host" the kindness of a friend. 
Their civility, freedom,' and gentlemanlmess remind 
me of my friend Cozzens and others, the best spe- 
cimens of their fraternity at home. The landlord 
often sits at the table with his guests, and, with his 
own country people, converses on terms of apparent 
equality.* 

The same self-respect blends with the civility of 
the shopkeeper. He is very happy to serve and suit 
you, but, if he cannot, he is ready to direct you 
elsewhere. Shopmen have repeatedly, unasked, sent 

* This opinion maj appear to have been formed on a very dighk 
acquaintance with the country. It was afterward amply confirmed 
in Germany and SwitsEerland, where the manners are essentially the 
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a person to guide us tifauroi^h the intricate Continen* 
tal streets to another shop. 

The domestics are prompt, faithful, and cheerful 
in their services. There is freedom, but no presump- 
tion in their manners, and nothing of that unhappy 
uncertainty as to their exact position, so uncomfort- 
able in our people* In all these subordinate classes 
you see nothing of the cringing servility that marks 
them in England, and to which they are exposed 
by their direct dependance on their employers. 

Our English friend, Miss ^ who has been re- 
peatedly in Germany, and is a good observer, acqui- 
esces in the truth of my observations, and says this 
general freedom of deportment comes from people 
of all ranks freely mingling together. If so, this 
surely is a healthy influence, a natural and beneficent 
effect from an obedience to that Divine precept, 
" honour all men/' Wo to those who set the breth- 
ren of one family off into castes^ and build up walls 
between them so that they cannot freely grasp hands 
and exchange smiles ! 



I HAVE just been to the foste to see our English 
friends off. Thar departure is a sad epoch to us, for 
they have been our solace and delight. A curious 
scene is the *5 poste" in a Continental town. Here 
(and ordinarily, I believe) it has a quadrangular 
court, enclosed on three sides by a hotel and its offi- 
ces, including that for letters, and having on the 
fourth side a passage through a stone arch to the 
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street Here the public coaches aniTe, and hence 
take their departure ; and here the travellers and 
their luggage are taken up and discharged. I will 
describe die scene to you precisely as I just saw it 
Besides the diligence for Sewalback, in which our 
friends were going, and towards which the luggage 
of various passengers was converging, while that 
which exceeded the authorized weight was passing 
through the postoffice window out of the hands of 
the weighmaster,* there were private carriages arri- 
ving and departing. Some of these were elegant, 
and the horses curveting and prancing right royally, 
so that I fancied they must be carrying German 
princes, or Englishmen^ who are princes all over 
Europe. 

My friend's postillion, with his yellow and black 
Nassau livery, his official band round his' arm, his 
leather boots cut to a peak in front and extending 
some inches above his knee, his immense yellow 
tassel bobbing over his shoulder, was blowing his 
note of preparation from the trumpet he carries 
at his ade. Fat Germans stood at the windows 
of the different stories of the hotel, smoking and 
talking to women as fat as they. There were oth« 
er Germans, mustachoed and imperturbable, coolly 
awaiting the moment of departure, meandering about 
among the carriages and barrows, with their pipes 

* The allowed weight of baggage in Germany as well as in France 
is small, thirty pounds, I think. And for the excess of this yoa paj 
at so high a rate, that the transportatioii of one's laggage often cost* 
more than that of one's iel£ 

Vol. I— Q 
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dangliiig from one adeof their mouihs, and their in* 
cessant " Ja/* " Ja woW (yes— yes, indeed), drop- 
ping from the other. Our ifriend's fnnale fellow- 
passengers, in caps without bonnets, had ensconced 
themselves in a little nook, where they were knitting 
as if they were neither part nor parcel of this stir- 
ring world. 

But what a contrast to this quietude, the English 
traveller ! You may know him by the quantity and 
variety of his luggage, by every ingenious contri- 
vance for comfort (alas ! comfort implies fixture), im- 
pregnable English trunks, travelling-bags, dressmg- 
cases, cased provisions for all the pos^ble wants 
that civilization generates, and all in travelling ar* 
mour. There is no flexibility about an Englishman, 
no adaptation to circumstances and exigencies. He 
must stand forth, wherever he goes, the impersona- 
tion of his island-home. I said .his luggage betrayed 
him ; I am sure his face and demeanour do. His mu£h 
cles are in a state of tension, his nerves seem to be 
on the outside of his coat, his eyebrows are in mo- 
tion, he looks, as my friend says she felt when she 
first came to such a place as this, ^' as if all the peo- 
ple about her were rats;^^ his voice is qtuck and 
harsh, and his words none of the sweetest, so that 
you do not wonder the Continental people have fas- 
tened on him the descriptive soubriquet of ^^ Monsieur 
Godni— n.'^ 

An mteresting little episode to me in this bustling 
scene was MSss W., the very essence of refinement 
and English gentlewomanliness, running hither and 
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yon, settling Mnth porters, gax^ons^ and maitres de 
poste, while her Yorkshire maid was watching, with 
dismay, the rough handling of her lady's precious 
parcels, and Miss St L. looking as if she did not 
care if they were all lost, if she could but save her 
friend from these rough duties, to which she is com« 
pelled by being the only one of the party who 
speaks German. 



MydeaeC, 

We have been waiting for fine weather, that be- 
ing an indispensable element in a party/of pleasure^ 
for an excursion down the Rhine, and fhis morning 
we set off, the girls and myself, without any attend- 
aht of mankind ; an elegant superfluity, as we are be- 
ginning to think. 

While Fran9ois was getting our hUldSj we, eager 
to secure the best places in the diligence, jostled past 
the Germans, who stood quietly awaiting the con- 
ductor's summons ; and when, ten minutes after, our 
fellow-passengers were getting in, offering to one 
another precedence, the conductor came to us and 
said, ^^Ah, ladies, you are placed; I had allotted 
better seats for you." Was not this an appropriate 
punishment for' our selfish and truly national hurry- 
ing ? I could give you many instances of similar 
offences committed by ourselves and other travellers 
among these " live-and-let-live" people. There is a 
steam navigation company on the Rhine, who have 
three boats ascending and descending daily; this en- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1B4 THE KHINE. 

ables you to pay your passage to a certain place, and 
avail yourself of each boat or all, as suits your con- 
Tenience. You are at liberty, at any«point you 
please, to quit the steamer, ramble for two or three 
hours on the shore, and then proceed on your expe- 
dition. We are descending the river rapidly ; the 
current runs at the rate of six miles an hour. 

The big Rus^an princess, who is a sort of '^ man 
of the sea" to us, is flourishing up and down the 
deck with two of her suite, one on each side, as if to 
guard her from contact with the pleb^an world. 
Every look and motion says ^^I do no^ love the peo- 
ple." The royal brood may wince, but they must 
submit to the democratic tendencies of the age; 
These steamers and rail-cars are undermining their 
elevations. I have not, as you know, my dear C, 
any vulgar hostility to those who are the heirs of, the 
usurpations of elder times — " the accident of ab ac« 
cident" — ^but when I. see a person, radically vulgar 
like this woman, queening it among those who are 
her superiors in everything but this accidental great- 
ness, my Puritan blood and republican breeding get 
the better of my humanity. * 

We are passing the chateau of Johannisberg — a 
castle of Prince iMettemich, an immense white edi- 
fice which, as we see it, looks much like a Saratoga 
hotel. It is on a gently-sloping hill, covered with 
vines which confessedly produce the best Rhme 
wine. "The extent of the vineyard is," Murray 
says, " fifty-five acres. Its produce in good years 
amounts to about forty butts, and has been valued at 
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80,000 florins." This vineyard was formerly attach- 
ed to the Abbey of St John ; and a genial time, no 
doubt, the merry monks had of it Would they not 
have regarded the modem tabooing of wine as the 
ne plus .ultra of heresy ? But, poor fellows ! their 
abbey and their wine were long ago secularized, and 
have fallen into the hands of military and political 
spoilers. Napoleon made an imperial gift of these 
vineyards to Marshal Kellerman, and in 1816 they 
again changed hands, being presented to Mettemich 
by the Emperor of Austria. I have drank wine 
bearing the name of Johannisberg in New-York, 
but I have been told by a person who had tasted it 
at Metternich's table, that it is only to be found un- 
adulterated there. Murray informs us that they per- 
mit the grape to pass the point of seeming perfection 
before they gather it, believing that the wine gains 
in body by this, and that so precious are the grapes 
that those which have fallen are picked up by a 
fork made for the pmrpose. 



Ws met a countryman to-day who has been trav- 
elling through France and Italy with his sister, 
" without any language,** he says, " but that spoken 
on the rock of Plymouth," which, true to his Eng- 
lish blood, he pronounces, with infinite satisfaction, 
to be the best, and all-sufficient. He is a fair speci- 
men of that class of Anglo-American travellers who 
find quite enough particulars, in which every country 
is inferior to their own, to fill up the field of their 
Q2 
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observation. He has just crossed the deck to say to 
me, " I have let them know what a tall place Amer- 
ica is ; I have told them that an American steamer 
will carry 2000 people and lOOO bales of cotton, 
and go down the river avid up twice as fast as a 
Rhine steamer." He has w^ told them that a Rhine 
steamer is far superior in its arrangement and refine- 
ment to ours. These little patriotic vanities are 
pleasant solaces when one is three thousand miles 
from home — ^but truth is better. 



Braubach, — ^We arrived here at half past three, 
having passed about fifty miles of the most enchant- 
ing scenery on the Rhine. Imagine, my dear C, a 
little strip of level land, not very many yards wide, 
between the river and precipitous rockis; a village 
yfiih its weather-stained houses in this pent-up 
q)ace ; an old chateau with its walls and towers, and 
at the summit of the rocks, and hanging over them, 
for the rocks actually project from the perpendicular,, 
the stem old Casde of Marksburg, and you have our^ 
present position. Murray says this castle is the 
only one of the strongholds of the middle ages Uiat 
has been preserved unaltered, the beau ideal of an 
old castle ; and this is why we have come to 'See it. 
I am sitting at the window of the chateau, now the 
Gast-haus zur Phillipslmrg. Under my window is 
a garden with grapes, interspersed with fruit-trees 
and flowers, and enclosed by a white paling, and fin- 
ishmg at each end with the old towers of the casde- 
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wall. Along the harrow road between the garden 
and the river there are peasant-girls going home- 
ward with baskets of fresh-mown grass on their 
heads, followed by peasants in their dark blouses, 
with their sickles swung over their shoulders. Lit- 
tle boats are gliding to and fro, guided, and, as their 
ringing voices tell you, enjoyed by children. But 
here is mine host to tell us the esds are ready — ^the 
four asses we have ordered to take us to Marksburg. 



Or all ** riding privileges," that on a donkey is 
the least You are set on to something half cushion, 
half saddle, that neither has itself nor imparts rest 
Though there is a semicircular rampart erected, to 
guard you from the accident of " high vaulting am- 
l)ition,'' it seems inevitable that you must fall on one 
side or the other. There is a shingle strapped to 
the saddle for the right foot, and a stirrup lor the 
left ; fortunate are you if you can extricate your feet 
from both. A merry procession we had of it, how- 
ever, up the winding road to Marksburg. The 
Braubach donkeys have not had much custom of 
late, I fancy, for we ran a race, fairly distancing our 
donkey-drivers, who seemed much amused with our 
way of proceeding. The fellow who was spokesh 
man demanded, as I thought, an exorbitant price, 
and I appealed to one of his comrades, who de- 
cided that half he asked was quite enough. I 
mention this with pleasure, because it is the only 
thing of the sort we have had to complain of smce 
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we came into Germany. The fellow was a stranger 
and an alien from this worthy household, I am sure ; 
he had a most im-Grerman expresaon. 

The castle has been, till recently, a state-prison, 
and is now occupied by invalid soldiers. We were 
led through dark passs^es and up a winding stone 
staircase to the apartment where prisoners were put 
to the rack ; and we were shown another gloomy 
den, where there were two uprights and a transverse 
beam, and beneath them a trap-door ; if not satis- 
fied with so much of the story as these objects inti- 
mate, you may descend and search for the bones 
which you will certainly find there! In another 
apartment are some mediocre paintings on the wall, 
done with only a gleam of %ht by a poor fellow 
who had thus happily beguiled weary years of im- 
prisonment. On the whole, the castle was not so 
interesting, not nearly so striking as I expected 
Nothing is leh to indicate the rude luxury of its 
lordly masters; its aspect is merely that of an ill- 
contrived prison. 



When we got back to the inn an old man, who 
seemed an habitui^ asked us, in very good French 
(which Germans of the inferior orders never speak), 
to walk into the garden. Such a pretty garden, 
with its towers, its fragment of the old cattle-wall, 
its bowers and wreaths of grapes, and such grapes ; 
oh, yoa would go mad if you could see them, re- 
membering your seasons of hope and despair over 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



i^ 



IRAVBACH. 189 

your few frostUtten vines. The old man picked some 
plumbs, and served them to us with sylvan grace on 
a grape-lea£ We fell into conversation. He told 
me the story of his life ; it was common enough, but 
there was a gentleness and sensibility in>his voice and 
expression very uncommon. He came from Alsace, 
and was travelling in this vicinity with his wife and 
only surviving child, a girl, " trying to forget home ;" 
for he had lost at short intervals his three sons, when 
his daughter was asked in marriage by a young 
man of Braubach. The parents gave their consent, 
and, wisely resolving to have but one home among 
them, he bought this old chateau, and converted it 
into the H<4el zur PhilHpsburg ; and here he and 
his wife have reposed under the spreading shadow 
of their posterity. " I am not rich,'* he said, " but 
I have enough. I thought myself happy; my 
life was gliding in the midst of my family and my 
vmes; but man,* with whom nothing lasts, should 
not call himself happy. Seven months ago my wife 
died" — ^the old man's eyes filled — " it was a sudden 
and a hard blow; we must bow before the stroke 
of the good Grod ! My daughter has four children. 
I am their instructer. In my youth I was at college, 
and, afterward being engaged in commerce, I trav- 
elled : so I can teach them French^ Dutch, and Ital- 
ian. Certainly I am not a severe master ; but thqr 
love me, and love can do more than fear. The 
youngest is sometimes too much for me. He is a 
superb boy, madame ! When I say, ^ Julius, come 
to your lessons V he answers, ' Ob, it is too fine 
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weather to study ; see how the sun shines, grand- 
father, and the boys are all at play,' and away he 
goes.'' You may think me as garrulous as the old 
man to repeat all this to you, since I cannot send 
with it this lovely scene in twilight, harmonizing so 
well with the twilight of his closing life. 

I inquired into the condition of the poor in tins 
neighbourhood. He says their poverty is extreme. 
They live on potatoes and some black bread; on 
Sunday they have, for a family, half a pound of 
meat A woman with three or four children to sup- 
port has a florin a month allowed her. Begging is 
prohibited, but they must subsist on charity. Every 
hotel has a poors' box, of which the magistrate 
keeps the key, and comes each month to take out 
and distribute the travellers' alms.* He says that, 
whenever a poor woman of the village lies in, she 
is supplied for fifteen days from their plentiful table. 
Ood bless their basket and their store ! 



Wb left Braubach this morning. The old grand- 
father and that yowngtst grandchild, ** a superb boy," 
truly, came to the shore with us, and we exchanged 
cordial good wishes at parting. > 

As we pushed off in our little boat and looked up 
to the precipitous shore, it seemed, even while we 
gazed on them, incredible that the vines should be 
reached for cultivation there, where they hung like a 

* I have repeatedly obeerved these boxes affixed to the wall, and 
have been told that a Gerznan rarely paaaea them without a donation. 
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rich drapery. The peasants, women as well as men, 
scale the precipices to dress their vine^ and ev- 
ery particle of manure is carried up on their shoul- 
ders. 

In the steepest places the vines are put in baskets 
as the only way of retaining the soil about them. 
For the most part the vineyards are a series of ter- 
races or steps (we have coimted fiom twenty to thir- 
ty) covering the face of the lulL Each terrace is 
supported by a wall from five to ten feet high. 
Murray tells us the Rhineland vinedresser is not rich, 
but generally the possessor of the vineyard he culti- 
vates. What a beautiful gift of Providence is the 
vine to the patient, contented tiller of ground that 
would produce nothing but this! and this ^^ makes 
glad the heart of man.'' 

The steamer carried us past village after village 
most beautiful as seen in passing ; but agam, my dear 
C, I warn you not to let this, the greenest word in 
memory, call before you wide streets, shaded court- 
yards, ample space, and all rural luxuries. A vil- 
lage here is a mass of wretched dwellings stuck 
against mouldering walls, where human existence, in 
point of comfort, is nearly on a level with the brutes ; 
in fact, the same roof often shelters all the live-'Stock, 
from the master to his ass. The streets are scarcely 
wide enough for a carriage to pass, and the lanes 
are but a flea's leap across — a measurement that 
naturally occurs here. But mark the compensating 
blessing ! the denozens of these dreary places, steep- 
ed to the veiy lips in poverty, are a smiling, kindly 
people. 
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Wb landed at St Qoar's, in the midst of the most 
enchanting scenery of the Rhine^ and in showery 
weather giving us the most favourable pos^ble Bght 
Nature, Hke ^^ ladies and fine Holland/' owes much 
<}{ its effect to the right disposition of light and 
•diadow. The mountaini^ enclose this little village* 
The Mouse and the Cat, the beautiful ruins of two 
castlesy are at either extremity of the view* The 
** Cat" is well stationed to watch its prey, but, con- 
trary to all precedent, the " Mouse^' is said always 
to have been the strongest when they were held by 
their lords, rivals and enemies. The immense Castle 
at Rheinfels, half way up the steep behind St Goar, 
looks, as L. says, like a great bulldog that might 
have kept all its subordinates dvil* Rheinfels, as 
early as the fourteenth century, was the strongest 
hold on the Rhine. It was built by a Count 
Deither, who, secure in his power, levied tribute 
(the exclusive privilege of governments at present, 
and they, as Murray happily says, call it laying 
duties) with such unsparing cupidity that the free 
cities of Germany confederated against him, and 
not only dismantled bis castle, but the other ** rob- 
bers' nests" on the Rhine. 

The girls carried my carpet-bag up to the inn, 
which being rather weighty with my journal, one of 
them expressed the pious wish it " might, not be so 
heavy in the reading as the carrying." On our 
way we went into a most grotesque little Catholic 
church, where an image of the good hermit who 
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gave lusnAme to the viUage is preserved Helooto 
like aii honest Oertnan, and, though his head had 
been crowned with a fresh garland of roses last 
Sunday, and plenty of cherubs were hovering round 
him, I fancied he would hare liked better a pipe in 
his mouth and a table before him, and the cherubs 
converted into gar^ons, to serve him with Rhine 
wine and Seltzer-water. 

We took a boy from the steps of « The lily" to 
cross the river with us and guide us up the Schweitzer 
Thai (the Swiai Valley)* We followed the path- 
way of a little brook resemblikig some of our mount* 
ain-haunts. Die Kats hong over our beads half 
way up a steep, which Johanne (our guide) told u$ 
was higher than the Lurlieburg. It may be, but 
there is nothing on the Bhin'e so grand as this pile 
of rocks, which look with scorn on the perisbaUs 
castles built with man's hands. It ia in the whirl- 
pool in their deep shadow that Undine, the loveliest 
of water-nymphs,' holds her court No wonder it 
requires, as says the faith of the peasants of St Goafi 
'die miraculous powei* of their canonized hermit to 
deliver the ensnared from her enchantments. 

We walked a mile up fhe valley, and loitered at 
little nooks, so walled in by the hills that we look- 
ed up to the sky as from the bottom of a well. To 
US it appeared clear and blue as a sapphire, but we 
were sprinkled with ram so sparkling that lu said 
the sun was melting and coming down in drops ! I 
amused myself with findmg out as much of my little 
guide's history as could be unlocked with the talis- 

VoL. L— R 
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manic words « father," " mother," " brother," help- 
ed out with dumb show ; and I found out that he 
had one sister that was shorter than he, and one 
brother much taller, who was a soldier, and so 
would Johanne be. Against this resolution I expos- 
tulated vehemently (as a friend of William Ladd 
and a member of the Peace Society should do), but 
Johanne laughed at me ; and I doubt not, as soon as 
he has inches and years enough, he will buckle on 
his sword. 

When we got back to St. Groar the shower came 
on in earnest, and we took refuge at a jolly miller's, 
a fit impersonation of that classic character. In an 
interval of his work he was sitting over his bottle 
and cracking his jokes. We invited him to go to 
America. ^' No," he said, holding up his Rhenish 
and chuckling over it, " I should not get this there ; 
and, besides, all the millers that ^o there die !" He 
is right to cherish a life so joyous. 

The steamer came up at a snaiPs pace. We had 
the pleasure of finding on board one of our fellow- 
passengers in the Saint James. He had been puri- 
fying in the bubbles of Schlangenbad, which pro- 
duce such miraculous effects on the skin that Sir 
Francis Head avers he heard a Frenchman say, 
"Monsieur, dans ces bains on devient absolument 
amoureux de soi-meme !" (" One falls in love with 
one's self m these baths"). Our friend was a wit- 
ness to its recreative virtue. 
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Mt dear C, 

I WILL not eyen name to you the beautiful pic- 
tures past which we floated. Everything is here 
ready for the painter's hand. Oberwesel, with its 
Roman tower, its turreted walls and Oothic edifices ; 
the old Castle of Schonberg, Anglice BeauHftU HUl, 
where there are seven petrified maidens who were 
converted into these rocks for their stony-hearted- 
ness — ^fit retribution. Villages, vineyards, and ruins 
appeared and disappeared, as the mist, playing its 
fantastic tricks, veiled and unveiled them. As we 
drew near to Bingen the sun shone out, throwing 
his most beautifying horizontal beams on Rheinstein 
and other famed points of the landscape, while 
masses^ of black clouds, driven on by the gusty wind, 
threw their deep shadows now here, now there, as 
if (we^ flies on the wheel fancied) to enchant the 
senses of travellers for the picturesque. 

After much discussion with a friendly Englishman 
(an old stager in these parts) as to the comparative 
advantage of landing at Bingen or Rudesheim, we 
followed his advice and went on shore at the former 
place, where we found a cheerful welcome in the 
face of mine host of the Weisse Rosse, but no room 
in his house. This man is quite my beau ideal of a 
German innkeeper, and, but that it would take too 
much spac^, I should hke to tell you the pains he 
took to get us rooms in another inn, and how, after 
he did get them, we reconsidered our decision and 
determined to pass the night at Rudesheim, and 
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bow, when we came to him wifh our toognes fal« 
tering with some mere pretext for beii^ oS^ he just 
good*-humouredly brushed aside the flimsy Teil^ say«> 
ang, ^ Never mind, you choose to go, and that is 
enough;" and proceeded to select boatmen for us, 
and to make them promise to take us down to 
Rheinstein and back again to Rudesheim at the low* 
est and a very moderate rate* Would not the world 
go on swimmingly if all strangers errant were dealt 
by as mine host of the Weisse Rosse dealt by us? 

How would you like, dear C, to see us, your 
nearest and dearest relations, boating on the JUiine 
with BMsa whose Grermui even K found it hard to 
comprehend! There would be no reason for anx- 
iety ; they took us in good faith in half an hour to 
Rhdnst^n, or, rather, the current took u& The Cas- 
tle of Rheinstdn has. been restored by Prince Fred^^ 
^ic of Prusaa and refurnished, and is now supposed 
to represent the castles as they were when there was 
wassail in the hall and love in the bower. Hie cas- 
tle itself is the most beautiful on the Rhin& It 
is planted on a projecting rock, half way to the 
tfunumt of a steep, and set off by a dark, rich 
woodland* It is built of stone taken from the bed 
of rock that forms its founds^on, and you can scarce 
teU where nature finishes and art begins. In truths 
the art is so perfect that you forget it Nature seemi 
to have put forth her creative power, smd to have 
^>oken the word that called from its mother rock tUt 
its indescribably beautiful and graceful o&pring. 

We wound iqp a path of easy ascent, passed over 
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a drawbridge and under a portcullis, when the ward- 
er appeared. He was a sober-suited youth, with a 
rueful countenance ; love-lorn, the girls said, pomt- 
ing to his hump-back and a braid of hair round hb 
neck. He bowed without relaxing a muscle, and led 
us through a walled court where there were green 
grass and potted plants, and, perched over our heads 
in niches of the rock, eagles who, it would appear, 
but for the bars of iron before them, had selected 
these eyries of their own free-will. Our warder 
proceeded through a passage with a pretty mosaic 
pavement to the knighfs hall, which is hung with 
weapons of the middle ages, disposed in regular 
figures. The ceiling is painted with knight's devices, 
and complete suits of armour, helmets, and richly- 
embossed shields hang against the wall. 

We were repeatedly assured that the furniture was, 

I in truth, of the nnddle ages, and had been collected 
by the prince at infinite pains ; and looking at it in 
good faith as we proceeded, everything pleased us. 
There is a centre-table with an effigy in stone of 
Charlemagne, a most fantastical old clock, carved 
Gothic chairs, oak tables; in the dining-room an in- 
finite variety of silver drinking-cups, utensils of silver, 
and of ivory richly carved, and very small diamond- 
shaped mirrors, all cracked ; by-the-way, an incident- 
al proof of their antiquity. The princess' rooms, 
en suite, are very prettily got up ; her sleeping- 
room has an oaken bedstead of ihe fourteenth cen- 
tury, with a high, carved foot-board like a rampart, 
and curtains of mixed silk and wooUen. In tbf 
R8 
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imtingi^rooiii are lieafotifui ralmieb of itvrf Mldd, 
and wood la marqiaetiifr^tliat is, floweift repteaetiiied 
by inlst^kig ^iSeretA ooloiired woods. 

In the working^irocin was m little vAeA^ which 
Blade me reflect with chyj- ob the handiwtork of <fm 
grandauaes, so much aaore vivadous tbtn out i^Hchr 
ing» You will probably, wiliioiit a mar^ pt^o&ged 
descriptnn^ my dear CL, coooie to my <eoiicliision ti^l 
Rh^wteii. beacs much the Jame raaembtanoe to n 
caesitkof the noiddlemges that a oottage '0ni6e does 
to a veritable arustic hoiae. I imagined 1^ meigii 
old kii^hts cottamg from their faaSs«f savagepower 
and nide kxiiry to laugh at aU ibisjimorachery. 

The prinee and prinoess make la holyday tiait 
here every summer, and keep up thb fanciful retro* 
cession by wearing the costume of past ages. The 
warder maintained his vnureleiitifig gmvity'to the 
last ^Man pleased him not, nor woman dither/' 
^ I am sure my lau^xing companioDS would hare . 
won a smile. 

We found going up Ihe met quite a Afferent af** 
fair from coming down. Our oarsmen raised a rag* 
gedsail. The wind was flawy, and we were scared ; 
so they, at our cowardly -entreaties, look it down, 
and dM% lowmg the boat to the sAore, one of the 
men got out, and £gtstening one end of a rope to our 
mast and the other round his body, he began toil- 
somely towing us up the stream. Our hearts were 
too soft fcMT this, so we disembarked too, and walked 
two miles to *^ The Angel" at Rudesheim ; an angel 
indeed to us after this long day oif— pleasora 
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Friday. Rudesheim. — Tbis morning we set off 
on an excmi»oa to the Niederwald, the " Echo/' 
«The T^nple," "The Enchanted Cave," and the 
Rossel. Now, let your fancy surround you with 
the atmosphere of our cool, bright September days, 
and present the images of your friends, mount- 
-ed on asses, winding up steep paths among these 
rich Rude^eim tmeyards, which produce some 
of Ihe finest wines aa the BJiine. See our four 
tsd-meisiers slowly gossiping on after us, and our 
path crossed, ever and anon, with peasant worn- 
«B emerging from the vineyards with baskets on 
Aeir heads, piled with grape-cuttings, and weeds 
to feed tb^ asses, pigs, or— children ! See iis passing 
thiough the beech and oaken wood of the Nieder- 
wald, and coming out upon the "Temple" to look 
down on the ruins of the Castle of Bromser, amid a 
world of beauty, and think upon its old Jephtha- 
lord who, when a captive among the Saracens, 
vowed, if he returned, to devote his oiily daughter 
Oisela to the church — of poor Gisela, who had de- 
voted herself to a hitman divinity, and, finding her 
crusading father inexorable, threw herself from the 
tower of the castle into the river. With the clear 
eye of peasant faith, you may see now, of a dark 
and gusty night, the pale form of this modem Sap- 
pho, and you may hear her wailings somewhere 
sbotit Hatto's Tower* 

Next see us emerging from our woodland path, 
wd taken possessiofi of by a v&ry stout woo^and 
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nymph, who has the showing of the Bezauberte 
Hole (Enchanted Cave) ; but, no ; you shall not see 
that with our eyes, but sead Sir Francis Head's de- 
scription of it, which proves that, if he has any right 
to designate himself as ^' the old man,'' time has not 
done its sad work in abating the fervours of his ima- 
gination. He has made a prodigious bubble of this 
cave. His *' subterranean passage" was, to our dis- 
enchanted vision, but a walled way on upper earth ; 
and where he looked through fissures of the rock, 
we had but the prose of windows, whose shutters 
were slammed open by our Dulcinean wood-nycnph. 
But never mmd! long may he live to verify the fan- 
tastical figure in the vignette to the Frankfort edi* 
tiott of his charming work, to walk over the world 
blowing bubbles so filled with the breath of genius 
and benevolence that they difiiise sweet odours 
wherever they float. 

See us now standing at the Rossel, looking with 
the feeling, of parting lovers at the queenly Rh^in- 
stein sitting on her throne of Nature's masonry-^at 
a long reach of the river up and down — at the love* 
ly Nahe ; not merely at its graceful entrance into the 
Rhme, but far, far away as it cdmes serenely glidmg 
along its deep-sunken channel from its mountain- 
home — at Dmsus' bridge, with its misty light of an- 
other age and people — at the massy ruin of Ehren- 
fels under our feet — at the Mouse Tower of old 
Bishop Hatto on its pretty island— at vineyards with- 
out number — at hills sloping to hills, at the~green 
r^vii^es between them, and the roads that traverse 
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&em — at Tillages, towers, and chnrdnes ; and, final* 
iy, at our Utile hamlet of Rudeshehn, which, with 
its 3500 people, is so compact that it appeared as if I 
might span it with mj arms. And remember that 
into all this rich landscape, history, story, ballad, 
and tra£tion have breathed the breath of life. Do 
yon wonder that we turned away with the feeling 
that weshouid never again see anything so beaviti^ 
fuH thank Heaven, to a. scene like this '* there 
can be no farewell J" 

We were delighted on getting down to "the 
Angel" to see the ** Victoria" puffing up the Rhine ; 
for, to confess the truth, now that the feast of 
our eyes and imaginations was over, we began to 
feel the cravings of our grosser natures. There is 
no surer sharpener of the appetite than a kmg 
mountain-ride in *a cool morning. The Nied^wald> 
the Hohle, the Rossel, all were forgotten m the vis- 
ion of the pleasantest of all repasts-na dinner on the 
deck of a Rhine steamer. It was just on the stroke 
of one when we reached the Victoria. The table 
was laid, and the company was gathering with a 
certain look of pleased expectation, and a low mur- 
mur of sound much resembling that I have heard 
from your barnyard family when you were shelfing 
out com to them. The animal nature is strongest 
at least once in the twenty-four hours ! The Rusaan 
princess was the first person we encountered. ** Mon- 
sieur Tonson come again." " We'll not have a seidt 
near her," I whispered to the girls, as, with some 
difficulty^we doubled the end of the tahk wiiich licr 
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enormous royal person occupied. ^'No; farthest 
from her is best/' said K. ; so we proceeded to the 
other extremity of the table, where we were met by 
the head-waiter. "Places for four, if you please,** 
said I. He bowed civilly, was " viery sorry, but 
there was . no room." " Surely you can make room !" \ 
" Impos^ble, madame P' A moment's reflection con- 
vinced me that a German would not risk the com- 
fort of one guest by crowding in another, so I said, 
"Well, give us a tible to ourselves." "I cannot; 
it is impossible!" "What!" exclaimed the girls, 
" does he say we cannot have places ? * Do order a 
lunch, then ; I am starved," " and so am I," " and 
L" My next demand showed how narrowed were 
our prospects. " Then," said I, " Fll ask for no- 
thing more if you will give me some bread and but- 
ter and a bottle of wine !" " Afterward, afterward, 
madame," he replied, his German patience showing 
some symptoms of diminution ; " afterward lunch, 
dinner, or what you please; but now it is impos^- 
ble." like the starving Ugolino when he heard the 
key of the Tower of Famine turned on him, 

" lo gaard&i 
Nel Tuo a' mie* figluoli senza far motto.*' 

But soon touched by their misery and urged by 
my own, I once more intercepted the inexorable 
youth, and mustering all my eloquence, I told him 
he had no courtesy for ladies, no " sentiment ;" that 
he would have to aaswer for the deaths of those 
three blooming young women, &c., &c. ; he smiled, 
and I thought relented, but the smile was followed 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



J THE RHIMB. 203 

/\¥ith a definitive shake of the head, and away he 
/ went to perform well duties divided between half a 
/ dozen half-bred waiters in our country. Nothing 
I remained for us but to submit. In a Hudson River 
\ steamer (we remembered regretfully our national 
I despatch) the "afterward" would have been time 
f enough; .at most, an affair of half an hour's wait- 
/ ing, but the perspective of a German's meandering 
through his " meridian" was endless. Besides, we 
were to land at Bieberich in two or three hours, so, 
" ladies most deject,'* we sat ourselves down in the 
only vacant place we could find, close to the head 
of the table.- The people, for the most part, had 
taken their seats; here and there a chair awaited some 
loiterer, but one dropped in after another, and my 
last faint hope that, after all, the. waiter would dis- 
tribute us among them, faded away. There was some 
delay, and even those seated with the sweet security 
of dinner began to lose something of their charac- 
teristic serenity. There was a low growl from two 
English gentlemen near us, and the Germans beside 
us began mumbling their rolls. " Ah," thought I, 
" if ye who have been, as is your wont, feeding ev- 
ery half hour since you were out of bed, sitting lazily 
at your little tables here, could feel * the thorny point 
of our distress,' you surely would give us that bread I" 
The soup came, and as each 'took his plate, from 
the top to the bottom of the table, the shadows van- 
ished from their faces as I have seen them pass from 
a field of corn as a cloud was passing off the sun. 
^' I should have been quite content," said M., me^y» 



O 
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•ivith a plate of soup on our laps.'* «Ycs,*' said. / 
L. in a faltering voice/*' I should be quite satisfiM * \ 
vrith soup and a bit of bread." But away \¥ent thi \ 
soup, no one heeding us* but a fat German whose 1 
back was towards us, and who, comprehending om 
dilemma, felt nothing but the ludicrousness of it 1^' < 
turned when he had swallowed his soup, and smiled 1 
significantly. < i 

Next came the fat, tender bouilli with its fhrijp 
sateUitesf, potatoes d la maitre d^hctidy cucumbersf, an^ 
a fat compound called " gravy/' " I always relish 
the bouilli," said K., faintly. Bouilli, potatoes, and 
cucumbers were eaten in turn; a German has no 
sins of omission to answer for at table. 

Then appeared the entremets, the croquets, sausa- 
ges, tongue, the^ueenly cauliflower floatbg in butter, 
louleaux of cabbage, macaroni, preparations of beans 
and sorrel, and other messes that have bafSed all our 
investigation and guessing. 

Now, fully to comprehend the prolongation of 
our misery, you must remember the Grerman cush 
tom of eating each article of fockl presented, eadi 
separately, and lounging through a change of twen- 
ty plates as if eating dinner comprehended the 
whole duty and pleasure of life. " If they would 
only give us a bit of tongue !" said K., " or a cro- 
quet," said M., " or just one sausage," said L. But 
tongue, croquet, and sausage vanished within the all- 
devouring jaws, and again the emptied dishes were 
swept off, and on came salmon, tench, pike, and 
trout (served cold, and with bits of ice), and the 
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I delicious puddings. Now came my trial The pud- 
ff dings^ so light, so wholesome, wiUi their sweet in- 
i Docent fruit*sauces, are always my paste^eskmte at 
I a Grerman dimier. But ^^ what was I to Hecuba, or 
\ ^ecuba to me V^ the puddbg, in its turn, was all 
eaten, and our fat friend, wiping his mouth after the 
last morsel, turned round and laughed, yes, actually 
laughed ; and we, being at that point of nervous- 
ness when you must either cry or laugh, laughed 
too— rather hysterically. 

Are you tired 1 I have described but the pref- 
atory mancBuvring of the light troops. Now came 
4he pnocessioQ of joints, mutton, veal, and venison; 
interspersed with salads, stewed fruit, calves'-foot 
jelly, and blancmanges. **' Surely they might spare 
us one form of jelly," said M.," Or a blancmange,"^ 
said K. ; but no ; meat, jelly, and all were eaten, 
and again our stout friend looked round, with less an- 
imation this time, for he was beginning to resemble 
a pampered old house-dog who is too full to bark. 
The dess^ appeared : afMricots, cherries, mulberries, 
pears, and a variety of confectionary. The con^ 
ductor appeared, too, with the billeis. "Surely," I 
said, " that is not Bieberich !" " Pardon, madame, 
we are within a quarter of an hour of Bieberich." 
<< It is a gone case !" I sighed out to the girls; and, 
in truth, we arrived before the Duke of Nassau's' 
heavy, palace just as the company, with the most 
provoking flush of entire satisfaction, were turnmg 
away from the table. We bad learned to appreciate 
Vol. L— S 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



\ 



206 THE RHINE. 

/ 

the Tirtue of those Lazarases who, witnesnng th^^ 
feasting of the Dives, go hungry every day. 

I have given you an exact inventory of the din- 
ner, "setting down naught in malice'' or in misery; 
and when you are told that it costs but one florip 
(forty-two cents), that it is served with nice table- 
hnen, large napkins, and silver forks, you must con- 
dude that provisions are cheap, and that the travel- J^ 
ler— if he can " catch the turbot" — is a happy man ^^ 
in Germany.* * 

When we got into the diligence at Bieberich 
there were twa neat peasant-^women beside u& We 
|saw the Rus»an princess, whose carriage had disap- 

anted her, waddling about, attended by her suit, 
in quest of a passage to Wiesbaden. One of the 
gentlemen said to her, "The sun is hot; it will be 
tiresome waiting," and counselled her highness to 
take a seat in the diligence. " It is quite shocking," 
she said, " to go in this way." " But there is no 
other, madame." So she yielded to necessity, and 
put her royal foot on the step, when, looking up, 
she shrunk back, exclaiming, "Comment^ il y a 
des paysannes" {" How is this ? there are peasants 
here!") I am sure we should not have been more 
dismayed if we had been shoved in with the asses 
that carried us in the morning. We drove off; and 
when I compared this woman, with her vacant, gross 

* The Engfishman goe« from here to London in two da7B» and 
there must pay at a hotel, for the single item in his dinner of a lob- 
ister sauce to his salmon, seventy-five cents ! Ko wonder he *'pntt 

*" with Germany. 
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face^ her sapercilious demeanour, and her Bmsseb- 
lace mantilla, to our peasant companions, with their 
clean, substantial, well*preserved dresses, their health^ 
ful, contented, and serene faces, and dieir kindly 
manners, all telling a story of industry, economy, 
and contentment, I looWed {nroudly, thankfully back 
to .my country of no princesses ! Arrogance and su* 
perciliousness exist there, no doubt, but they have 
no Urthright for their exercise. 



r I TmNK it is Madame de Stael who, in speakmg 
1 of travelling as a '^ triste plaisir," dwells much upon 
I that sad part of it, ^* hurrying to arrive where, none 
r espect you." This was not now our case. We 
I were gomg ^' home to Wiesbaden,^ and there spar- 
kling eyes, welcoming voices, and loving hearts 
awaited us. And, don't be shocked at the unsenti- 
mentality of my mentioning the circumstance, we 
arrived in time for the five o'clock dinner at the Quo- 
ire Saisans, after having passed three days that will 
be forever bright in memory's calendar, and having 
paid for all our varied pleasures but about seven 
doUars each. Had we not them ^^ at a bargain V* 



FRANKFOBT. 



Mt dear C.^ 
August 30. — The spell is broken and we have 
left "Wiesbaden. We arrived here last evening, 
after a drive of four hours through a tame coontryi 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



808 rBAKXfORT. 

p 

varied here and &ere hj a brown Tillage, a diurdb, 
or little ehapel, and the old watch-towers near the 
town, marking the limits of its territory which does 
not Kcceed ten English square miles. I had sup- 
posed this was a free city, and I Was surprised to 
meet at the gate we entered, soldiers in the Austrian 
uniform. We should think it 'an odd sort of freedom 
that was protected by the forces of a foreign prince.* 
The annual fair is just beginning, and the town is 
crowded, though these fdrs are. no longer what they 
were before th^ general diffusion of commerce and 
manu&ctures; the introduction of railroads will 
■don put an end to them. i 

We drove to six hotels before we could find a place 1 
to lay our heads in : diis is certainly a very ^ triste "l 
plainr" that we trarellers have now and th«i. « 

Having secured a roof to shelter us, we sallied 
forth for a walk. We went up the principal street 
flie Zeil, where &e buildings are magnificent, looked 
in at the shop windows, examined the bronze -im* 
ages at the fountain, and then, as if by instinct, turn* 
ing at the right places and proceedii^ just as far as 
was necessary, we reached the Main, which is not 
much wider than the Housatonic in our meadows. 
Returning, we went into the public gardens, which 
occupy the place of the old ramparts. This green 
and flowery belt girdling the town is a pretty illus- 

* I was afterward informed that there was an alarminf efierrea- 
C««Bf among Iha atndenta in 1833, which induced the Fraiifcforten 
to call in the aid of Austria and Prussia, who have kindly sinoa 
watched oYer the *' tranquillity'' of tha city— ft kind of TigiUace Bk 
whidi tfaay oeftL. 
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trati<m of turning the sword into the pruning-hook. 
The redeemed ground is laid out with economy of 
space and much taste. We passed through copses, 
groves, and parterres, and came out upon a growth 
of firs encircling a bronze bust of a benefactor who 
had contributed to this adornment. As I looked at 
the children and various other happy groups we 
passed, I wished there were some arithmetic that 
could calculate the amount of happiness produced 
by a man who originated a public ^c^Qn, and set it 
off against the results of the lives- l>f'thbse^eat. 
conquerors whose effigies and trophies cumber the 
earth! 

Our first impression of Frankfort is very agreea« 
ble. It has not the picturesque aspect of the. other 
Continental towns, but it is clean, with broad streets 
and modern houses, and appears lively and prosper- 
ous, as if one might liv^ and breathe and get a living 
in it M., tn^e to her general preference! of cleanli- 
ness, and comfort to the picturesque, declares it is 
the only place she has seen since she left England 
she could be tempted to live in, while L., as true to 
her peculiar tastes, prefers the oldest, wretchedest 
.German village, provided there is a ruined castle 
brooding over it, and plenty4)f fragments of towers, 
peasants in costume, &c. 



. '^Necessitt is the mother of Invention.'^ I be«- 

lieve she is the mother of half our faculties, and 

80 will you> dear C, when I tell you, you who 

S2 
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would not trast me to buy a go-CBxt^ that I have se- 
lected and bought to-day our travelling carriage. 
Mr. K. tells me I have good reason to be satisfied 
i¥ith my baigain, though I did not take FrwM^cia^ 
advice, who said to me, as we were entering the 
coach warehouse, ^' No matter if you are very well 
pleased, always shake your bead and say ^ il ne vaut 
nea' '' {^ it is good for noticing'') : this isa £air spe&r 
men of courier diplomacyv 

I / Wb took tea mis evening with Madame «— — . 
She has a gem of a country-house half a mile from 
town, resemblii^ the cottage of a Boston gentle- 
man. The grocrnds arelMd out and cultivated with 
the elaborateness of an English suburban villa. 
Madame -— — received us at the gate, and cc»duct« 
ed us to seats beside a green painted table sur* 
rounded with flowar-beds and under the shadow of 
fine old chestnuts, ^ne told us h^ husband was in- 
duced by these chestnuts to buy the lot for a play** 
gtxNmd for his grandchildren. Then, in ease of a 
diower, they must have a shdter, and he buSt a tea- 
room, and the shelter expanded ta its present com- 
fort and diqp&ce; a«]plea8ant illustratioii of the 
growth of a project Madame — gave us omr 
choice of taking our tea in the garden, the balcony, 
or the drawing-room. The Germans seem to me to 
^ into tinw houses as the pigeons do, oafy fi>r shel- 
terandsleepu Their gardens are, in facl^ their draw** 
ing-room& 
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AA«r tea Madame took us a drive. We cross- 
ed the Main on a stone bridge to Sachseidiaiisen» a 
suburb of the town, and drove to an eminence, 
where we had a good view of the town, the river, 
and very extensive vegetable gardens. We then 
drove, quite round the town, outside the public gar- 
dens.' The environs are gay with summer-houses 
and gardens, now brilliant with dahUas and asters. 
Very cheerful and uniform they looked, as if each 
one had a fair portion ; not one a feast and another 
a fiist, the too general condition of life in the Old 
World. On our return we passed the new library, 
with the inscription, ^^ Studiis, libertati, reddita civi- 
tas" (^ The city returned to studies and freedom^') ; 
and we were begiiming to feel as if we were sar« 
rounded by a home atmosphere, when we plunged 
into the Jews^ quarter, sa dark, narrow, and intricate 
that it reminded me erf* Fagan's haunts. The old 
town is very curious. The old houses have grated 
windows and massive doors, and are many stories 
high, each story projectmg over that below it The 
fronts of those which are of stone are curiously 
carved or painted in compartments. All this, in- 
deed, lo^ced " the andent, imperial, free city I'' 

We finished the day in Madame ' s box at 

the theatre, literally the day, for it was yet twilight 
when we got home. The theatre is by law closed 
at nine o'clock precisely. This very rational hour 
obviates a serious objection to the amusement.* 

* Tka *hMtie at Fnoklort wm near onr faotel, and it mad to 
imuM mo toMStepaopUfowfii^itfvilliaBaBliiiiftMr^C^M** 
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We were fortanate in seeing one of the great 
dramatic performers of Germany, Emile Devrient 
The play was one of the Princess Amelia's; a tale 
of domestic sorrow, as I ascertained by my interpre- 
ters. There was no scenic effect, no dramatic con- 
trivance to aid it The scene was not once shifted 
during the play. Devrient seemed to me, as far as 
I could judge merely from his action, expression, 
and voice, to deserve the applauses showered on 
him. The playing was all natural, and the voices 
of the women marvellously sweet Have I never 
yet remarked to you the sweet, low tone of the 
German woman's voice ? From the cultivated aj:- 
tress to your chambermaid, it is a musical pleasure 
to hear them speak. Is it an atmospheric effect, or 
the breath of a placid temper 1 The latter, I 
thought, when, a moment since, my inkstand was 
overset, and the girl summoned to repair, the mis- 
chief held up her hands, smiled, and uttered, in a 
lute-like tone, a prolonged g — n — ^t ! (good !) 



Ws dmed to-day at Mr. Hock's. He is an emi- 
nent banker here, and, from his extensive English 
connexions, is in some sort compelled to be a gen- 
eral receiver of the Continental tourists. We do 
not bank with hica, and therefore have not this 

ness and sobriety that you will see an assembly collecting for a lyce- 
um lecture in a New-England Tillage. Ladies go without any male 
attendant, and in their ordinary dress. The price of a box ticket is 
fifty cents. The orchestra is said to be one of the best in Geimany. 
0QM Bot aU thia indicate « high d«gne 0^ eiTilisatifla t 
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claim, such as it is, upon his hospitality ; but, for all 
that, it has beea most liberally extended to us. A 
family whose hospitality is not exhausted in such a 
thoroughfare as Frankfort, must have an inexhaust- 
ible fountain of humanity. Hospitality m an iso- 
lated country residence is the mere gratification of 
the appetite of a social being ; here it is virtue. Our . 
dinner-table was arranged in a manner quite novel 
to me. In the centre of the table there was a china 
vase ¥ridi a magnificent pyramid of flowers, and the 
whole table was covered with jfruits, flowersf, wine^ 
and confectionary. 

*• Frait of aU kinds, in cost 
RoQgh or flmootli rind, or bearded bxuk or iheU." 

If you think the confectionary was not quite & la 
Paradise, remember Milton makes Eve to ^^ temper 
dulcet creams'' *^ from sweet kernels pressed." Con* 
sidering her unfortunate love of delicacies, her skill, 
and the climate, nothing is^ more probable that in 
the *^ fit vessels'' which Milton mentions she con^ 
verted her " dulcet ' creams" into ice. However 
that may be, Madame KJs table looked like a syl* 
van feast We had the most deEcious atmosphere 
of firuits and flowers, instead of being stupified with 
the fumes of meat There was no bustle of chan- 
ging dishes, no thrusting in of servant's arms. The 
meat was carved and brought from an adjoining 
room. We bad one of the very largest pineapples 
I ever saw, raised in Yorkshire !* 

* This mode of serving a dinner was, as I have said, qnHe noT«L 
to me ; bull am tolA UmI wiUi&i the last fow month* it haehMsoM 
common ioNew-York. Bo eatiij do we adopt foreign fashioDS I 
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KronttuU. — Ocm decision is made, and, instead of 
bang on our way to Italy, here we are, dose under 
the Taunus Hills, trying the virtue of a gas-bath re- 
cently discovered. E. says you cannot turn up a 
stone with your foot in Germany without finding min- 
eral water under it The badung-places are innu- 
merable. . The water here is very Uke, in its taste, 
to the Hamilton spring at Saratoga. The gas is 
conveyed in India-rubber pipes into a bathing-tub, 
in which you sit down dressed, and are shut in 
except your head. The perceptible effect is a genial 
warmth and a slight moisture. We hear marvellous 
stories of its cures. It makes the deaf hear and the 
dumb speak ; and, in short, does what all other baths 
do if you believe their believing champions. One 
rare advantage that we have here is a phy^cian of 
excellent sense, and of a most kind and winning 
disposition ;- another is, that we see the manners of 
^e people of the country without the slightest ap- 
proach to foreign fashions or intermixture of foreign 
society. It is a two hours' drive to Frankfort over a 
perfectly level plain. The Frankfort gentry come 
out every day with their children and servants, and 
seem to find quite pleasure enough in sitting down 
at a table before the door and working worsted, 
knitting, smoking, drinking wine and Seltzer-water, 
sipping coifise and eating Mademoiselle Zimmer- 
mann's cakes, whibh are none of the most delicious. 
Her t?ery frugal table must be rather a contrast to 
those of their luxurious homes, but I never see a wry 
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fitce or hear a discontented word from them. Of a 
fine day the area before the door is covered with co- 
teries of people who have no amusement in com- 
mon, none but such as I have mentioned ; these suf- 
fice. They interchange smiles and bows as often as 
they cross one another's path, and thus flow down 
the stream of life without ever ruffling a feather. 

The Germans never stray beyond the gravelled 
walks around the house. Such quietude would kill 
us, so we appease our lore and habit of movement 
with a daily donkey ride among theTaqnus Hills or 
a walk through the lovely woodland paths. The 
famous castles of Kronberg (Crown-hill), Konistein 
(King's-stone), and Falkenstein are within a reason- 
able walk. Konistein has been an immense fortress, 
and its story is interwoven with the annals of the 
country. We visited the ruins yesterday. The 
girls wandered away and left me with an Engli^ 
woman, who, ^hile I was admiring these irregular, 
romantic hills, and the sea-Hke plain that extends 
eastward firom their base without any visible bound, 
was telling me a marvellous tale, and an ^' o'er-true 
one,'' as she believed. Some other time I will give 
you the particulars ; I have now only space for the 
cata^ophe. Two American lovers, whether mar- 
ried or not no one knew, came to Konistein, mount- 
ed the loftiest part pf the ruin, and, clasped in one 
another's arms, as the peasant-boy who saw them 
averred, threw themselvies down. *^ It was from that 
old tower," said my companion | " you see how tot- 
tering it looks; they say the view is better there. 
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but it is censddered so unsafe that it is f<»'bidden to 
mount it" I started up^ not doubting that my girls, 
with the instinct that young peo{de seem to have to 
get into places of peril, had gone there. I fancied 
them tumbling down after their sensible compatriots. 
I screamed to them> and was answered distinctly — 
by a well-mannered echo ! However^ I soon found, 
by a little ragged boy, that they were loitering un- 
ha.rmed about the old tower, and I got them down 
before they had time to add to the American illus- 
trations of Konistein. 

To-day we have been to Falkenstein. It is one 
of the highest summits of the Taunus, Hf^ar those 
loftiest pinnacles, the Fellberg and ^Auld Konig. 
There is a pretty story of a knight having won a 
daughter of Falkenstein by making a carriage road 
in a single night up to the castle-wall. The most 
sensible, miracle I ever heard being required of a 
lover. The elf who lent him sp^es and pickaxes 
and worked with him, demanded in payment the 
fee simple of some wild woodland hereabout I 
like this story better than that in Schiller's ballad of 
the ^'Lord of Falkenstein." One does not like to 
mar such a scene as this with the spech'e of a treach* 
erous and cruel lover, or to remember, amid this rural 
peace and beauty, that there are sweet deceived 
young mothers, whose spirits brood over the graves 
of the children they in madness murdered. And 
who that has seen Retzsch's exquisite sk^ch of the 
peasant-girl of Falkenstein can forget it 1 We were 
there just before sqaset. The ^iAe alOM-built vil- 
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lage lay in the deep shadow of the woodland steep 
which is crowned by the castle. It was a f4te-day, 
and the yillagers in their pretty costumes looked so 
haf^y and yet so poor, that they almost made me 
believe in the old adage, " no coin, no care." While 
the girls sat down to sketch, I escaped from a volun- 
teer companion whose voice was as tiresome as a 
March wind, and, getting into an imbowered path, 
passed the prettiest little Gothic church I have seen 
since we were in the Isle of Wight. Here, in the 
green earth, as the legend rudely scrawled above 
them tells you, " riihen in Gott" (" rest in God") the 
generations that have passed from the village. Faith, 
hope, and memory tinger about these graves* There 
are roses and heart's-ease rooted in the ground, and 
wooden crosses, images of saints, and freshly-plat^ 
ted garlands of flowers over the graves. What more 
could the richest mausoleum express i I mounted 
through a fragrant copse^wood to the castle — ^part 
rock and part masonry. The tower is standings 
and waving from its top is some rich shrubbery, like 
a plume in a warrior's eap^ Falkens^ein village, 
close under the castle, looked like a brood of chick- 
txis huddled under its mother's wing. Kronberg 
and its towers were in shadow ; but the vast plain 
beyond was bathed in light, and the Main and the 
Rhine were ^arlding in the distance. All around 
me was a scene of savage Nature in her stem 
strength, all beyond of her motherly plentiful [hto* 
duction. I counted eighteen villages; a hm&dx 
Vofc- L--T 
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ejre wodd probably have seen twice as many more. 
They are not easily distinguished from the earthy 
with wluch their colour blends harmoniously. 

" life is too short," we said, as we forced our- 
selves away just as the last ray of the sun was kiss- 
ing the aforesaid green plume of the castle. We 
did not get home till it was quite dark, but we were 
as safe and Unmolested as if we had been on our 
own hill-ades. 



You will, I know, dear C, think there is "some- 
thing too much" of these old castles and Taunus 
scenery ; but consider how they fill up our present 
existence. But I will be forbearing, and abridge a 
long, pleasant day's work we have had in going to 
Eppestein, a village in a crack of the Taunus, one 
of the narrowest, most secluded, wildest abodes that 
ever man sought refuge in j Sot surely it must have 
been as a hiding-place it was first inhabited. 

Some knight must have fled with, a few faithful 
followers, and wedged them in here among the 
rocks and mountains. The lords have passed away, 
and the vassals are now peasants. We were invi- 
ted into the habitation of one of them by a cheerful 
dame, whose ^'jungst^^ (a blooming lassie) she in- 
troduced to my youngest. I am not willmg to lose 
an opportunity of seeing the inside of a cottage; 
hers was all that is habitable of the old castle, and 
is the neatest and most comfortable peasant^s dwell- 
ing I have seen. The lord's kitchen was oon- 
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Terted into the peasant's salon, where there was a 
good stove, antique chairs, a bureau, pictures, and a 
crucifix. In the kitchen I saw a very well filled 
dresser. The good woman* was eager to hear of 
America; some of her neighbours had gone -there 
" They had but money enough to carry them to the 
ship, and had since sent help to their friends." 
Strange, it seemed, that there should be a relation 
between this sequestered valley and our New World, 
and that our abundance should be setting back upon 
these poor people. '^Ours is a fine country for 
the young," said L "Yes," said an old woman 
from the corner, " but an old tree don't bear trans^ 
planting !" 

I should like you to have seen us takmg our re? 
past at the mill gasthaus^ seated on the pebbly plat 
in settles made of birchen sticks, served by a cheer- 
ful hostess, who sat knitting in the intervals of sup- 
plying our wants, and supplying them with ne-plus- 
ultra bread and butter, tender boiled beef, honey, 
Seltzer-water, and wine; foiu* hungry women for 
HXty cents. The mill-wheel kept its pleasant din 
the while, and another din there was that amused us 
from a handsome youth, who occupied a table near 
U3, and who was tellmg the hostess, with fi^equent 
glances at us, of a visit he had paid to London. As 
he spoke in French, I presume it was more for our 
edification than that of our hostess. After a very 
jMcturesque account of the shoddng disparity between 
the amount of food and the amount of the bill at an 
English inn, he concluded, " Ah le triste sejour Loh- 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



$20 XRONTHAIi. 

dresi On prie le bono Dieu tout le lXnrtache"yft 
n'amuse pasP'* 

I can believe that England would be to a Gennan 
traveller with stinted nie^ns one continued fast and 
penance. 



Wb saw toHlay fifty peasants gathered under a 
chestnut-tree, and an auction gc»ng on; but, as 
we saw no wares, we were at a loss what to make 
of it j till we were told the duke's chestnuts were 
selling. Chestnuts are an article of food here* 
This neighbourhood abounds in thriving nurseries^ 
which are a main source of revenue to the pea»» 
ants. There is one on the hill-side opposite my 
window. It covers thirty acres, and is divided into 
small proprieties and owned by the peasants of 
Kronbeirg, to whom it brings an annual revenue of 
10,000 florms ($4000) : a shower of gold <m these 
children of toil and hardship. 

A labourer in haying and harvesting, the busi- 
est- season of the year, is paid one florin 12 kreut- 
zers a day (fifty cents), and finds himself, and wprics 
earlier and later than our people. If he works for 
several days consecutively for one empbyer, he is 
allowed a trifle more as drink-geld. A female do* 
roestic in a family where only one servant is kept is 
fed and paid twenty florins ayear (dght dollars!!)^ 
and for this pitiful sum die gives effective^ patient| 

• « Oh what a dismal place London Is 1 Thej pray all day loof 
on 8iii)day-*»not yetj amusing that 1* 
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and cheerfid labour. An accomplished cook can 
earn twenty-four dollars ! 

The perfect blendbg of self-respect "with defer- 
ence, of freedom with courtesy, in the manners oi 
the subordinate classes in Germany, puzzles me. 
They are, as you perceive by the rate of wages, . 
quite as dependant on their employers as in Eng- 
land, but I have never seen an instance of cringing 
servility or insolence. The servants are indefatiga- 
ble in their attendance, grateful for a small gratuity, 
and always meet your social overtures frankly and 
cheerfully. A seamstress sewed for us for two or 
three weeks, a qmet, modest, and respectful girl; 
when she parted from us she kissed us all, including 
R., not our hands, but fairly on th&cheek ; a demon- 
stration to which, as she was young and very pretty, 
neither he nor you would object 

I bought some trunks at Frankfort of a man who, 
when we had dosed our traffic, asked me to go up 
stairs and look at his rooms and the pictiure of his 
wife ; and when he saw my pleasure in his very clean, 
well-furnished home, he said.it was all their own 
earning ; that they had not much, but they had con* 
tented minds, and ^^ that made a little go a greaiway." 
When he brought home the trunks he brought his 
two little boys to see us. I could tell' you fifty sim- 
ilar anecdotes, which all go to prove that the bond 
of brotherhood is sound and strong among them. 

The family ties seem to be very strictly main- 
tained. Children are kept much longer in sub- 
ordination to their parents and dependance on themi 
T2 
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flian we hare any notion q£ The period of minora 
ity may be almost said to extend through the* pap 
rents' life. A very clever Grerman woman lamented 
to me the effect of an English educaticm upon the 
habits of her son. And, by-the->wayy she considered 
his reluctance to submit to the restraints of his fa- 
ther's house, and Us notion of complete independ- 
ence and escape from the thraldom of his minority, 
to have been perfected by a year's travel in America. 
After telling me that he had refused to occupy a 
suite of apartments in his father's house because he 
could not submit to be asked ^ where were you yes- 
terday V* "where do you go to-morrow 1" she coti* 
eluded with, " But I have nothing to complain of; he 
is a very good young man, but he is no longer a 
Grerman. We idiould have foreseen this when we 
sent him to England ; we cannot expect if we plant 
cabbages they will come up potatoes." 

The strict union of families seems to me to be 
promoted by the general cultivation of muac I say 
seems to me, my dear C; for, conscious of my very 
limited opportunities of obser\'^ation, I give you my 
impressions with unaffected diffidence. Almost ev- 
ery member of a family is in some sort a musical 
performer, and thus is domesticated the most social 
and exciting of the arts.- You would be astonished 
at the musical cultivaticm in families where there is 
no other accomplishment. 

There is one of the rights of women secured to 
them here which I have been assured has an impin^ 
tant effect on general jHXMqperity and individual hap- 
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pinesil The German wife has an inextingnishable 
right to half the joint property of herself and her 
husband. He cannot deprive her of it by vnll, nor 
can it be applied to debts of his contracting. ** This 
it is/' said a gentleman to me, ^'ihat makes our 
^ves so intelligent in the management of their cosh 
cems, so industrious and economical.*' I don't know 
how this may be^ but it seems to me to be but com^ 
mon justice that a wife should be an equal partner in 
a concern of which she bears so heavy a part of the 
burden. Would not the introduction of such a law 
have a beneficent effect on the labouring classes in 
the United States? How many women would be 
stimulated to ingenuity and productive labour if the 
results of their industry were secured to them ? How 
many women are first wronged and then disheartened 
by having an inheritance consumed by a husband's 
vices, or disperised by his wild speculations t How 
many, well qualified for respectable branches of bo* 
siness, are deterred from attempting them by the im- 
'possibility of securing to themselves^ and their chil- 
dren the proceeds ? How many poor women among 
the lowest class of labourers have you and I both 
known, whose daily earnings have been lawfvUy 
taken from them by their brutal husbands ? This is 
a pretty serious evil, as in that class at least (yon 
will allow me to say) the destructive vices are pretty 
much monopolized by your sex. 

It is one of our distinctions, thank Grod, in the 
New World, that we do not quietly rest in any c^ 
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rar ; SO I have faith that in good time this matter 
will be set right. 

It is impossible to witness the system of general 
instruction in Germany without asking if the rulers 
are not making an experiment dangerous to the 
maintenance of their absolutism. Debarred as the 
lower ordens are from all poUtical action, it may be 
some time before they use the ^^ sharpredged tools'? 
put into their hands; but, when they once begin to 
read, to reflect, and compare, they will hardly go on 
quietly wearing a master's uniform, doing his work, 
and eating black bread and potatoes, as if this 
were their full and fair share. 

When you look at the highly-educated classes, at 
the diffuidon of knowledge among them, and con-* 
mder the activity, boldness, and freedom of the Ger- 
man mind, you are confounded at the apparent se- 
renity and quietude. But is it not the serenity of 
the mighiy ocean, that wants but the moving of the 
wind to rise in resistless waves 1 the quietude of the 
powder magazine, inert only till the spark touches it 1 

We are not in a way to hear political topics agi- 
tated. They make no part of general conversation. 
But I have met with some touching expres^ons of 
feelings that I imagine are much diffused under this 
placid surface of society. One of our German 
friends spoke to me with deep emotion of her aunt, 
who is just embarking for the United States. " She 
is leaving us all," she said; ^'her children and 
grandchildren, brothers, nephews, nieces, all the 
friends of a lifetime, and such a happy home ! to 
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go and live with one son in the backwoods of 

America.** 

** Is that son so much a favourite ?** I asked. 

'^Oh, no ; but he and his brother have saffered 
for their political opinions. They were imprisoned 
eight years ; one of them died* He was a favoarw 
ite ; and so good, so beloved by everybody. My 
aunt says she cannot breathe the air of (Germany. 
She must have the free air of America !" 

There is a captain in the Austrian army at KroQ« 
thai for his health, a man about fifty, with a most mel* 
ancholy e3q)jression of countenance. Ever since he 
knew we were Americans he has manifested an in* 
terest in us. He has asked many questions about 
the country, and let fall on various occasions, in an 
under tone^ his req>ect for our free institutions. His 
extreme despondency affected me, and I took an op« 
portunily to endeavour to inspire him with hope ia 
the efficacy of the waters. I repeated to him every 
mstance I had heard of benefit in cases similar to 
his ; at each he shook his head mournfully, and then 
es^lained why the " amen stuck in the throat" " It 
is not my disease,** he said ; " that may be cured ; but 
it is my incurable position; what am I but a mere 
tool in the hands of the men of power employed to 
watch every generous movement, and support the 
wrong against the right?" It wants but that this 
feeling should be a little more general, and the op- 
pressor's rod will be broken. 

I leave this country with an interest, respect, and 
attachment that I did not expect to fed for wrf 
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country after leaving England. I rather think the 
heart grows by travelling ! I feel richer for the de- 
lightful recollections I carry with me of the urbani- 
ty of the Germans. Never can I forget the ^^ Guten 
tag," « Guten abend/' and " Gute nacht" (" good- 
day/' " good-evening,"^ and " good-night"), murmur- 
ed by the soft voices of the peasants from under 
their drooping loads as. we passed them in our 
walks. Addison says that the general salutations of 
his tjrpe of all benignity, Sir Roger de Coverly^ came 
from the '^ overflowings of humanity" — so surely did 
these. On the whole, the Germans seem to me the 
most rational people I have seen* We nev€r " are*' 
but always " to be blessed." They enjoy the pres- 
ent, and, with the truest economy of humap life, 
make the most of the materials of contentment that 
God has given them. Is not this better than vague, 
illimitable desires and ever-changing pursuits 1* 



Batle, Switzerland, Sept 23^ 
We have been seven days on the way from Frank- 
fort to this place, a distance of 225 miles. We have 
posted, a most comfortable mode of travelling in 
Germany. The postillions are civil, the horses 
strong and well broken, and changed every six 

* I cannot be understood to say, or suspected of intimatinf, that 
Germany impressed me as happier than our country of general ac* 
tivity, progress, and equalized prosperity. No, every American muet 
feel, wherever he goes from home, that his is the happiest country 
for the general interests of humanity— Mc/Monml land; hot let iw 
remember there are some compensations to other countries— «m1 
thank God for it— and imbibe, if we can, their spirit of conti 
andeiyoyment. 
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miles. Tbere is no fast driying — ^that would be per- 
fectly tin*German — ^but, far more to my liking, 
it is cautious, safe, and uniform. Driving rapidly 
through a new and beautiful country, seems to me in 
the same good taste as walking with a quick step 
through a gallery of pictures. Our posting expenses 
have been at the rate of twelve dollars for-tbirty-six 
miles; this, for seven persons, is lower than our or- 
dinary stage-coach fare at home. And how supe-^ 
nor the accommodation. You can travel just as far, 
and stop when, and as long as you please. We 
have often wished we could turn W.'s comer and 
drive up to your door, and hear the shouts of the 
children at what would seem to them a very gro- 
tesque appearance. The leaders, attached with rope 
traces, are so far from the wheel-horses that our 
equipage must be about thirty feet in length. The 
postillion sits on the near wheel-horse and guides the 
leaders with rope reins. He and his horses are all 
stout, heavy moulded, and reliable. He wears a 
short blue coat, turned up behind with red tips. His 
trumpet is suspended by a cord,- from which two 
huge tassels of bright-coloured worsteds hang bob-i 
bing down his back. His breeches are of yellow 
buckskin, afid his boots are cut up to a point in front 
some inches above the knee, and the whole pleasure 
of his profession seems to be to keep up an eternal 
cracking of his whip, which I found, to ray surprise, 
after two or tiiree days' annoyance, we minded nq 
more than his horses did.* 

• Pof ting here, and generally on the Continent, is monopolized by 
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The roads are excellent ; quite as good» it seems 
to me, as the English roads, that is to say, perfect. 
We travelled one hundred and eighty miles without 
passing an elevation of more than fifteen w twenty 
feet at the utmost It is like a road through a mead"* 
ow, raised some ten or twelve feet above the ad* 
jacent ground. This is probably firom the accu* 
mulation of stones and dirt brought on from year to 
year to repair it This level road is called (for some 
distance) Berg'^rasse (mountain-road), because it 
runs parallel to a range of hills which bound your 
view on the east of the Rhme. R« insisted they 
had been swung back like a gate for the traveller 
to pass ; and so it appears* They start forth at once 
from the low ground, without any preparatory slq)e 
or an intervening hill, and there they stand as if 
they had just stepped out of yoiu" way. They are 
eovered to their summits with com and vines, and 
castle-crowned, of course. It would be as strange 
to see a man in Berkshire standmg out of door with* 
out his hat, as a hill here without its o'ertopping 
castle. On our right stretches a vast sandy plain, 
with the Rhine gliding through it, and bounded, at 
some sixty miles distance, by the Vosges— French 
mountains. You might fancy a painter had laid out 
Ihe road, so pretty are the views of the villages, so for- 

the goremment. With our preconceived notions of individual rights, 
we were startled, on arriving at a post-station where there viras a de- 
fieiencj of horses, to hear the postmaster order an impressment of 
peasants' horses. What would our friends, CaUmd W, or Mojar D^ 
Uie gentlemen-yeomen of S., say to such a procedure 7 We should 
1mv6 a revolution. 
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tunately does the spire of a cathedral come in here 
and a village church there. The road is oft^ on 
the outskirts of orchards, and bordered by an ave« 
nue of fruit-trees that extend from town to town. 
At almost every post we observed a new costume* 
It seemed like the shifting scenes of the theatre* 
Here we pa^ peasants and peasant-boys driving 
their carts, with three-cornered hats such as our old 
ministers wore. Six miles farther, thare were fifty 
peasant-girls seated on, the ground, pickmg hops 
from the yine, with immense tortoisenshell combs 
in their hair. A few miles farther, on we saw 
them scattered over a hayfield, with hats wide 
enough for umbrellas; and the next change was a 
little lugh-crowned hat with a narrow brim. Here 
were girls driving a cart drawn by cows, with enor* 
mous black bows on the top of their heads, and, a 
few miles farther, old women shovelling out manure^ 
with red velvet caps bordered with black lace. The 
prettiest costumes we saw, and they would have 
done honour to a Parisian dmprovisatori des Tnodes 
(there are such people, I believe), were on a f6te-> 
day at Freyberg. Beside all the varieties I have 
mentioned, we had, in their holyday freshness, scuU* 
caps of black and coloured velvet, prettily embroi* 
dered with silver and gold, and long braids of hair 
hanging belund and tied with ribands that touched 
the ground — their bodices were of velvet with 
dashed sleeves. Some wore sdmply a bosom-piece 
worked with beads, and others had faright^ooloured 
VolIL— U 
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handkerchiefe tied round their throats, and flieir 
skirts bound with bright-coloured ribands. Con- 
trast this in your imagination with the working- 
dresses of our working-people. Why it is the dif- 
ference between tropical turds and a flock of tame 



As we made Southing we noticed some produc- 
tions that we have not seen before. Tobacco-fields 
have abounded. In approaching Freyberg we saw 
pretty fair patches of Indian com ; a^d to-day, trail- 
ing down the terraces, our own honest, broad-faced 
pumpkin has greeted us. The grapes are obviously 
nearer the vintage. I bought a magnificent bunch 
yesterday, and, holding it up as I came in so as to 
display its broad shoulders, said, ** I gave but seven 
kreutz' for this !" ** Ah, ^a commence !" exclaimed 
Francois, his eyes gleaming with his Italian reminis- 
cences. 

There are vineyards of wide-spread fame on this 
route. We drank a delicious red wine at ^fThe 
Fortune*' at Offenburg^ kept by Pf ahlers, called 
Affenthaler. Our landlord told us he made 50,000 
bottles a year, and had had orders fix)m New-York. 
I wish he may have more, and everything else that 
may minister to his prosperity ; and so I am sure all 
must wish who have enjoyed, as we did, the com- 
forts and luxuries of " The Fortune." 

The first bad bread we have eaten in Europe— a 
villanous composition with caraway seeds — ^was at 
Brucksal. One would think good bread would be 
one of the first products of any society one advance 
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beyond the savage state ; but we know that our coun- 
try is not yet old enough to have perfected the art 
of making it. Perhaps the reason of the difference 
IS, that with us, except in the large towns, it depends 
on individual skill, knowledge, virtue, and is exposed 
to various family mischances, whereas in Europe- 
it is uniformly made in bakeries. Heaven speed 
the time when we shall have no more sour bread, 
hot' bread, heavy bread, bread made with " milk ri- 
angs,''* and with no risings at all! '^distressful 
bread*' tndy ! 

We have passed through some very interesting 
towns on this route, and done traveller's duty in see- 
ing their lions. Darmstadt, not at all interesting, by- 
the-way, though the residence of the Duke of Hesse 
Darmstadt It is filled with gigantic houses, from 
which the giant proprietors seem to have run away ; 
a more empty-looking town you never beheld. Hei- 
delburg, with its magnificent old castle, its picturesque 
sites, and the scenery on the Neckar around it, is 
worth coming all this way to see. 

At Carlesruhe there is the palace of the Grand- 
duke of Baden, and old, extensive, and beauti- 
fhlly-adomed pleasure-grounds, to which the public 
have free access. 

Baden — ^Baden is, as you know, the most famous 
watering-place in Germany. As its waters have no 
longer much reputation, it must owe its chief attrac- 
tfon to the beauty of the scenery. In its natural fea- 
tures it resembles the northern towns in our own' 
Berkshire ; but, with all my home prepossessions, I 
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must confess that it is more beautiful eyen than Wil-< 
liamstown ; more beautiful^ I mean, in its natural as* 
pect As to what man has built^ from the cottage 
to the cathedral, the difference between the Old and 
the New World is — unmeasurable. In the material, 
form, and colour of our buildings, we have done, for 
the most part, all we could do to deform the fair 
face of our nature. All that we can say for them is, 
that they are either of so peri^able a material, or 
so slightly put together, that they cannot last long; 
and when they are to be replaced, we may hope 
that the inventive genius of our people, gmded by 
the rules of art, will devise an architeetiure for ua 
suited to oQr condition, and imbodying the element 
of beauty. I say " suited to our condition,** for it is 
very plain that, where property is so diffused as. to 
make individual possession and comfort all but uni- 
Tersal, and where society is broken into small multi* 
tudinous sects, we have no occasion for the stately 
palaces, the ducal residences, the cathedrals and 
splendid churches of Europe ; nor shall we have the 
beautiful, comforUess cottage niched in an old tower, 
or made of the fragments of a castle- wall, so enchant- 
ing to the eye in the picture-scenes here. After all, 
dear C, when I get home, and have nothing to see 
but our scrawny farm-houses, excrescences, wens as 
fhey are on the fair earth, it will be rather a comfort 
to think they are occupied by those that oum them ; 
that under those unsightly, .untkatehedy shingled 
roofi are independent, clean, and abundant homes, 
and a progressive people. Still, with patriotism. 
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comm(m sense, and, I may add, but a common grat- 
itude to Providence for our home-condition, on the 
whole, I cannot but sigh as I look back upon the de- 
light we had yesterday in seeing surely the most ex- 
quisitely beautiful of all cathedrals, the Cathedral of 
Freyburg, and in joining in the vesper service there 
in the twilight of the preceding evening ; yes, join- 
ing, for surely dull must be the spirit that does not 
allow free course to its devotional instincts in such a 
place and at such an hour, while people of all condi- 
tions are kneeling together. You do not ask or think 
by what name their religion is called. You feel that 
the wants of their natures are the wants of your 
own, and your worship is spontaneous, which it is 
not always in our pharasaical pews, amid a finely- 
dressed congregation, and while listening to a ser- 
mon written for the ^lite of the elite. Dear C, let 
us see things as they are; d^end on it, the old 
faith, with all its corruptions and absurdities is, in a 
£ew of its usages f nearer to' the Christian source than 
the new. 

We went to the Cathedral again and again, walk- 
ed round it, and to different points of view, and 
mounted up a vine-covered hill, and sat down under 
a crucifix, whence for an hour we gazed on it, and 
finally looked our last after leaving Freyburg, when 
the last rays of the sun were upon it, and it was set 
off by a background of the Black Forest Our sen- 
sations were like those you get from reading an ex- 
quisite old poem. 

To come to the prose of the matter, the Cathedral 
M 2 
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was begun some eight hundred years ago^ and is the 
only large Gothic church in Germany which is comple- 
ted. The tower is finished with a spire ; and though 
■ of so ponderous a material as stone, so light in its ef- 
fect as to give you the idea (it did give it to L.) of 
an arrow shooting from the bow. I can go on and 
give you dimensions, colour, and form, but, after all| 
there is nothing for you but to come and see.* 



6EKNE. 

Bene, Sept 25b > 

Mt dear C, 
My last letter was fi^m Basle, a town containmg 
twenty-one thousand inhabitants, and our first rest- 
ing-place in Switzerland. It is at the head of the 
navigation of the Rhine, and the current is here so 
rapid and the ascent so difficult that, as we looked 
out from the windows of our hotel, Drei Konige, 

♦ My readers will thank me, I am aore, for condensing into a few 
pages my journal of our route from Frankfort to Basle. It was full 
of variety and beauty in the external world, but there was little in- 
cident and no character ; and it requires a skilful artist to make his 
landscape attractive without figures. We became ourselves tired of 
the repetition of descriptions of villages and castles, and, finally, we 
amused ourselves with making the following summary of epithets. 
For castles ; " beautiful, brooding, baronial; crowning, elevated, lofty, 
lugh, grand, magnificent, superb, sublime, lordly, mounted, moulder- 
ing, murky, perched, springing up, suspended, overlooking, watch- 
ing, protecting, guardian, smiling, frowning, threatening, lowering, 
hovering, hung, towering, decayed, dilapidated, crumUing, nunoiis, 
picturesque, lovely, light, airy, masfy, heavy." 

Villages: "pitched, perched.'planted, imbosomed, lapped, cradled, 
nested, sheltered, hidden, concealed, cribbed, ensconced, peeping, 
terraced.** We had the modesty to call them syaonymet. 
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vhose walls it washes, we should have thought it 
impossible, but for witnessing the fact We walked 
out on the terraces over the ramparts, overlooking 
on one side the Rhine, and on /the other beautiful 
surroundings, bounded by the Jura, the Vosges, and 
the Black Forest. . 

We went to the Minster ; not to admire it, for it 
is a huge, clumsy edifice of the eleventh century ; 
its antiquity desecrated with that Protestant innova- 
tion-^pews. But we were attracted by a bust of 
Erasmus, and a monument to him. He and other 
distinguished reformers were buried here. It did not 
strike me quite- agreeably to see the memorials of 
these men in a church whose faith they had dissolv-^ 
ed and who$e worship they had subjugated. This 
is too much like converting a conquered enemy's ho- 
liest possessions into trophies. 

Basle is Holbein's birthplace ; and we saw there 
a collection of his pictures and sketches — a few 
of the originals, of his most celebrated pictures. It 
is always interesting- to go to the birthplace of a 
man of genius. However far his fame has extend- 
ed, there his heart has rested ; that has been the 
scene of his affections, and, of course, of the happi- 
est hours of his life. 

At Basle posting ended, and we took a voitu- 
rier.* Shortly after leaving Basle we passed a spot 

V * An indtvidaal undertakes with one eet of horses to conduct you 
tot one or two days, or ail over Burope, if you please. They travel 
from twenty-five to forty miles a day, starting and stopping at an hour 
agreed on, and resting two honrs in the middle of the day. Yoar 
postillion is seldom the owner of the horses, but always a reliabld 
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memorable in Swiss history, where a battle was 
fought in 1444 between the Swiss and French. 
The Swiss fought with invincible courage, and killed 
tenfold their number. It was the unblenching val- 
our displayed on this occasion that led a French 
monarch to select the Swiss for his body-guard, and, 
of course, from this epoch, from this battle-ground, 
dates the employment of Swiss as mercenaries. 
This is a foid blot on their escutcheon, but they 
have done M'hat could be done to diminish it, by 
serving with a fidelity that has passed into a proverb. 
On leaving Bienne we mounted a hill, whence 
we saw the Lake of Bienne and the lovely island 
where Rousseau lived ; and it was while we were on 
this hill that a cry went from mouth to mouth of, ^ The 
Alps ! the Alps ! the Alps !'* Our hearts and — ^yes, 
I will tell you the whole truth — our eyes were full ; 
for how, but by knowing how we felt, 6an you esti- 
mate the sensations they are fitted to produce ? We 

perton, and we foand him unifoimly civil ; his cinlity is indeed ee- 
eured by his wages in some measure depending on the satisfaction 
he gives. You pay fifteen francs a day for each horse (this includes 
return fare), five francs a day, if he serves you well, to your postill- 
i(m, and five francs a day for each horse whenever you wish to lie by. 
In Italy, perhaps elsewhere, it is very common for the voiturier to 
provide for you at the inns. In this case you make a contract with 
him as to the kind and mode of your supplies, and the price to be 
paid. On the first of two occasions when we tried this, we were 
perfectly well served ; but on a second being not so well served* 
we preferred travelling less trammelled, and not quite so much in the 
fashion of a bale of goods. On the whole, when the roads are good, 
and the days not at the shortest, to tlderly peopie voituriei^ traveliing 
is a very agreeable mode. We would not recommend it to the im- 
patient or the young, who like to put a girdle " round the earth in 
forty minates.** 
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have heard of the Alps all our lives. We have read 
descriptions of them in manuscript and print, in 
prose and poetry ; we knew their measurement ; we 
have seen sketches, and paintings, and models of 
them ; and yet, I think, if we had looked into the 
planet Jupiter, we could scarcely have felt a strong- 
er emotion of surprise. In truth, up, up, where they 
hung and shone, they seemed to belong to heaven 
rather than earth ; and yet, such is the mystery of 
the spirit's kindred with the effiilgent beauty of Qod'a 
works, that they seemed 

"Apart 
Of me and of my soul, as I of them.*' 

Franqois had ordered the postillion to stop, and 
for a minute not a sound broke the delicious spell. 
The day, fortunately, was favourable. The whole 
range of the Bernese Alps was before us, unclouded, 
undimmed by a Iw^eath of vapour. There they were, 
like ghttering wedges cleaving the blue atmosphere. 
I had no anticipation of the exquisite effect of the 
light on these aerial palaces, of a whiteness as glit- 
tering and dazzling as the garments of the angels, 
and the contrast of the black shadows, and here and 
there golden and rose-coloured hues. I have no no- 
tion of attempting to describe them ; but you shall 
not reproach me, as we, so soon as we recovered 
our voices, reproached all our travelled friends with, 
"Why did not they tell usi" "How cruel, how 
stupid to let any one live and die without coming 
to see the Alps !'' This morning was an epoch in 
our lives. 
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I LEFT them lunching at Aarberg, and walked on 
alone. I board with a miser's feeling every minute 
in this beautiful country. All my life I have been 
longing to come to Switzerland, and now so rapid 
must be our passage through it, it seems as if, like 
the rainbow, it would fade away while I sun looking 
at it The softer, the comparatively very tame parts 
of it, remind me of our own home surroundings, 
which we have always deemed and Hvhich are so 
romantically lovely. This resemblance, and the 
little domestic scenes I passed while straying on 
alone, gave me a home feeling. Onoe I sat down 
on a bridge to look at some peasant women who 
were dressing flax on a grassy bank sloping to 
the water's edge, while their children were dab- 
bling in the brook. A little girl, of her own kind 
will, left her playmates, came straying on to the 
bridge, and sat down by me, looking up in my face 
with a sweet, trustful expression, as if she had 
grown at my side. I perceived one of the flax- 
dressers suspend her hetchelling to watch our by- 
play, and, toil-worn, weather-beaten as she was, it 
was easy to see, in her pleased attention, that she 
was the mother of the fair, dimpled, bright-eyed 
little creature beside me. She was a picture in her 
pretty Bernese costume. I asked her question upon 
question about her black lace fly-<^ap, her braids, and 
chains, and bodice, and she replied, and, though our 
words were in an unknown tongue, we had no need 
of an interpreter. She.had got her arm around my 
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neck ; and as I took her dimpled hand in mine, I 
was tempted to cross it with silver, but I checked 
the impulse in time, not to substitute for the kindly 
feelbg that for the moment had knit thie little stran- 
ger to me, a sordid emotion. It would have been a 
disturbance of Nature's sympathies and affinitiesi 
There should be other intercourse than mere giving 
and taking between the rich and the-poor^ it would 
be well for both parties. 



Berne. — ^I stood in the balcony of Professor V.'a 
house this morning, while his son pointed out the 
different summits of the Bernese Alps and gave me 
their names. It seemed something like bemg intro- 
duced to so many illustrious heroes; and so they 
are ; for there they have stood battling it with the 
elements since their foundations were laid, inspiring 
in each generation, as it came and passed, awe and 
delight. You can hardly imagine a position within 
the bounds of a town so lovely as that of Professor 
V.'s hou3e. It has a terraced garden in the rear ex- 
tending to the Aar more than a hundred feet below 
it, a stream with a Suriss voice. Then think of 
having these Alps for your daily companions — of 
the dawn and the sunset upon them ! Professor 
V.'s wife is the sister of our friend Doctor FoUen. 
They assembled their family (very charming young 
people) and some of their friends to see us. I hard- 
ly enjoyed this scene, for, whether I looked out the 
window or in, I could only think of our beloved 
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{fiend, and of what it had cost him to break the tiei 
that bound him to his glorious country and to such 
kindred. Those who achieye liberty in their homes 
can hardly estimate the love of freedom, the devo- 
tion to human rights, that drives such a man as 
Charles Follen into voluntary and perpetual exile ! 
We pride ourselves on the asylum our country of- 
fers to the champions of liberty who have become 
the victims of the Old World's oppressors. This they 
owe to our fathers. Is not our welcome too often a 
cold and stinted onel Do we not often regard 
them with distrust, rather than supply to them, as 
far as may be, the lost charities of home 1* 



Qenen, S0ptembw|88. 
Mt dear C, 

Tms place, so long a city of reiiige to the victims 
of a persecuting creed, has a pecuUar interest to all 
lovers of religious liberty. As religious freedom is 
a natural spur to intellect, Geneva has long been^ 
and is yet, a focus of great names which have ex-> 
tended indefinitely the intellectual dominions of this 
little canton ; so little, that Voltaire said, " When I 
shake out my vrig I powder the whole republic !" 

There is nothing very attractive in the aspect of 
the town. There is the usual opposition found in 
the Continental towns, of the romantic to the useful, 

* I hare omitted our journey from Berne to Geneva, as we retraced 
this route in 1840, and then passed some most delightful weeks in 
Switaerland, which caiM into a mhadquiot portion of my letten. 
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in the contrast between the picturesquei ihconTenient 
old structures, and the modem, light, commodious 
buildings. ^ Lake Leman you and all the civili^d 
world have by heart through Byron's poetry and 
Rousseau's eloquent descriptions ; and what a world 
of tiresome journal-reading," skimble-scamble stuff," 
you are saved thereby I We are at a hotel on the 
Rhone just where it issues from the lake ; " the ar^ 
rowy Rhone" it truly is here. The water is of an 
indigo blue colour, a peculiarity which Sir Hum- 
phrey Davy imputes to the presence of iodine. 



We went to the Cathedral tins morning, attract- 
ed by its association vrith Calvin's name. It was 
here this great man preached when he was exerci- 
sing alipost unlimited sway over the consciences and 
lives of the Genevese, and here he promulged those 
doctrines that are still the rule of faith to the strictest 
sects of the religious world. ^ There are various opin- 
ions as to the soundness of his doctrines, but no one 
can question the mental energy of a man, a private 
individual and a stranger, who, by the mere force of 
|[is fulminations, governed, and with the severest 
rem, the dress, the dinners, and the amusements of 
this community. 

We found a large congr^ation listening intently 
to a preacher, who set before them the duties result* 
ing from the superior light their fethers had enjoy- 
ed. He made use of one very discreet tactic. Du- 
ring the sermon he made three pauses of about two 

Vol. I.— X 
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^ minutes each, which not only gaTe him time to draw 
his breath and arrange his thoughts, but provided a 
safety-valve, by which the coughs and other imper- 
tinent sounds so annoying were let off, and on we 
glided in alent attention. The benediction that 
closed the service was apleaang variation from the - 
common formula. ^^Allez en paix, souvenez vovs 
des pauvres, et que le pais de Dieu reste avec vous !"* 
You can hardly ima^e, my dear C, what a re- 
freshment a good sermon is to those who are de- 
jilrived, Sunday after Sunday, of thdr accustomed re- 
ligious services. The sermon was apparently ex- 
tempore, and delivered with an unction that de- 
lighted us. On coming out, we learned we had 
heard M. Cockerel, of Paris, a celebrated evangelical 
preacher. 

Towards evening K. and I drove out to M. Sis- 
mondi's. He resides at Chesne. We drove away 
from the lake on a level road, past pleasant villas 
and in face of JVfont Blanc; thickly veiled his face 
was though, and, i&s we are told, he does not show 
it, on an average, more than sixty times a year. 
After a pleasant drive of a mile and a half we 
reached M. Sismondi's house, a low, cottage-like build- 
ing, vnth a pretty hedge before it, and ground 
enough about it to give it an air of seclusion and 
refinement On the opposite side of the road, and 
withdrawn from it, is a Grothic church shaded by fine 
old trees, and befi>re it is the Sal^ve, and Mont Blanc 

* '' Go in peace ; remember the poor, and majr the peace of God 
dwell with you." 
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for a background. I envied those who could sit down 
on the stone benches in the broad vestibule of the 
church, with these glorious high a}tars before them. 
It pleased me to find Sismondi's home in a position so 
harmonizing with the elevation and tranquillity of 
his philosophic mind. As we drove up the serpentbe 
approach to his door, I felt a little trepidation lest 
I might not find a friend in my long and intimate 
correspondent — a natural dread of the presence of 
a celebrated man ; but I had no sooner seen his be- 
nignant face, and heard the earnest tones of his 
kind welcome, than I felt how foolish, how pitiful, 
was such a dread ; and that I might as well have 
feared going into the sunshine, or into the presence 
of any other agent, however powerful, that is the 
source of general health and happiness. To our 
surprise, we found we were expected. Confalonieri 
is in Geneva, and expecting to intercept us, has de* 
l^yed for some days his return to Paris.. 

After an hour we came away perfectly satisfied. 
Not a look, a word, or tone of voice had reminded 
US that we were meeting for the first time. We 
seemed naturally, and with the glow of personal in- 
tercourse, to be carrying on the thread of an ac- 
quaintance that we had been all our lives weaving. 
I can say nothing truer, nor to you more expressive, 
than that the atmosphere of home seemed to enfold 
us. You would like to know how M. Sismondi looks. 
I can tell you that he is short, stout, and rather 
thick; that he has a dark complexion, plenty of 
black hair, and brilliant hazel eyes ; and then you 
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will have just about as adequate a notion of his 
80ul-lit face as you would have of the beauty of 
Monument Mountain, the Housatonic^ and our mead- 
owSy if you had never seen the sun shine upon them 
or the shadows playing over them. I sometimes 
think it matters not what the original structure isj 
when the character is written on it and the golden 
light of the soul shines over iC It is a very common 
opinion, but is it not an erroneous one, that you cannot 
form a correct opinion of an author from his works 1 
Nine tenths (ninety-nine hundredths ?) of authors, 
so calkdi are mere collectors — rifadtori — ^ingenious 
makers of patchwork* An original writer writes 
with earnestness and sincerity* As Titian is said to 
have ground up flesh to produce his true colouring, 
so their works are a portion of their spirits; the 
book is m fact the mkxu 



We dined at Chesne to-day. Madame S. insist- 
ed we should all come, saying, in her kindest man- 
ner, " It is but sitting a little closer ;" and, turning 
to Confalonieri, ** we do not give entertainments ; 
but it is better than Spielberg, my dear count" We 
found everything as you would wish to find it in the 
house of a liberal friend. Married people without 
children have always seemed to me much like mutes, 
but here I do not miss them — affections that flow 
full and free will make their own channels. Sis- 
mondi rarely dines out, and ^^ has not," Madame & 
says, ** in his life drank a half glass of wine beyond 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



O'BNBTA. 245 

what was good for him ;^' and surely he has his re- 
ward in a clear head, and unshaken hand. ' He is 
sixty-seven. Madame S. expressed her regret that 
he was so near the allotted term of life, while ^^ he 
had yet so much to do.'' ^^ I wish/' she added, play- 
fuUy, ** that I were nineteen, and my husband twen- 
ty-one." Sismondi replied, that he should not care 
to live his life over again ; " it had been so happy, 
he should not dare to trust the chances." We in 
our rash love would have exclaimed, ^^Oh king, 
live forever!" forgetting that he will live forever 
vrithout " the chances." 

I inquired after a pair of lovers who had suffered 
from a forbidden attachment, and whose marriage 
had been effected by Sismondi's intervention. A 
letter had just been received from the wife express- 
ing in the strongest terms her happiness. Madame 
S. said ** it was indeed a satisfaction to have made 
one human bemg happy." " One, and it may be 
more," added Sismondi ; *^ for there is already one 
child, and there may be many more." Is it not a 
sign of a healthy moral condition yfhen a man of 
axty-seven takes it for granted that existence is hap- 
piness? 

You should have heard the clatter of our young 
people as we drove away. " Who would think M. 
Sismondi was a celebrated savant?" exclaimed L.; 
** I should never think of his being a great author, 
or anything but the best and kindest of men." ^^ Did 
you observe," said M., whose American feeling is 
always at welding heat, ^'how perfectly well in* 
X2 
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^ formed he is about America, even to the smallest 
' details?" K. declared that, though she had ridi- 
culed the idea of falling in love at first sight, she had 
already plunged so deep into an affection for Sis- 
mondi that she began to think such a catastrophe 
possible. And then came other characteristic re- 
marks ; L. maintaining that *^ Madame S. could not 
be an Englishwoman, she was so gentle and lovely !" 
and M. saying she was like the best' specimens of 
American women — ^like E. F. and S..; and we finally 
laid aside all our national biases pour et contre, and 
finished by agreeing that she is 

** That kind of creature we coald mo«t deaira 
To bOQoar, aenre, add love.*' 



K. and I walked out this morning to breakfast 
with the Sismondis. It was scarcely nine when we 
sat down to the table. He breakfasted on curds 
and cream, and on these delicate articles Madame 
S. says he expends all his gourmandism. Nine is 
not late now (October 6), and he had already written 
three letters and several graceful stanzas for some 
lady's album. It is by these well-ordered habits of 
/ diligence that he accomplices such an immensity 
/ of work. And with all this labour his mind is as 
I free, as much at ease as if he had nothing in the 
I 'Vorld to do but mak;e his social home the cheerful 
\ place it is. He spoke in terms of high commenda- 
\ lion of Prescott's Ferdinand and Isabella, but he 
\ thought Mr* P. had painted his heroine-queen en 
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beaUf and be went on to express his detestation of 
her bigotry, and his horror of its tremendous effects. 
We women contended for her conjugal and maternal 
character. *^ And what/' he asked, ^* had she done 
for her children but educate a madwoman 7" Ma- 
dame S. reminded him of Catharine of Aragon. 
** But she/' he said, ^^ was not Isabella's daughter." 
We all smiled, and I said that I was glad to find him at 
fault in a point of history. ^ Ah !" he replied, '^ his- 
tory for me is divided into two parts : that which I 
have written and forgotten, and that which I have 
not written and have not yet learned." 

M. Sismondi was to bring us to town in his car- 
riage, and, before setting off, there was a good- 
humoured conjugal discussion who, of a swarm 
of strangers, all, of course, with letters to the Sis- 
mondis, were to be invited there in the evening. 
Madame S. objected to Lady So-and-so; ^^she 
would talk * tittery tattery ;' " and to Madame — — , 
who " would come expecting a grand soiree." 
Sismondi pleaded for all, and fmally came away 
to make his visits to these people, with much the 
feeling that a bountiful man has in going among 
the poor with a purse full of money, which he 
feels coerced to withhold by the reigning theories 
of political economy. And apropos of political econ-^ 
omy, Sismondi remarked this morning that the' 
English political economists had quite overlooked! 
the most striking circumstance in the condition of 
the Continental peasantry, that is, that they are 
either the absolute proprietors of the land they col- 
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tiyate, or they are metayers, that is, they cultivate it 
on shares. The lease is sometimes for three hundred 
years. You see at once this gives a stability and 
dignity to their condition ^hich the English tenant 
has not; and the pride and pleasure of family trans- 
mission, and thus an extension of their being. 
I asked if the working classes here were makmg 
>P progress. He said, "No; on the contrary, there 
was less development of mind than fifty years ago, 
for then there existed a law, now annulled, forbid- 
ding a master-workman to employ more than two 
journeymen. Now the tendency of things is to 
make great capitalists, and to reduce the mass of 
men to mere * mechanicals.' As to progress with 
the peasantry, that was quite out of the question." 
_ What a strange and death-like condition this seems 
^•^N^ to us! When I think of the new, the singularly 
happy condition of our people among the working 
classes of the world, I am vexed at their solemn, 
^ anxious faces. If they have all outward prosperity, 
p. they have not that cheerfulness of the countenance 
which the wise man says betokeneth the pnx^rity 
of the heart There is something wrong in this — 
•^ some contravention of Providence. 

-5 — 

^•^ — Of J MET^ M". dp Candolles last evening at a soir6e at 

f Sismondi's. Besides having the greatest name in 

Europe as a botanist, he is a most agreeable person. 

He and Sismondi talked across me most courteously 

of our country, and with a minuteness of informa- 
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tion that showed what an interesting field it is to 
the philosopher and the man of science.. De Can« 
^doHes spoke respectfully of our botanists, Grey, 
Nuttall, and Elliott, and dwelt on the superior rich* 
ness of our country, for the botanist, to Europe. 
^* America is for me and not for Sismondi," he said ; 
^ for you have no history.'' He does not imagine 
how much we make of our little ! 

There were some dozen people present, and we 
took our tea round the tea-table, which was spread 
with biscuits, cake, sweetmeats, and fruit, quite in 
the rural fashion of New-England. The English, 
we are told, laugh at this mode of hospitality, and 
desecrate Lake Leman with the homely title of 
" Tea-water Lake.^^ When will the English learn 
to look with a philosophic eye on customs that differ 
from their own 7 

There was a gentleman present who enacted the 
part of the fly on the wheel, making a prodigious 
buzzing. He seemed particularly disturbed with 
the idea of women intermeddling in politics, but 
graciously concluded by conceding "they might 
know what they would on the subject provided they 
did not talk about it." " On the contrary," said De 
CandoUes, " they may talk as much as they please 
provided they know nothing." So, pardon the vul- 
gar proverb, the fool put us into the frying-pan, and 
the wise man pushed us into the fire ! 

De CandoUes adverted to the curious subject of 
relative happihess. He said you might know the 
moment of passing firom a Protestant to a Catholic 
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canton by the extreme wretchedness of the people ; 
and yet they were far more gay than their Protest* 
ant neighbours.* This he imputed in part to their 
throwbg off the burden of their ^s every Sunday, 
and in part to their having no anxious dreams of 
improving their condition ; to their being, in short, 
in that respect, in the condition of the brutes that 
are grazing in the fields. M. de CandoUes is right; 
it is those ** who have a prospect" that strain every 
nerve to press forward. It is the foreseeing, the pro- 
viding, the calculating^ that shadows over the coun- 
tenances of an ever-onward people with annety. 
With so much good we must take the evil patiently.f 



Sunday evening. — ^We have just returned firom 
taking tea with the Sismondis. Madame S. spoke 

* At the Refonnation, the religion of each canton was decided bj 
TOte ; in some cases by a majority of only one or two Toices. The 
dissenters acquiesced or removed. '* Dieu benisse la plus grande 
Toiz/* was their motto; their Tersion of " FSm jKpuli, vox Dei,** 

t The working man of the Old World has nothing to do, am do 
nothing, but pronde for the crarings of nature. What does our 
working manT Strain e^ery nerve to tducau a son, and give to aU 
his children "school privileges." Instead of tilling another's land 
he improves hU own farm, or strives to be able to buy a better. In- 
stead of a blind submission to a transmitted faith and an imposed 
priest, he examines the grounds of his religion and selects its min* 
ister; and in place of an inevitable obedience to absolute rulers and 
oppressive laws, he chooses his governors, and the legislators that 
are to make and modify the laws he is to obey. It is obvioas what 
different places in the scale of humanity are occupied by these two 
classes of working men, and why the happiness of the citizen of the 
United States should not be the happiness of the ^mmoiiI, but should 
be more elevated, mora extended, and more uriow. 
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of the Geneyese women as &e most exemplary she 
has ever known ; this, mind ye, is the opinion of an 
Englishwoman. They are reproached, she says, 
with being raide and pedantic in their virtues, but 
she maintains that " it is exactness, not pedantry." 
She attributes much of the merit of their strict per- 
formance of their moral duties to the pastors of Ge- 
neva. Every young person, on attaining the age 
of fifteen, enters on a course of religious instruc- 
tion from the pastor, which excludes other studies 
and all amusements. All ranks are comprised in 
this sacred study and novitiate. The neophyte is 
examined at the end of the year, and, if found 
wanting, the instruction is extended through another 
year. When admitted to the communion, she ap- 
pears dressed in white, veiled, and attended by her 
friends, and a discourse is preached touching the du- 
ties and dangers of her future life. AH this must 
make a deep impression on the mmd at its most sus- 
ceptible period. Madame S. says she has often 
been astonished at the nice discrimination of her 
domestics on moral subjects ; and when she asked, 
" Where did you learn this ?" they replied, " Ah, 
madam, we learned a great deal during our year 
of instruction I" 

There is another old institution in Geneva to 
which she imputes much virtue. This is. the " So* 
ciet^ des Dinumthes^* (the "Sunday Society"). 
When a girl attains the age of five years she is 
made a member of a Society des Dimanckes, con- 
sistmg of the children of her mother's friends. They 
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meet every Sunday afternoon, attended only by a 
nurse or governesSy who does not prescribe their 
arousementSi and only interferes in case of necessity. 
The first girl of the community who marries gives her 
name to the society, and, as soon as there is a mar- 
ried woman among them, young men are admitted, on 
application, by the vote of the asterhood. Their 
meetings continue through life. Madame S. says 
this association supplies to the lonely the attach- 
ments and aids of a family circle ; that if a girl 
falls into misfortune, she is succoured by her com- 
panions; if her father's fortunes are ruined, there is 
no apparent change in her condition. This institu- 
tion is confined to the native Oenevese ; of course 
Madame S. is excluded^ and her favourable opinion 
is the result of her observation of its effects, and not 
of an esprit de corps. Sismondi is a member of 
three societies, De Candolles of every one in the 
place. It was delightful to see the pleased interest 
with which Sismondi listened to his wife's eulogium 
of his coiintrywomen. He drew his chair nearer 
and nearer, and when she ended he put his arm 
around her, and said with that simplicity which in 
him is such a grace, ** Je te remercie» mon coeur.'' 

Sismondi said the chief glory of Geneva resulted 
from its having been the asylum of the oppressed 
fix)m all parts of Europe. " I can never think with- 
out emotion,*' he continued, "of the band of French 
Protestants who came here for refuge." His voice 
was choked; after a moment he added, "when 
they reached the summit of the Jura and sliw the 
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lake and city before them^ they all, with one accord, 
fell on their knees and sang a psalm !" His tears 
again interrupted him, and he apologized for them, 
saying, ^^ Ce sont les choses qui me meuvent le plus, 
je ne puis jamais en parler."* You have an infalli- 
ble test of the heart when you know what does most, 
move it. In this uncontrollable emotion Sismondi 
betrayed the unbounded love of freedom and the 
deep love of his fellow-creatures that breathes in 
all his works. 



SisHONBi was to take K. and me up to-day on his 
way to Malagny, where we were engaged to dmc 
at Mrs. Marcet's. He came rather late, and some- 
what flurried ; one of his horses, a fai&ful servant 
stricken in years, had Mien on the way. He. la- 
mented htm as your Willie would have lamented old 
Larry. ^ I must make up. my mind to it now," he 
said ; ^ he must foe shot I would sEoot my wife if 
she were in such a condition !" 

We got another carriage, and were at Mrs. Mar^ 
<$et's <piite in time. This lady, as I am sure your 
grown-up and growing-up girls will be glad to 
know (if there is any gratitude in them), is Uving in 
«iffluence, and with great elegance, at one of the 
most beautiful villas on^ the lake. BoaH let them 
imagine ^ has found the philosopher's stone in her 

* " These are the sort of things that most move me. I cannot 
speak of them." Though Sismondi speaks English perfectly well, 
French is his Ungaage, and, wiMta off hie goaid, fafO ftOa into it 

Vol. I.— Y 
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scientific researches. She inherited her fbrtimey and 
has set them the example of studying for the love 
of it| and has reaped, distributed, and enjoyed a rich 
harvest 



We went last evening to our friends at Chesne 
to meet a sewing society for the poor — -just such as 
we have in our own villages. We found the histo- 
rian of the Italian Republics, and the writer of other 
and more books than many people ever read, ar- 
ranging the chairs and tables with madame, and 
Henri $ind Fran^oise, their servants, whom fhey 
treat more like friends than servants. Presently, 
Madame Martin, the wife of the pastor, entered with 
a pile of garments cut out and ready for her coadju- 
tors. Their goings on were much like ours on simi- 
lar occasions, except that the husbands were allowed 
admittance, and a quiet game of whist in the comer, 
provided they play for a few sous, and give the win- 
nings to the society. Mr. Martin is a man of supe- 
rior intellect and most delightful countenance; I 
thought so, at least, while he was asking me ques- 
tions with great interest about my country. The 
girls had promised to join the sewers, but,, instead, 
they were reapers. I turned, and saw them all 
gathered round M. Sismondi in the corner, L. at his 
feet, and he recitmg Italian verses to them ! 



Wb drank tea last evening with Madame B., a 
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pretty little Grenevese^ who lives during the sum- 
mer at a most lovely place on the lake. We walk- 
ed down to the shore by the twilight, and saw at 
a short distance a beautiful chaloupe (a yacht) witb^ 
as it appeared, a single sailor on board. Madame 
B. shouted to him, and directly he came in a row- 
boat to the shore, and proved to be her brother, 
a youth who, while getting a mercantile education 
at Liverpool, conceived such a passion for water- 
pleasures that his father has given him this dia- 
loupe ; and every day, after coming from the count- 
ing-house in towii, he puts on his red flannel shirt 
and tarpaulin, and enacts the sailor on the lake. 
He rowed us to the chaloupe^ It was a warm and 
lovely evening, and there we floated in a state of 
quiet enjoyment, not a siedl passing us, or a sound 
disturbing our tranquillity. What a contrast this 
lake to what it would be with us ! It is the largest 
lake in Switzerland, between forty and. My miles 
long and six broad, with Geneva, a free town of 
^0,000 inhabitants, at one end of it, and many pop- 
ulous towns on its shores, and on the great thorough- 
fare to Italy. Some of the land about it is extreme- 
ly valuable, selling at one thousand pounds sterling 
an acre, and producing 8000 bottles of wine; and, 
finally, Qeneva is so mercantile a place in its char- 
acter, -and so thriving, that, as some wag has said, 
*^ If you see a man jumping out of a third story win- 
dow, you may safely jump after him; you will be 
fi^r^ of making ten per cent by it" 
With all these incitements to activity, there is 
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hardly a sail moving on the lake, and only one little 
steamer, that plies daily between Geneva and Ve- 
vay. No wonder De Tocqueville says he was pre- 
pared for everything in America but its general stir. 
We had a family party at tea, the father and un- 
cle of our hostess. They have all summer residen- 
ces within one enclosure ; on one *^ campagne," as 
they call a country-place here. Our new acquamt- 
ances have the sterling currency of our best people 
at home : intelligence, good sense, and naturalness. 
The family ties are drawn closer here than with us, 
where the young birds are driven forth from the pa- 
rent-nest as soon as fledged. 



You would not thank me,, perhaps, for saying 
nothing of Ferney, though I can have nothing new 
to say of a place that every traveller visits. We 
made an hour's drive of it to the village of Ferney, 
a place which grew up under Voltaire's fostering 
hand during his twenty years' residence here. The 
church is standing which he erected* for o^fterf to 
worship in. The pious revolutionists have removed 
the stone on which he inscribed ^Deo erexii Vol'' 
taireP The chateau and grounds are in good pres- 
ervation. The show rooms, Voltaire's bedroom, and 
an adjoining salon are, with good taste, kept by the 
proprietor as Voltaire left them, that is, as far as the 
virtuoso-spoilers will permit them to be. The bed- 
curtains have been torn off shred by shred, till only 
fragments' remain. The apartment struck me as 
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( one of the saddest monuments of human 
i Here were everywhere traits of that littlen< 
I mind which^ in spite of Voltaire's infinite genii 
' his love of freedom — his utter hatred of bigotry and 
tyranny ecclesiastical and political — degraded him, 
justly diminished his influence with most people and 
destroyed it with the best None but moral po^er 
has an indestructible agency. 

There is a picture in the salon — a wretched daub 
— ^said to have been painted by his direction, at any 
rate it was hung up under his eye. He is re|»re« ^W 
sented as being led to the throne of Apollo by Hen* ^ 
ry the Fourth, with the Henriade in his hand, while 
Fame blows her trumpet, and a host of allegorical 
winged figures stand ready with smoking censers in 
their hands to usher him into the temple of Memory, 
leath his feet lie his detractors undergoing^ every 
es of torment 
In his bedroom is another apotheosis,- a ^^fanta- 
sie,*' called " Le Tombeau de Voltaire." The four 
quarters of the globe, represented by emblematical 
figures, are appoaching to do homage, while ^no« 
ranee, with bat's wings and bandaged eyes, is ad- 
vancing to drive them away. America is represent- 
ed by Franklin in a fur cap, moccaans, and a blank- 
et ! — ^The dear old sage, the very antagonist princi- 
ple of savage life ! Opponte the fireplace is a huge 
V erection, that looks more like a German stove than 
anything else, with an urn on the top of it, in which 
Voltaire's heart was to have been placed. It is thus 
inscribed : '^^ Mes manes sont consoles puisque moa 
Y2 
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* :^coeur est au milieu de vous ;" and underneaih^ ^^ Son 1 



^^ ♦^^ . esprit est partout et son ccEur est ici." The empire I 
\ ;: y>f Cof his mind has contracted to a small space; and as I 
•^ ^t • to his heart—- but God forpve us for our narrow } 
' • ' judgments! 

By the side of a portrait of Catharine U. of Rus- 
sia, worked in worsted by herself for Voltaire, 
there is a picture of a very sweet-looking young" 
woman, his laundress, and another of a Savoyard * 
^^2. peasant-boy whom he adopted ; this looked well. 
\ On one side of the fireplace is a portrait of Madame 
^^ de Chatelet, tronendously rouged ; and on the other, 
m^l"*" of Mademoiselle St Denis. Among some indiffer- - * 
, ently-engraved heads hanging up, I noticed Racine, 

Comeille, Milton, Newton, Washington, and Frank- ^ • 
lin. If, as I have fancied, the pictures a man selects ^ 
for his bedroom afford some indication of his char- 
acter, these are good witnesses for Voltaire. The* .. * • 
furniture was ordinary, and nothing superfluous. ^ ^ 

We walked over the grounds, and were shown 
the " petit forct" (a long avenue through a wood), ^ * 
down which he daily drove in great state with six 
horses and gilded harness. We passed through his 
'^ Bercetxap a walk between elm-trees closely plant- 
ed and trained to meet overhead, where^. it is said, 
he composed as he walked. 

On one side the boundary of his estate is marked 
by a high embankment, which, we were told, he had 
made to shut out the view of the chateau from a 
man with whom he had had a controversy at law. 
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Was it in his own heart that he found the gall to 
write his satires on human nature 1 He was, they 
say, the terror of all the little boys in the neighbour- ' 
hood ; aiid yet there are local tales of his generosity 
and benevolence ; an ocean of them could scarcely 
wash out this stain. 

We wejit to see an old man living in a lodge on 
the estate, who'\^S the son of Voltaire^-g^^^^^, « . 
S^Si^^p had*tne*horioui"df carrying his note-book ^^ 
for him during his walks the last four years of his life. 
He drives a good trade showing '^ antiquities," as he 
^^alls some old rubbish, relics of his saint — canes, 
wig, &c The only thing worthy of note was a 
book of seals, which Voltaire was in the habit of 
taking from the letters of his correspondents, and 
preserving in this way for reference, so that he 
might know who were the writers of subsequent let- 
ters, and take them or not, as suited him, from the 
post-office. To many of them he had affixed after 
the name a word of comment, as ^^ J. J. Rousseau — 
un Bouillon !" The prevailing one is " Fou !'* The 
old man gave us an absurd narrative of the begin- 
ning of Voltaire's and Gibbon's acquaintance. I do 
not know what foundation in truth it has, but there 
is some wit in it Voltaire had been offended by a 
sarcasm of Gibbon's on his person; .and when he 
first visited Femey, its master shut himself up in 
his room, desdring his niece to be polite to his visiter. 
But his visiter persevering in' staying, he wrote him 
the following note : ^^ Don Quichotte prenait les au- 
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berges pour des ch&teaux, mais vous prenez nuMi 
ch&teau pour une.auberge."* 

'^£h bien, madame/' said Franpois, as we re- 
turned to the carriage, ^^ vous avez yu le chateau da , 
plus grand po^te du monde." Oh, diades of Shaks> 
peare, Milton, Dante, that even a -courier should 
I thus style Voltaire ! but this is fiime. ^ ^ ^^ 

^i^ / We have been to Coppet,4bout seven miles from T^ ' 



/. 
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Geneva, and all the way a most enchantbg^^^JE^i 
on the borders of the lake. The chateau 
cupied by the Baroness de Stael, the widow of 
Madame de Stael's only son, a childless widow. 
Madame Sismondi told me she saw the poor woman'i 
only child die in her arms. So there is no present, 
no future to this abode oT genius and filial love. 
The chateau has a park attached to it, and is a large 
edifice, with an air of wealth and comfort. The 
family burymg-place is surrounded with so thick a 
plantation of trees that you can see nothing firom 
without, ^md all ingress is forbidden to strangers. I 
like this. The places of our dead should be kept 
for those who come with softly tread and tearfiil 
eyes. I felt a nervous shuddering in looking at this 
burial-place. There was in Madame de Stael some- 
thing so opposed to death, a life that '^ worked up 
to spirit" what in others is mert, that it seemed as if 

• « Don Qulzotte toQk inos for caitles ; you biive t«ken 07 casUs 
foraniim. 
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die herself were struggling to escape from this si- 
lence and inactivity. 

I have heard Madame de Stael spoken of here 
among her old neighbours and friends as one of the 
most amiable of women, full of all sorts of gentle 
humanities ; and yet — — ^ tells me that spending a 
day at Coppet was in Madame de StaePs lifetime 
one of the heaviest things imaginable. The Duchess 
de Broglie and her brother were silent and indiffer- 
ent. The son was overshadowed by his mother's 
genius, and — — thinks the Duchess de Broglie 
might have been saddened by the violence her moth- 
er's life did to her very strict religious ideas. It 
was not till very near the close of her life that the 
daughter awoke to a sense of liappihess, and then 
she was a completely altered woman. 

Madame de Stael's experience is against the the- 
ory of the transmission of genius by the mother. 
Her son, by De Rocca, now living in Paris, is said 
to be an excessively ridiculous person, silly and af- 
fected, and, what is worse, rich and avaricious. The 
world have been much amused with a story of his 
having jumped out of a window from mere fright 
Is it not strange that a son of Madame de Stael and 
De Rocca, a inan of known valour, should have 
neither intellect nor bravery ? 



We have one association with the waters of 
*^ clear and placid Leman," not very poetic, though 
poetic it should be, since so true a poet as Dickens 
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has taken to weaving the warp and woof of woik- 
ing life in ** fancy's loom." Directly under the win^ 
dow of our saloon, at a few feet from the shore, and 
communicating with it by a bridge, th^e is a wash- 
house where at least fi% washerwomen wash ev* 
&j day, and all day from dawn till dark.^ You 
know we look upon Monday as the day Job cursed 
because it is devoted to this hardest of household 
labour. But here these poor women are at it week 
in and week out, rubbing the clothes on an inclined 
board, beating them, and then stretching out of the 
window to rinse them in the rushing water. What 
a holyday is our women's ^^ washing-Kiay" compared 
to this ! It was well for them they had excited our 
sympathy, for my laundress has just brought home 
my clothes with a deficit of a night-dress; and on 
my askmg for it, she replied, ^' Ah, madame, c'est 
noye !" (it is drowned), an accident which^ she tells 
me, often occurs. 



After waiting as long for fair weather* as we 
discreetly could, we left Geneva yesterday on an 
excursion to Chamouny ; and, though &e sun shone 
out on our startmg, we arrived after nightfall at St 

* The clouds, or, as they say, the " le chapeaa de Mont Blanc,** 
were never fairly o£f his head while we were at Geneva, for three 
weeks. We had, however, little rain, and the weather was uniform 
and of a delicious temperature, the mercury scarcely varying day or 
night from 64*. M. Sismondi told me that in winter it sometimes falls 
as low as 20<> below zero, Fahrenheit ; and he had known it in one 
day &U forty degrees. This approaches our climate of magnificeat 
txtreniM. 
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Martin's in a pouring rain« This morning, when I 
rose at six, it was still cloudy, but not raining, and 
I could see (if I half broke my neck to look straight 
up rocky ramparts) here and there a pinnacle of the 
Alps. The peasants were passing in carts and on 
foot to their labour, very, very poor, but decently 
clad;in substantial stu&, and, almost without excep- 
tion, with umbrellas ; a rare, and but a holyday lux- 
ury with our working people at home ! 

I went dcfwn to a stone-bridge a few yards from 
our inn, where we are told that in clear weather 
there is one of the most beautiful views in Switzer- 
land. Even as I saw it, with Mont Blanc hidden, 
and half the sublime mountains that enclose the val- 
ley veiled in mist, there was as much beauty as I 
could take in. I will not attempt to describe it, for 
I could only use terms I have used before, and you 
would get no new idea, while to us it seemed as if 
we stood on the vestibule of another" world. While 
I remained on the bridge in a sort of rapturous trance, 
I stopped a peasant with the question with which I 
importune every passer-by, " Shall we see Mont 
Blanc to-day ?'* " Ah ! I do not know — ^it is possi- 
ble — cependant le tems est un peu facheux." He 
saw I was sorrier than the weather, and lingered to 
point out to me some promising signs, and we fell into 
a little talk, in the course of wludv he found out that 
I came from New-York, at which he made' a vehe- 
ment exclamation, and added that he had. a brother 
in my country. ** In what-part of it ?" I asked ; " for 
it is somewhat bigger than Switzerland." .' 
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*^ In Buenos Ayres ! and if madame would have 
the goodness to take a letter to him !'' 

"With all my heart," I said; *'but Aat New- 
York was much farther from Buenos Ayres than St 
Martin's from Paris." " Ah ! but it was on the 
same side of the great sea ;" and he seemed so sure 
Heaven had sent " madame" an express to take the 
letter, that I gave him my word I would do my best 
to get it to his brother ; upon which he was posting 
off to Sallenches, three or four miles/ to obtain a 
sheet of paper on which to write it I offered him 
one, so he came with me to the inn, and I heard him 
telling our postillion what a capital opportunity he 
had found to send a letter to his brother ! His letter 
will put in requisition the best writer of the parish 
to get it ready before our return from Chamquny. 
Poor peasant of St Martin's ! but there are homesick 
times, my dear C, when I could envy him his igno- 
rance of distances. 

We left St Martin's at nine in two chars d bmicsy 
a little low carriage which, with squeezing, vnll con- 
tain three people, sitting sideways to the horses, 
who trot at a pretty good pace over the steep and 
stony hiUs. The drive to Chamouny is perfectly 
Swiss in its character ; stern and wild, lonely, and 
yet most beautiful. The poor peasants, toiUng in 
these sullen solitudes, strike you at one moment as 
the most helpless and neglected children of earth, 
and at the next you look at them with a sort of 
reverence and admiration. You see young crea- 
tures just on the threshold of life, and old women 
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just droi^iBg out of ity who all day long are fol- 
lowing their cows, their few sheep, and sometimes a 
angle goat, around these rocky precipices, on the 
verge of tiemal snow, me»»ced by avalanches, 
slides, and torrents, with th^ knitting in their hands, 
datmtless and as fearless as if they were in our quiet 
pastures beside our still waters. ^'The heavens 
shall be rent as a scrdQ, the mountabs shall trem- 
ble, the earth i^all pass away" — ^the spirit of man 
remainethl 

You are constantly reminded of man's perils and 
wants. Here you pass a mute little stream that a 
few hours' rain swells to a frightful torrent; and 
there the bed of a lake that last year was a mirror of 
beauty, and now is a mass of naked stones and dirt; 
everywhere are crucifixes to remind you that where 
danger is present religion is felt to be a necessity. 
The sunshine and shadows that flit over the gleaming 
needles and walls of rock fill every minute with the 
sensations of events. Nature speaks here to the 
soul, as history, poetry, tragedy do elsewhere. 

As you approach Chamouny, the interval between 
the mountains becomes narrower and narrower; and 
when you enter what is properly the " valley," and 
see a little cluster of houses and a sprinkling of cot- 
tages over the almost inaccessible hill-sides, you 
wonder where are bestowed th^ 3000 people who, 
our guide-book tells us, dwell here. 

It IS not quite a hundred years innce Chamouny 
has been visited except by those who came to sup* 
ply the phyfflcal and religious wants of the poor 
Vol. I.~Z / 
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people. Campus Munitus, Champ-muni, or fortified 
fieldy perhaps firom its mountain boundaries, was the 
origin of its present name. Now more than three 
tiiousand visitors come here in one jseason ; three 
thousand happy creatures they must be, at least 
once in their lives. We could easily believe that 
the snowy peaks we see belong to Mont Blanc; but 
the good people are too loyal to their sovereign to 
let us enjoy this delusion. ^^Oh non, non, cen'est 
pas Mont Blanc — c'est bien dommage, mais Mont 
Blanc est voil6.*** 

We were posting oflF to the source of the Averron^ 
but some English explorers have just returned, and, 
in conjunction with our weary bones aching from 
the jolting cars, have persuaded us the sight is no^ 
worth the pains it costs. So here we are, sitting in 
the balcony, looking up at the clouds that invest 
Mont Blanc, and at the bright pinnacles that shoot 
out from the mist which floats over them and then 
settles down like a dark belt, cutting them off from 
cartL Truly, they do appear less of earth than of 
heaven, and I do not think we should be surprised 
to see cherubim and seraphim floating over thern^ 



The evening has been chilly, and drove us in 
early, to share, in common with all the guests of 
this Hotd de Lond/res, a small mercy of a fire in 
the salon d manger. There are here, besides us, 

* ** No, that if not Mont Blanc ; it ia indeed a pity, but Mont Blanc 
U hidden.** 
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a few other stragglers on the skirts of the sea- 
son : two noisy English lads, willing to enjoy and 
impart such fare as they find; a good-humoured 
Frenchman, ready to throw the little information he 
possesses into currency; some Germans, civil and 
satisfied ; and a stately' English pair sitting in the 
comer, the lady with her feet stretched out to the 
fire, in an attitude to express her right to take her 
ease, and that she is part of no chance company 
nor they of her. We crossed the channel with 
these people, and have encountered them repeated- 
ly since, and, for our own convenience, we have be- 
stowed on them the soubriquet of Lord and Lady 
Soho— the name of our steamer. My lady must 
belong to the family of the man who could not save 
a drowning fellow-creature till he was introduced ; 
though I hardly think that even in such extremity 
she would ask for an introduction. Her husband is 
less a caricature of the infirmity of his nation. He 
has twice bowed to us, and once he recommended 
to R., in the exigency of sour bread and bad butter 
(which, by-the-way, we have here), roast potatoes. 
This, I think, was in return for a slight favour I once 
did him ; for the English are as scrupulous in pay- 
ing these small social debts, as th^ are abstemious 
in courtesy. 



We were^ at the window repeatedly during the 
night ; but, though many pinnacles appeared, like 
guardsmen bold and good, clouds and darkness were 
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about Mont Blanc We were early tstir to maks < 
anrangements for the ascenaon t^ the Montanyert 
The whole business of furnishing guides, mules, ftc, 
18 placed by the government in the hands of a ** guide 
en ihef^^ whose corps consists of forty men.* We 
had each a mule and a guide, and paid six fianca 
each ; a very moderate price for the service. 

E. not bcdng strong enough to ride, was carried 
in a porte-chaise by ax bearers. Our long proces- 
rion, as we left the court of the inn, appeared, as my 
guide Jacques Simon said, ^like {Mlgrims going to 
tiie dirine of our lady." These guides are a peculiar 
people. They are banded together, and Jacques as- 
sures me they have no quarrels ; as a proof that they 
fed their mutual dependence, they maintain a com- 
mon fund to aid the widows and orphans of their 
companions. They keep much good company, as 
men of science and other educated men and women 
come from the ends of the earth to be led by them 
through these magmficent works of Nature. These 
wise people have for the moment, at least, some*- 
fhing like a feeling of good fellowship with their 
peasant-guides ; they are, if I may judge by our own 
sensations, a little nearer Heaven, in the spirit as 
well as in the body, than they ever were before; 
and thus that happens which should always happen, 
the electric fire of humanity is transmitted firom the 
highest to the lowest in the scale. 

Simon has be^ a guide since he was sixteen; he 
is now fifty-two, and, pf course, as familiar with 

TlM price it regolited by a filed taiilE 
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these mountain-paths as you are with that to your 
door-step. He was talkative and eloquent, for he 
has learned to interpret the voice of Nature and to 
discern her spirit in these her most sublime mani- 
festations.* He described, with a touching grace, 
the Alpine life of vicissitude, excitement, and hard- 
ship. " Our people work hard for a few potatoes,*' 
he said ; " and a misfortune comes*' (a " malheur," 
meaning Hn avalanche or a slide), ^ tears up their soil, 
and overwhelms their cotts^es.*' A son of the cel- 
ebrated Balmar, the first man who ever went to the 
summit of Mont Blanc, has gone to New-York to 
seek his fortune. Simon has had thoughts of fol- 
lowing him. This seemed to me a hard case of the 
*^ utile centre le beau ;" and forgive me, dear C, if I 
felt, while winding up the Montanvert, that I would 
not have exchanged a birthright under its shadow 
for the fee-simple of the Astor House. I was in K's 
vein, who, on some one asking yesterday, ^^ What is 
the use of ascending Mont Blanc V* she replied, ^^I 
hate us^," 

: And, by-the-way, Simon has made this formida- 
ble ascension three times, but never wiU again ; as 
each time, he says, has added ten years to his life. 
This will give you some notion of the undertaking; 
and yet, last year a spirited Frenchwoman achieved 
it, a Mademoiselle IVAngeville, attended only by 
these mountain-bred people. They were full of an- 

* Afterward, in seeing more of Switzerland, I became thoroughly 
convinced that Nature is not her own interpreter to man. I have 
never seen people that seemed to me merer animals than the Swiap 
peasants amid their sublimest scenery. 

Z2 
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€cdotfi of her chterful coiffage and peiseremioey 
and awirdedher the palm overall the pilgnoiB they 
had oonducted to this glorious temple* A feather 
this in the cap of our womankind i 

After oosnig the milkj Anre and pasang through 
the wood of firs that skirts the vallej, we began wiad- 
ing up the waI14ike side of the Montanvert by a zig» 
2ag path which at every few yards made such sharp 
turns that I wondered how liie famiibering body of 
my mide got round them. I shuddered when I saw 
my companbns hanging above and below lae, and 
thought that a singk misstep of ottr beasts might send 
us sheer do¥m thousaids of feet. But I wis leos** 
snred by hearing the merry vtnces of the girls ring^ 
ing out hktt festive beUsi ; and^beades, tibere is Uttle 
danger; your mule is, as Simon said, '^expressly 
made for mountain-paths ;" your guide is always mt 
your bridle; and if your head is getting giddy, 
you have only to ^ look aloft ;" an old redpe for 
steadying the nervn. There may be more peril in 
the descent Once I proposed dismounting, but Sim- 
mon, though he admitted there was danger to women 
of weak narves, assured me there was no risk to « 
lady of ^'sudi good courage;" so, you see, il is 
iiever too late to get a good name, if you cast your- 
self on the si^ftcily oi'—draingem ! 

We ware two houis jaiid a half reachingdie bouse 
of refreshment on fhe brink of die Mer de €flace. 
This is a mass of ice which fills up a chasm between 
the mountains. The guides assured us it was a mik 
and a half in breadth, and that its extent, as iar as 
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yoar qpe could see it| was six ndles. Has seems 
quite iocrediUe ; but the objects are all on so mudi 
larger a scale than you are accustomed to ttat Ihdr 
actual measurement amazes you. The nearest pin^ 
nacle^ Ihe Aiguille du Dru, is five thousand feet 
hi^er than Ae Montanvert ; it did not appear to 
me more than half its actual hdgbt Imagine a 
river, with mountains for shores, running up into 
pinnacles, descaiptively named uguilles (needles), 
and Hat river arrested and frozen at a moment when 
it was kshed into sea-like waves, and you have an 
idea, my dear C, of the features of this place, but 
none of the sensations its wonderful expression pro« 
duces. 

I cannot tdl why, but, till we were actually on 
tiie Mer de Glace, I had no adequate idea of the 
inequalities of its surface. The surface, discoloured 
by the falling of the dirt fl^>m the adjacent heights, 
appears Uke a snow-drift that has outlasted the 
winter. The cretNi^^e^ (crevices) in the ice are three 
or four feet wide at the surface, and narrow as they 
descend; and, as you look into ttiem,the ice appears 
of a greoiidi hue, transparent, smd vety beautifuL 
These crevices have been measured to a depth of 
tiiree hundred and fifty feet ! Our guide gave us an 
Alpine stafi^ sliod with an iron pomt, as a necessary 
safeguard on the Mer de Olace, and attended us 
most assiduously, taking good care not to underrate 
his services by diounishing the risks and difficulties. 
To me &c9re appeared acme of any magnitude, and 
I believe that with Kzl, or any other expert boy, I 
might have citesed it 
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We returned to the pavilion to refresh ourselves 
and our guides. Jacques Simon had dropped a hint 
in ascending of the " bon verre de vin," which ex- 
pressed to the guide his employer's satisfaction ; and 
when I heard their merry voices as I passed the 
room where they were regaling themselves, I invol- 
untarily looked in to tell them how pleased I was to 
see them so cheerful. Their faces changed — they 
probably thought I had come to express some dis- 
trust of their discretion ; but the smiles reappeared, 
and they bowed, and bowed, and were ^ bien oblige, 
bien oblige/' 

There are pretty specimens of agate and camelian 
found in this vicinity, for sale at the pavilion. I 
have a souvenir of the Montanvert of twofold value : 
some seeds of the Alpine rose, which Simon begged 
me to accept as a ^^ petit cadeau.'' 



We returned to St Martm's m a drizzling rain. 
I was surprised to see a little patch of ripe pump- 
kins on this high land. I asked a peasant-woman 
' what use they made of them. " They were very 
good food," she said, " for pigs and poor people ; 
not for great folk." A vision of our " thanksgiving 
pumpkin pies" passed before me, and I felt some- 
thing between a tear and a smile as I thought what 
good food we made them for our " great folk." 

Just before arriving at our inn in the twilight, a 
poor woman was crossing the road leading a goat 
with one hand and holding a pail on her head with 
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Oeodier. Our poBtilfion trotted against h€r, knodt- 
ed her down, jerked her pail on one side the road, 
and away scampered the goat on the other. We all 
called to him, in one breath, to stop ; but he did not 
heed us. Presently we encountered a priest The 
postillion took off his cap, slackened his horses, and 
proceeded with reverent sbwness tiU we were quite 
past the sacred person. Rather a striking illustra- 
tion of ^^ letter-and-q>irit'' religion, was it not 7 

'We were hardly housed before our hostess ap* 
peared with a large china bowl heaped with peach* 
es and grapes, and, just peeping out at &e summit 
of the pile, my peasant friend's letter. She pre* 
sented it to me, saying, '^ Baptiste has left these f(« 
you. He is a good and honest lad, and I hope you 
will not forget his letter.^' Most assuredly I will 
not; but, alas for its chances! You can hardly 
imagine, my dear C, how pleasant such an acci* 
dental interchange oi kindness is to travellers, cut . 
off from their habitual sodal duties and relations. 
A traveller's progress need not be so barren of ha* 
manities as it is, if the art of ^ improving opportu* 
nities" (bless the good old Puritan phrase I) wer« 
better understood, or,^ ra&er, more faithfuUy studied. 
It is easy giving your halfpence to the beggar*-gii?* 
ing it can scarcely be called; it is ndther blessed to 
the g^ver nor to the receiver— it is a debt surlily 
paid to a clamorous creditor, and received without 
gratitude. But a land look, a tone of sympathy^ 
even if the words be not understood, finds a direct 
way to the human heart, tf acertainfiiendofom 
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were to torn traTeDer, his trade woald be marked hj 
light in the eyes and smiles on the lips, as the sun's 
progress is by the reflection of its beams. 



Mt IN£AB C, 
CtenevOf October 17. — ^We have had a serere dis- 
appomtment in bebg compelled to give up crossing 
the SimploD. That route was completely broken 
up by a severe storm some weeks since, and all the 
other most striking routes are more or less impair- 
ed, so that it is not deemed advisable for us, with 
our invalid, to attempt any other than Mont Cenis, 
which is always practicable and safe. We leave 
Geneva to-day, and we are looking and feeling 
very dismal. We have enjoyed here the benefits of 
a free government and a well-ordered and health- 
ful society, and we have received much hospitality. 
This we may find elsewhere; but never will the 
happiness of a welcome to such a home as that of 
our fnends, at Chesne be repeated tp us. Well^ we 
have had it, and we take with us their assured af- 
fection ; and our young people, though they will no 
more hear those dear voices calling them their 
*^ American children,'' have their faith in man con- 
firmed—this is a certain and indestructible good. 
They have seen a man who has passed through a 
period of European history which has tried men'sprin- 
ciples as with fire, without dimming his fine gold. 
They have seen that it is possible to live a lifetime 
with the ^ world's people," to enjoy success and re- 
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ceive homage, and yet retain the modesty, fresh- 
ness, tenderness, and enthusiasm of youth; and, 
better than all, a benevolence Godlike, for it falleth 
on the just and the unjust 



END OF VOL. I. 
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HABm ft Bbothbrs, 89 ClifiVstreet, New*York« haro 
Just issaed a new and complete catalogue of their pub- 
ficationa, which will be forwarded, without charge, to 
any part of the United States, upon application to them 
personally or by mail post paid. In this catalogue may 
be found over one thousand volumes^ embracing every 
branch of literature, standard and imaginative. The at- 
tention of persons forming libraries, either private or 
public, is particularly directed to the great number of 
valuable standard historical and miscellaneous works 
comprised in the fist. It will also be found to contain 
m6st of the works requisite to form a circulating library 
of a popular character; all of which may be obtained 
at reasonable prices (sixty per cent, less than books 
pubUshed in England) from the principal booksellon 
throughout the United Sutes. 
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Hietory oC Poland. Fkom the earlieal 
Period to the pie ee u t Tiom. By 
Jamea Fletcher, Eiq. ISoao. Por- 
traiu 

Sacred History of the Woild, as dia- 
played hi the Creation and eobee- 
quent Erente to the Delnget. At- 
tempted to be philoeepUeally eoneM- 
ered in a Seriee of Letteia to a Sea. 
By Sharon Turner, F.SA. S vola. 
18mow— $1 85^ 

Blatory of the Bible. By the Rev. G. 

R. Gieig. 2 Tola. ISmo. BIcp.— 80 

cents. 
Hietory of ChiYalry and the Cmsadea. 

By O. P. B. James. ISmo. Engra- 

▼inge. 

Sketches flrom Venetian Hietory. By 
the Rev. E. Smedley, BA. S vols. 
16mo. Engravings. • 

Hietorieal and Descriptive Aecomit of 
British India. Prom the meet remote 
Period to tbe presem Time. By Hugh 
Morray, Esq., Jamee Wilsmi, Esq., 
R. K. Greville, I.L.D., Whtrelaw 
Ainalie, M.D., William Rhtnd, Esq., 
Profeesor Jameson, Proflsesor Wal- 
lace, and Captain Clarence Dalrim- 
ple. 3 vols. ISmo. Engnvinga.-— 

Palestine, or the Holy Land. IVomtlM 
earileet Period to the present Time. 
By the Rev. M. Ruasell^ LLJ>. 
ISmo. Engravinga. 

HIarary of Ireland. From the Anglo* 
Norman Invasion till the Unkm o 
the Country with Great Britatai. By 
W.C.Taylor, Esq. With Additiooa, 
hv WUUam Sampaon, Eaq. S vala. 
lOmo. EogFtvUifi. 
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Biatoricai View of tbe Program of 
Di8COT«r;4>n the Northern Coasc* or 
Nortb America. From the earliest 
Feriod to the present Time. By P. 
P. Tytlcr, Esq. With descriptive 
Sketches of the Natural History ot 
ibe North American Regioua. By 
Professor Wilson. 18mo. With a 
Map, dec. 

Nubia and Abyssinia. Comprehending 
the Civil History, Antiquitiev, Arts, 
Religion, literature, and Natural 
History. By tbe Rev. M. Russell, 
iX.D. ISmo. Map and Engravings. 
--=45 cents. 

Tbe History of Arabia, Ancient and 
Modern. Containing a Description 
of tbe Country— An Account of its 
Inhabitants, Antiquities, Political 
Condition, and early Comnterce— 
Tbe Life and Religion of Mohammed 
—Tbe Conquests, Arts, and Litera- 
ture of tbe Saracens^The Calipbs 
«f Damascus, Bagdad, Africa, and 
Spain — The Government and Reli- 
gious Ceremonies of the Modem 
Arabs, &«. By Andrew Crichton. 2 
vols. 18mo. Engravings, dbe.-— 90 
cents. 

An Hieftorical Aceonnt of the Clrcnm- 
navigation of the Globe, and of the 
Progress of Discovery in the Pacific 
Ocean, Drem the Voyage of Magellan 
to tbe Death of Cook. 16mo. With 
numerous Engravings. 

Bisiorieal and DescriptfTo Account of 
Persia. From the earliest period to 
4he present Time. Witb a detailed 
View of its Resources, Gov«nnment, 
Population, Natural History, and the 
Character of its Inhabitants, particu- 
larly of the Wandering Tribeft ; in- 
dudMg a Description of Afghanistan. 
By James B. Fraser, Esq. 18mo. 
Map, &c. 

History and Present Condition of the 
Barbary States. Comprehending a 
View of tbeir Civil Institutions, Arts, 
Religion, Literature, Commerce, Ag- 
riculture, and Natural Productions. 
By the Rev. M. Russell, LL.D. 18mo. 
Engravings. 

A Compendioufl History of Italy. 
Translated flrom the original Italian. 
By Nathaniel Greene. 18mo.— 45 
«e»ts. 

The Chinese : a general Description of 
the finpire of China and its Inhab- 
itants. By John Francis Davis, 
F.R8. 3 vols. 18mo. With lUus* 
Itrative Engravings. 

Watoncal and DeacriptiTo Acoonnt of 



British America; eomprehendinc 
Canada, Upper and Lower, Nova 
Scotia, New-Brunswick, Newfound- 
land, Prince Edward Island, tbe Ber- 
mudas, aad tbe Fur Countries, &o 
By Hugh Murray, F.R.S.E. 2 vols, 
18mo. 

Outline History of the Fine Arts: with 
Notices of the Character and Works 
of many celebrated Artists. By Ben- 
sen J. Lossing. 16mo. With 00 
Engravings. 

History of the Moors of Spain . Trans- 
lated from the French Original of M. 
Florian. i6mo. 

Festivals, Games, and Amusements, 
Ancient and Modem. By Horatio 
Smith, Esq. With Additions, by 
Samuel Woodworth, Esq., of New- 
York. 18mo. Engravings.— 45 cents. 

History of Connecticut By Theodora 
Dwight, Esq. 18mo. 

Xenophon. (Anabasis, translated by 
Edward Spelman, Esq., Cyropedia, 
by the Hon. M. A. Cooper.) it \c]a. 
ISmo. Foilrait. 

Sallust. Translated by William Rose, 
M.A. With Improvements. 18mo. 
—40 cents. 

Ceesar. Translated by William Dun- 
can, t vols. 18mo. Portrait.— UO 
cents. 

Thucydldes. Translated by William 
8imith,A.M. SvoIs.^Sma Portrait. 
—90 cents. 

Livy. Translated by George Baker, 
A.M. 6 vols. 18mo. Portrait. 

Herodotus. Translated by the Rer. 
William Beloe. 3 vols. ISmo. Por- 
trait. 

History of New-Vork. By William 
Dnnlap. Svols. 18mo. Engravings. 
—90 cents. 

The History of the American Theatre. 
By William Dunlap. 8vo. 

DlicouTses and Addresses oft Subjects 
of American History, Arts, and Lit- 
erature. By Gulian C. Verplanck. 
12mo. 

History of Priestcraft in all Ages and 
Countries. By William Howitt. 
12mOi 

The Condition of Grecoe. fiyCel.J.P. 
MUler. ISmo. 

Full Annals of the Revolution In 
France, 1830. To which is added a 
particular Account of the Celebration 
of aald BevolDtioo ia the City of New- 
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YoriL oa tlM tSth Nofmiber, 1890. 
ByMy«rMoM«. llmo. 
lUes fh>m American Hiatoiy. By the 
Author or ** AmerieaD Popular Lea- 
ooiM." S Tola. I61110. EnaraTiDfa. 

Unde Pbilip^a CkmTemtioM witb tbe 
CtUldren about the Hiatory of Virgin- 
ia. ISmo. Engraringa. 

Uncle Philip'a Gonvwaationa witb the 
Children about the Hiatory of New- 
York. S Tola. l%a». Engravinga— 
70 — — 



Vncto Pbilip^ CknTuaaUona witb tba 



Chttdna abent the Hiatory or Mnm- 
ehueeua. STola.l6mo. Ennmviiin, 
—70 oenta. ^ ^ 

Uncle Philip'a GonTersationa with the 
Children about tbe Hiatory of New- 
'Rampahira. % Tola. i8mo. Engra- 
Tinga. 

Talea of the American ReTolution. ' By 
B. B. Thatcher, Emy l8a» 39 



Loot Greenland; or. Uncle FUlJp'^ 
OonToraationa with the CbUdrao 
•bout tbe Loot Coloniea of Green- 
land. l8mo. With EDgravinga.— 
35 e--*- 
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The If artyn of iUeDca ; or, the LiTea 
ofGalUeo^ Treho Brahe, and Kepler. 
By8irI>aTidBrawaler,lLH. 16mo. 
-4»ceata. 

laib or Bar. John Snmmerileld. By 

Holland, Baq. With additional 

Selectionfi ftom hie Correapondence. 

Bdited by R«T. Daniel Smith. 8to. 

LnEAaT or Akbkicaii Bio««apbt. 

Bdited by Jared Sparks, Baq. 10 

2pI».19aio. Portraita.— f7d5. 

Vol L contains Ufa of John Stark, 
by B. Everett.-Life of Charlea 
Broekden Brown, by W. H. Prea- 
•ott— Lift of Richard Montgomery, 
by John Armstrong.— Life of Ethan 
Allen, by Jared Sparks. 

Vol. II. Life of Alexander Wilaon, by 
Wro. B. O. Peabody.— Life of Cap- 
lain John Smith, by George S. HU- 
Uard. 

Vol. in. Life and Tlaason of Benedict 
Arnold, by Jared Sparka. 

Vol. IV. Life of Anthony Wayne, by 
John Armstrong.— Life of Sir Hen- 
ry Vane, by C. W. Upham. 

▼of. V. Life of John Bitot, the Apoatle 
of the Indiana, by Conyers Prancis. 

Vol. VI. LIfcof WUliam Pinkney.by 

• Henry Wheaton.— Ufe of William 
Ellery, by E. T. Channing.— Life 
«f Cotton Mather, by Wm. B. O. 
Peabody. 

Vol. vn. Life of Sir William Phlpa, 
by Franeia Bowen.— Life of laiael 
Putnam, by Wm. B. O. Potbody.— 
Blemoir of Lucretia Maria David- 
aon, by Miaa Sedgwick.— Life of 
DaTid Bittenhooae, by James Ben- 
wick. , 

Vol. vm. Life of Jonathan Edwaida, 
by Samuel BtUIer.— Life of DaTid 
Brainerd, by Wm. B. O. Peabody. 

Vol UL Lift or Bano dteiibeii,by 



Pnnela Bowen.— Life of SebdatlaB 
Cabot, by Charlea Haywaid, Jr._ 
Life of William Btton, by Corne- 
Uua C. Felton. 

Vol. X. Life of Robert Fulton, by JL 
Reawick.— Ufe of Henry Hndaoa, 
by Henry R. Cleveland.— lifooT 
Joaeph Warren, by Alexander H. 
ETerett — rjfe of Father Maiw 
quette, by Jared Sparks. 
LiTesofJayandHanultoa. ByJamaa 

Renwick. 18mo. Portrait. — 4ft 



The Life of De Witt CUoton. By 

JanieaRenwiek,U..D. I81110. Por- 
trait. 
Life .of Commodore OliTer H. Pern; 

By Lieut. A. SUdeU Mackeniie, ▲«. 

thor of *'A Year in Spain." Aa. 

S Tola. 18mo. Portrait. 
A Life of Washington. By J. K. 

Paulding, Esq. 9 Tola. 18ma Ba- 

graTings. 
The Life and Works of Dr. Franklin. 

New Edition. 2 vola. ISmo. Witb 

a Portrait on steel. 
The Pnrauit of Knowledge ander DUB- 

culties ; its Pleaanrea and Bawarda. 

lilostnted by Memoira oT Bmiiieat 

Men. t Tola. ISmo. 
Tbe Life and Tratela of Mnngo Part. 

With the Subatanoe of later DIaooT- 

eriea relative to hia lamented Ftt» 

and the Terminatiott of the Nifar. 

Ifima EngraTings. 
Tbe Life and Worka of Dr. JoIbmnm. 

By the Rot. Wm. P. Page. S ^«ta. 

18rao. Portrait. 
Distinxuisbed Men of Modem Hbms. 

9 Tola. 18mo. 
Tbe Life and Works of Dr CMiT«r 

Goldsmith. By Washington Hrrinf. 

S Tola. 18010. Portrait. 
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niitaTefa>tllte8. Translated flrom the 
original Greek, with Notea, critical 
and historieal, &nd a Life of Platarch. 
By John Unghome, D.p., and Wil- 
liam Langbome, A.M. A new Edi- 
tion, careflilly revised and corrected. 
Iq one Tolame 8to. With Plates. 
Sheep extra.— 12 00. 

The same work in 4 elegant 12mo toI- 
umes, large type. Sheep extra.— 
$3 50. 

Letters and Journals of Loud Byron. 
With Notices of his Life. By Thom- 
as Moore, Esq. S vols. 8vo. With 
a PortEsU. Sheep.— $2 75. 

Memoirs of Aaron Burr. With Mis- 
cellaneous Selections 4rom his Cor- 
respondence. By Matthew L. Davis. 
S vols. 8vo. Portraits.; 

VrlTate Journal of Aaron Buir, daring 
hla Resideoce in Europe, with Selec- 
tions firom his Correspondence. Ed- 
ited by M. L. Davis. 2 vols. 8to.— 
$4 5a 

Memoirs of the Life and Correspond- 
ence ofMrs. (lannah More. By Wil- 
liam Roberts, Esq. 2 vols. 12mo. 
Portrait. 

Lives of the Signers of the Declaration 
of Independence. By N. Dwight. 
12mo.— 75 cents. 

The Life and Adventures of Bruce, the 
Aflrican Traveller. By Major Sir 
Francis B. Head. 18mo. Portrait. 



The Life and Death of Lord Edward 
Fitzgerald. By Thomas Mo^re. 2, 
Tols. 13mo. J 

Traits of the Tea-Party : being a Me- 
inoir of George R. T. Hewes, one of 
the Last of its Survivers. With a 
History of that Transaction ; Remin- 
iscences of the Massacre and the 
Biege, and other Stories of Old Times. 
By a Bostonian. 18mo. Portrait.— 
63 cents. 

WonderOil Characters ; comprising 
Memoin and Anecdotes of the most 
remarkable Persons of every Age and 
Nation. By Henry Wilson. 8vo. 
Engravings. 

The Lifb of John Jay : with Selections 
flrdm his Correspondence and Miscel- 
laneous Papers. By his Son, William 
Jay. 2 vols. 8vo. Portrait.— $5 00. 

A Memoir of the Life of WUliam Liv- 
ingston, Member of Congress in 
1774, 1775, and 1776 ; Delegate to the 
Federal Convention in 17d7, and Gov- 
•mor of thn Stata ol Naw^Jersey from 



1770 to 1790. With Extracts from 
his correspondence, and Notices of 
various Membera of his Family. By 
T. Sedgwick, Jr. 8vo. Portrait.— 
«2 00. 

Sketches of the Life and Character of 
the Rev. Lemuel Haynes, A.M. By 
Timothy Mather Cooley, D.D. With 
some Introductory Remarks by Wm. 
B. Sprague, D.D. 12aio. Portrait. 
—90 cents. 

Memoira of the Dachesa d'Abrantes 
(Madame Junot). 8vo. Portrait.— 
$1 38. 

Records of my Life. By John Taylor, 
Apthor of* Monsieur Tonson." 8vo. 
— $1 50. 

Memoira of Lucien Bonaparte (Prince 
of Canino). 12mo. 

The Life and Remains of Edward Dan- 
iel Clarke. By the Rev. William 
Otter, A.M., F.L.fi. 6vo. 

The History of Virgil A. Stewart, and 
his Adventures in capturing and ex- 
posing the Great* " Western Land 
Pirate" and his Gang, in Connexion 
with tbe Evidence ; also of the Tri- 
als, Confessions, and Execution of a 
Number of Murrell's Associates in 
the State of Mississippi during the 
Summer of 1835, and tbe Execution 
of five professional Gamblers by tbe 
Citizens of Vicksburg. on the 6ih of 
July, 1835. Compiled by H. R. How- 
ard. 12mo. 

The Religious Opinions and Character 
of Washington. By Rev. E. C. 
M'Guire. 12mo. 

Lives of the Necromancera ; or, an Ac- 
count of the most Eminent Persona 
in successive Ages, who have claim- 
ed for themselves, or to whom haa 
been imputed by otbere, the Exercise 
of Magical Power. By William God- 
win. 12mo. 

A Life of George Washington. In 

Latin Prose. By Francis Glass, 

A.M., of Ohio. Edited by J. N. Bey. 

vsAdB. i2mo. Portrait. 
Life of Edmund ^ean. By Barry 

Cornwall. 12mo. 
Life of Mra. Siddoqff. By Thomas 

Campbell. 12mo. With a Portrait 

—70 cents. 
The Life of Wiclif. By Charles Webb 

LeBas, A.M. 18mo. Portrait.— 50 

cents. 
The Life of Archbishop Cranmer. By 

Charles Webb Le Bas, A.M. 2 vols, 

ISmo. Portrait. 

6 
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Mtarnd tbt LnttNnn Vatawttkm. 
BftteBvr.Mui8€0tc,AJL StoIs. 
ItoB. Fnrtraiu. 

Tb« Life of Andnw JaehMB, PiMUeot 
of the United SiMes of AnMrioL Br 
WllliamCobbett,M.F. ISmo. With 
• Portrait. 

MatthiM and bto ImpoaCnrM ; or» tb* 
rrograw of FMttdam, Ulsatntad 
In tae EztnordinAry CMe of Robot 
If attliews and boom of hia Foraran- 
Ban and Dfaciplaa. By William L. 
Stona. ISmo. 

Bketebea and BeeaDtricitlea of Cotonal 
DaTid Croekott. ISmo. 

AneodotaaofSlrWaUar Scott. Bytba 
" a Life 



Bttriek 81 



bepherd. 
>r,by8. 



With a Life of 
Dawitt Bloodgood, 



Tha Life of Baroa Caviar. 
ISnou 



By Ura. 



Hia Life, Charaeter, and LHararr La- 

boura of Samuel Draw, A.M . By bia 

aldeat Son. ISmo. 
Mylmpriaonmania: MamoiraorSilTlo 

PeUioodaSaiusio. Tranalated feom 

the Italian. By Thomaa Boaaoe. 

19mo. 
tlw Life of Napdeoo Bonapaita. By 

J. Q. Loekbaic, Baq. 1 Yola. 18mo. 

Fovtraits. 
The Life of Nalaon. By Robert floii- 

tbey, LL.O. I8n». P«rtrait.-45 



na Ufe and AcUona of Alexander the 
Great. By the Ber. JL WUliama. 
ISmo. Map. 

The Ufe of Lord Byron. By J( 

^Galt, Eaq. 18mo. 

The Life of Mohammed, Fomder of the 
Beligion of lalam, and of the Empire 
oftheSaraeeae. By the Rev. George 
. Boah, of New- York. JSmo. With 
Bngraringa. 

The Life and Timea of Oeoife the 
Fooith. With Anecdolea of diatin- 
(uiahed Persona of the last Fifty 
Yeara. By Bot. George Croly. 
18ma 

Ltvea of the most eminent Painters and 
Benlptora. By Allan CanniDgbam, 
Eaq. 5 Tola. 18mo. Portraita.— 
fSlO. 

ThaLifeorMary,QiiaanofS«ota. By 
6 



Henry Olaaafeid Ball, Bb«. StbIl 
18BBO. Portrait. 

Life of Sir Isaae Newton. 1^ Sfr 
Oafvld Brewater, K.B., LLuD., F JLa 
ISano. Engravinga. 

Memoirs of the Bmpre sa Jonephina 
By John S. Means, LL.D. JSma. 
Portraits. 

The Court and Camp af Bonatpaita. 
ISmo. Portrait. 

Uvea and VOTagea of Drake, Gaveo- 
diah, and uampier. Inclndiiif an 
Introductory View of the earlier Dia- 
eoYeriea In the South Seas, and tha 
History of the Bueaniara. ISom. 
Portraits. 

Memoirs of Celebrated Foraale Saf» 
relgna *By Mrs. Jamo a on . S Tuia. 
18mo. 

LtTea of CMebraied TtaTellers. By 
Jamea Augustus St. John. S vola. 
ISmo. 

Life of Frederiek the Second, B3nc of 
Prussia, by Lord Dover. S Tola. 
18mo. Portrait. > 

Indian Biography; or, an Historkal 
Account of tbooe IndlTiduala who 
have been diotinguiabed amoaf tha 
North Amnrican NaUvea aa Oraian^ 
Warriora, Statesmen, and other Be- 
markaUe Charactera. By B. a 
Thatcher, Eaq. 2vol8. 18fflo. Poiw 
trait. 

Hiatory of Charlemagne. Towbiehta 
prefixed an Introduction, oempriaing 
the History of France firom tho eai^ 
liest Period to the Birth of Cbarte- 
magne. By G. P. R. Jamea. IStaa. 
Portrait. 

The Life of Oliver Cromwell. By tha 
Rev. M. RanieU, LLJ>. % vols, 
lemo. Portrait 

Memoir of the Life of Peter the Giuat. 
By John Barrow, Baq. ISmo. Fmw 
tratt. 

Livea of the Aposaes and Eailr Mar- 
tyn of the Church. 18mo. Engra- 
vings. 

Sketchea of the Livea of Distinguished 
Females. Written for Young Ladiea, 
vrith a View to their Mental and 
Moral Improvement. By i 
lean Lady. ISmo. Portrait, t 
Uemuk 
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VOYAGES, TRAVEU, ETC. 



Inddffiite of Tnvel in Central America, 
Chiapas, and Yoeatan. By Jtrtin L. 
Stepbene, Esq., Author of " Incidents 
of Travel in £gypt, Arabia Petrsa, 
and the Holy Land." With a Map 
and 80 Engravlnga, 8 toIs. 8vo 

XiSttera flrom Abroad to Kindred at 
Home. By MiM C. M. Sedgwick. 
flTola. ISmo. 

Letters flvrn the Old World. By a 
Lady of New- York. STols.lSmo.— 
f 1 75. 

iTravela in the United States. By J. 8. 
Buckingham, Esq. S vols'. 8to. 

The Nestorians; or, the Lost Tribes. 
Containing Bridenceof their Identity, 
•a Account of their Manners, Cus- 
toms, and Ceremonies, together with 
Sketches of Travel in Ancient As- 
syria, Armenia, Media, and Mesopo- 
tamia, and Illuirtrations of Scripture 
Prophecy. By Asahel Grant, M.D. 
ISrao. fiCap.-$100. 

Smbassy to the Eastern Coorts of Si- 
am, Cochin- China, and Muscat. By 
Edmund Roberts. 8vo.— #1 75. 

Voyage of the United States Frigate 
Potomac, under the Command of 
Com. Jolm Downes, during the CSr- 
eumnavigation of the Globe, in the 
Years 1831, 1833, 1833, and 1834: in- 
eluding a particular Account of the 
Engagement at Quallah-Battoo, on 
the coast of Sumatra; with all the 
official Documents relating to the 
same. By J. N. Reynolds. 8vo. 
Illustrated with ten Steel Engrar 
Tings. Fancy musUn.— $3 35. 

Voyages for the Discovery of a North- 
west Passage flnom the Atlantic to 
the Pacific, and Narrative of an At- 
tempt to reach the North Pole. By 
W.E. Parry, Capt.R.N.,F.R.S. S 
vols. 18mo. Engravings. 

Travels in Europe: viz., in England 



Ireland, Scotland, Franee, Italy, 
Switaerland, some parts of Germany, 
and the Netheriands, during the 
Years 18S5 and 'Sft. By WUbur 
Flsk, D.D. 8vo. With Engravings. 
Sheep extra.— $3 35. 

The Ufb and Adventores of Bmce. the 
African Traveller. By M^or Sir F. 
B.Head. ISmo. Portrait. 

iDddmits of Travel in Egypt, Arabia 
Petraa, and the Holy Land. By an 
Amflcieaa. % vols. ISmo. TwtUlh 
SdlOoa. Engimvinga.--f 1 75. 



Two Years befhre the Mast; a Peraonal 
Narrative of Life at Sea. By R. H. 
Dana, Jr. 18mo. 

The Far West ; or, a Tour beyond tht 
JMbuntains. 3 vols. 13mo.-^l SO. 

Jncidents of Travel in Greece, Turkey, 
Russia, and Poland. By the Author 
of ** Incidents of Travel in Egypt, 
Arabia Petma, and the Holy Land.'* 
3vols.l3ma Seventh Edttidii. En- 
gravings,— fl 75. 

Great Britain, France, and Belgium, 
A short Tour in 1835. By Heman 
Humphrey, DJ>. 3 vols. ISmo.^ 
•1 75. 

The Life and Travels of Mungo Pailc. 
With the Substance of later Discov- 
eries relative to hia lamented Fata 
and the Termination of the Niger. 
16mo« Engravings. 

Retrospect of WesteriLTravel. ByMisa 
ILMartinean. Svol8.13mo.^l40. 

A Year ia Spain. By a Young Amer 
lean. 3 vols. ISmo. Vignette Em- 
bellishments. Fancy muslin.— #3 35. 

Spain Revisited. By the Author of 
"A Year in Spain." 3 vols. ISmo. 
Engravings. Fancy muslin.— $1 75. 

The American in England. By the 
Author of "A Year in Spain." 3 
vols. ISmo. Fancy muslin.— fl 50. 

Travela and Researches in Cafflraria; 
describing the Character, Customs, 
and Moral Condition of the Tribes 
inhabiUng that Portion of Southern 
Africa. By Stephen Kay. 13mo. 
Maps, &c.— 85 centa. 

A Narrative of Four Voyages to tho 
South Sea, North and South Paeifle 
Ocean, Chinese Sea, Ethiopie and 
Southern Atlantic Ocean, and An- 
tarctic Ocean. From the Year 1833 
to 1831. Comprising an Account of 
some valuable Discoveries, Inclndfaig 
the Massacre Islands, where thirteea 
of the Author's Crew^ere massacred 
and eaten by Cannibals. By Cant. 
Benjamin Morrell,Jun. 8va--fl88b 

Narrative of a Voyage to the Sontli 
Seas, in 1629-Sl. By Abby Jano 
Morrell, who •accompanied her hus- 
band, Capt. B. Morrell, Jun., of the 
Schooner Antarctic. ISmo.— M eta. 

The Narrative of Arthur Oordoa Ttm 
of Naatueket. Comprising the Do- 
tails of a Mutiny and atrodous 
BQt^lBiy OB bo«rd dw Aawloaa 
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Bilf GmapOM, on ber way to tbe 
fioatli 8cm, la tbe Month of Jane, 
18S7. ISmo. 

NamiiTe ofan Expedition throa^rh the 
Upper MiMieeippi to Itasca Lake, the 
aaual Source of this RiTer ; embra- 
cbif an Exploratory Trip through the 
St Croix and Bnmtwood (or Brould) 
Hivers. By Henry SchoolcraA. 8to. 
WUhBIapa. 

Farin and the Pariiiaas, In 183S. By 
Frances Trallope. 6fo. Bngra- 
Tings. 

Sketches of Tnrkey in 1831 and 1833. 
By an American. 8to. Engravings. 
—ft 00. 

A Namtive of the Visit to tbe American 
Chnrehes, by the Deputation from 
the CongregationaJ Union of England 
and Wales. By Andrew Reed, D.D., 
and James Matheson, D J>. S vols. 
Itino. 

Fbnr Years In Great Britaiat By Cal- 
vin Colton. lamo. 

Visits and Sketehes at Rome and 
Abroad. With Tales and Miscella- 
nies now flrst eoUected, and a new 
Edition of the ** Diary of an En- 
nny6e." By Mis. Jameson. 2 vols. 
Itmo.-^! 00. 

Letters ftom the JEgean. By James 
Eaiet|K>n, Eaq. 8to.— 75 cents. 

The SoQthwesl. By a Yankee. In 2 
Tols. 12mo.— $1 SO. 

The Bambler In North America. By 
C. J. Latrobe, Author of tbe ** Alpen- 
atock," dee. S vole. ISmo.— $1 10. 

The Rambler in Mexico. By Charles 
Joseph Latrobe. ISmo.— 65 cents. 

Oensuntinople and its Environs. In a 
Series of Letters, exhibiting the ac- 
tual State of the Manners, Customs, 
and Habits of the Turks, Armenians, 
Jews, and Greeks, as modified by tbe 
policy of Sultan Mabmoud. By an 

• American long rwidentat Constanti- 
nople (Commodore Porter). 2 vols. 
18mo.--f 1 50. 

A Winter in the West. By a New- 
Yorker (C. F. Hoffman, Esq.). In 2 
vols. 12mo.-#l SO. 

Polynesian Researches, during a Resi- 

• dence of nearly eight Years in the 

Society and Sandwich Islands. By 

WUliam Ellis. 4vol8. 12mo. WUh 

Maps, 4^.— $2 50. 

A Borne Tour throuffh the Manufkc- 
turing Districts of England. By Sir 
Ctaovge Head. 12iiM>.-«l 13. 

a 



The Tourist, or FOcket Maniiil tbr 
TrareUers on the Hudson River, the 
Western Canal and Stage Road ta 
Niagara Falls, down Lake Ontario 
and the St. Lawrence to Montreal 
and Quebec. Comprising also the 
Routes to Lebanon, Boston, and 
Saraioga Springs. 18mo. With a 
Map.— 38 cents. 

Things as they are; or, Notes of a 
Traveller through some of the Mid 
die and Northern States. 12nM>. 
Engraving8.->75 cents. 

Observations on Professions, Utera- 
ture, Manners, and Emigratimi in the 
United Statee and Canada. By the 
Rev. Isaac Fidler. 12mo.>-60 centa. 

Narrative of Voyages, to Explore the 
Shores of Africa, Arabia, and Mada- 
gascar; performed in H. M. Shipa 
Leven and Barracouta, under tha 
Direction of Captain W. F. W, 
Owen, R.N. 2 vols. 12mo.— f I 13. 

A Sobaltemli Furlough: Descriptiva 
of Scenery in various Parts of tha 
United States, Upper and Lower 
Canada, New-Brunswick, and Nova 
Scotia, during the Sunmier and An- 
tumn of 1832. By E. T. Coke, 
Lieutenant of the 45th Regiment. S 
v<Aa. ISmo. 

Narrative of Discovery and Adventura 
in Polar Seas and Regions. With 
Illustrations of their Climate, Geol- 
ogy, and Natural History, and an 
Account of tbe Wtaale-Fisbery. By 
Professors Leslie and Jameson, and 
Hugh Murray, Esq. 18mo. Mapa, 
&c. 

Narrative of Discovery and Adventura 
in Africa. From the earliest Agea 
to tbe present Time. With Ulustm- 
tions of its Geology, Mineralogy, and 
Zoology. By Professor Jameson, and 
J. Wilson and Hugh Murray, fisqrs. 
18mo, Engravings, 

Description of Pttcaim*8 Island and ita 
Inbabttanta. With an Autbentlo 
Account of tbe Mutiny of tbe Ship 
Bounty, and of tbe subsequent For- 
tunes of the Mutineers. By J. Bar- 
row, Esq. 18mo. Engraving8.--49 
cents. 

Journal of an Expedition to Explore 
the Course and Termination of tha 
Niger. With a Narrative of a Voy- 
age down that River to its Termina- 
tion. By Richard and John Lander. 
2vols. 18mo. Engravings. 

The Travels and Researches of Alex- 
ander Von Humboldt; betng a ooiu 
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THEOLOGY. 



«HiMd NtrnttveoT hit Jovraey* in 
tiM BqniiioeUal Itoffona of Aoierica, 
and iu Astatic Riinn ; togetlMr witH 
AnalyMi of liia mora important In- 
vetMcatkHM. fiy W. MacglUiTray, 
AJf . 18mo. Bngraringa. 

Utob and Voyages of Drake, OKTeii> 
diab, and Damptar. Including an 
btrodnctory View of the earlier Dis- 
coveriea la tiM Sooth Seaa, and the 
History of the Baeanlen. ISmo. 
Portiaits. 

liTos of Celebrated TraTellen. By J. 

. A.8t.Jolin. S Yols. 16mo.— 91 35* 

Historical View of the Progress of Dis- 
eovery on the Northern Ooaats of 
North America. From the eariiest 
Period to the praaent Time. By P. 
F. Tytier, Esq. With dascriptlTO 
Sketches of the Natural Histoiy of 
• the North American Begions. By 



ProftHor WUaoB. ISkaa. VHA • 
Map,*e. 

An Historical Aeoonnt of fhe Cirenm- 
navigation of the GIoIm, and of the 
Piogrese of DiocoTeiy in the Padfle 
Ocean, from the Voyage of Magellan 
to the Death of Cook. ISmo. With 
nomerooa Engraringa. 

Perila of the Sea; being Anthentie 
NarratiTes of Remarkable and Afltet- 
ing Disaaten upon the Deep. Wtth 
niQstrations of the Power and Good- 
ness of God in wooderAil Preserva- 
tions. ISmo. Bngraviags. 

Caroline Westeriey ; or^ the Yonng 
TreYcUer from Ohio. By Mrs. 
Phelps (ftarmerly Mra. Lmcoln). 
18mp. BngravingSL 

An Improred Map of the Rndaoa HiYsr, 
with the Post Roads between New- 
Yoik and Albany. * 



THEOLOGY, JBTC. 



BARNEV NOTES. Via., 
. On the Gospels. New and Enlarged 
Edition, illustrated by numerous 
Engraringa, and a Bfap of Jerusa- 
lem by Catherwood. S yoIs.— 
#1 50. 
On the Acts of fhe Apostlea.— 75 

cents. 
On Roroana.— 75 cents. 
On First Gorinihians.~75 cents. 
On Second Corinthians and Gala- 

tlana.— 75 oenta, 
Questions to the abOYo In separate 
Yolumes.— S5 cents per yoI. 
Mosheim's Institntes of Ecclesiastical 
Bisioiy, Ancient and Modem, in four 
Booko, much Corrected, Enlarged, 
and Improved, from the Primary Au- 
thorities. A new and literal Trans- 
lation from the origioal Latin, with 
copious additional mtes, original and 
aeiected. By James Murduck, D.D. 
3 vols. 8yo. Sheep extra. 
Prideauz's Connexions; or, the Old 
and New Testaments connected, in 
the History of the Jews and neigh- 
bouring Nations, from the Decleneion 
of the Kingdoms of brael and Judah 
Id the Time of Christ. By Humphrey 
Prideanx,D.D. New Edition. In 3 
vols. 8vo. Mapa and EngraYings. 
Sbsep extraw—t3 75. 
Biaiory of ChristlBnity, Onom the Birth 
of Christ to ths AboUtion of PUfsnism 
in ths Roman Emplra. By Roy. H. 
KMUmaa. 
A HUtory of dM OIninh, from Um Mr- 



Uest Ages to the Relbrmatum. By 
the Rev. George Waddington, MJL 
8yo.— «1 75. 
Beauties of the Bible, selected fltmi the 
Old and New Testaments, with Yaii- 
ous Remarks and brief Dissertations. 
Designed (br the Use of Schools and 
the uiproYement of Youth. By Em 
Sampson. 18mo. 

KATVEAL TBSOLOOT. 

Paley^ Natural Theology. WRhlllaa- 
tratiYe Notes, by Henry Lord Brough- 
am, F.R.8., and Sir Charles Bell, 
K.G.H., F.R.S. L. A E. With nu- 
merous Woodcuts. To which are 
added Preliminary ObserYstiona and 
Noteo. By Aionzo Potter, D.D.- S 
Yola. ISmo. 

On the Power, Wisdom, and Goodnesa 
of God, as maniibsted in the Adaptap 
tion of External Nature to the Moral 
and Intellectual ConsiitutionofMan. 
By the Rev. Thomas Chalmere. D.D., 
Professor of Divinity in the Vniver- 
sity of Edinburgh. 18mo. 

The Hand; ita Mechanism and Vital 
Endowmenta aa evincing Deaiga. 
By Sir Charies BeU, K.G.H., FJU^ 
L. dc E. ISmo. 

On Astronomy and General Phyalea. 
By the Rev. WUllam Whewell,MJL, 
F.R.S. 12mo. 

Sacred History of the World, aa dis- 
played in the Creatkm and sabse- 

, quant Ereaia to tho Daluga. . At* 
9 
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TH80LOOT, ETC. 



tnnM !• be fWOots^lilMlIy eonald* 
MM lA a 8«iics of Letter* to a Son. 
Bj Sliaroa Tozaer, FJSJL S Tole. 

Oeleetlel Seenerr; or, the Wonden of 
ttiB Plaaetary Syetem dleplayed. U- 
liMtraiinf tbe Ferfeetiona of Dei^ 
and a PlaraUty of Worlda. By T. 
I>iek,LL.t». ISmo. BncratiDga.-- 
4fteaou. 

Hie SMeraal HeaTona. and otber Sob- 
Joeta oooneeted with Aetnmoinv, aa 
UloatratiTe of the Cbaraeter of the 
Deity, and an Infinity of Worida. 
By Thomaa Dick, LLJ). ISmo. 
BnfniTiaga. 

flannona. By Rer. John Summerfleld. 
Edited by Bar. Daniel SmHh. 8to. 

A Narrative of. ETonta connected with 
the Rice and Prvvreu of the Proteo- 
tani Epiaoopal Church in Virginia. 
To which ie added an Appendix, con- 
taininc the Joumala of the Conven- 
tiona in Virginia flrom the Commence- 
ment to the praaeijt Time. By F. L. 
Hawlta. 8to.— f 1 75. 

Blatonr of the Bible. By the Rer. 6. 
B. Glelf. % Tola. ISmo. Map.--^ 



The Ufbof Ohriat, in the Woidaofttie 
BTangaliata. A oompiete Harmony 
of the Ooapel Hietory of our Saviour. 



1 4te. With thirty EngraTinga 
on Wood, by Adama.— f 1 00. 

Baligion in ita Relation to the Preaent 
Lifb. In a Seriea of Lecturea, deliv- 
ered before the Young M en*e Aaaoci- 
ation of Utica, by A. B. John8on,and 
pnUiahed at their reqaeat. 

Bvidenee of the Troth of the Chriatian 
Religion, derived from the Uteral 
FalOiment of Prophecy. By Rev. 
AtaoL Keith. ISmo. 

The Works of the Rev. Robert Hall, 
A.M. With a brief Memoir of hia 
Life, by Dr. Gregory, and Obeerva- 
tiona on hia Character aa a Preacher, 
by the Rev. John Footer. Edited by 
Olinthue Oregorv, LL.D. In 3 vols. 
8vo. Portrait. Sheep eztra.~$5 00. 

The Miscellaneous Works of the Rev. 
John Wesley. S vols. 8vo.~f 3 00. 

A Dictionary of the Holy Bible. Con- 
tainiog an Historical Account of the 
Perfons ; a Geographical and Histor- 
ical Account of the Places ; a Literal, 
Ciitieal, and Systematieal Deacrip- 
tioo of other Objects, whether Nat- 
ural, Aftifleial, Civil, Ralifiooa, or 
10 



Mnitaiy; andtnBzpUmatkiiiortba 
appellative Terms mentiooed in Che 
Old and New Testaments. By the 
Rev. John Brown. With a Uft oT 
the Author, and an Eaeay on the 
Evidencea of ChftoUanity. 8tc 
Sheep extra.— #1 7$. 

The Harmony of Christian Faith and 
Christian Character, and theCuUura 
and Discipline of the Mind. ByJ6hB 
Abeix:rombie,M.D. 18aKK 

Protestant Jesuitism. ByaPrateatant. 
l2mo. — 00 cents. 

Sermons of the Rev. Jamea Saurin, lata 
Pastor of the French Church at tho 
Hagne. From the French, by tho 
Rev.. Robert Robinson, Rev. Henry 
Hunter, D.D.t and Rev. Joseph Sot- 
cliife, A.M. A new Edition, with 
additional Bennons. Revised and 

. corrected by rhe Rev. Samuel Burderr 
A.M. With a likeness of the Author 
and a general Index. From the last 
London Edition. With a Piefbce by 
the Rev. J. P. K. Henshaw, D.D. t 
vols. 8vo. Sheep extra.— #3 7& 

Demonstration of the Troth of thia 
Cliristlan Religion. By Alex. Keith. 
D.D. ISmo. Platca.--$1 38. 

A Treatise on the Millennium; la 
which the prevailing Theoriea oa 
that Subject are carefully examined, 
and the true Scriptural Doctrine at- 
tenmted to be elicited and eetablished. 
By George Bush, A.M. l2mo.— OSeta. 

The Consistency of the wbole Scheoio 
of Revelation with itself and with 
Human Reason. By Pliilip Nicholaa 
Sbuttleworth, D.D. J8mo.— 45ceot8. 

A Concordance to the Holy Scriptures 
oftheOld and New Testaments. By 
Rev. John Brown. 32mo.— 30 ceuta. 

Tb« Comforter; or, Extracts selected 
for the Consolation of Mourners 
under the Bereavement of Friends 
and Relations. By a Village Paator. 
12mo. — 15 cents. 

Thoughts on the Religious Bute of the 
Country ; with Reasons for prefbrring 
Episcopacy. By the Rev. Calvin 
ColtoH. 12mo.— M oenta. 



Christianity ii 
Government. 



It of the Civil 
iSmo.— 00 eenta. 



Help to Faith ; or, a Summary of tha 
Evidences of the Oenuinenesa, Aa- 
thenUcity. CredibUity, and Divine An- 
thority of the Holy Seripcurea. By 
Rev. P. P. Sandford. iSmo.— 40 oanta. 

Sunday Bvenlnga ; or, an easy latn^ 
doeiiOB 10 the BeadiDf of tha Bible 
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MEDICINE, StTROEaT, ETC. 



By Om Aatfaor of « Tbe InOuit CSiiis- 
tian^ First Catechism." la 3 tqU. 
18mo. EngraTings.— 94 cents. 
Evideocss of Chnstiaaity; or, Uncle 



PhiUp^ OoDTeraatkHis with the Chil- 
dren about the Troth of the Christian 
Religion. Ifimo. Engravings.— 8ft 



MEDICINE, SURGERY, ETC. 



The Study of Medicine. By John 
Mason Good, M.D., F.R 8. Impro- 
ved from the Author's Manuscripts, 
and by Reference to the latest Ad- 
vances in Physiology, Pathology, and 
Practice. By Samuel Cooper, M.D., 
With Notes, by A. Sidney Doane, 
A.M., M.D. To which is prefixed a 
Sketch of the History of Medicine, 
lh>m its Origin to the Commence- 
ment of the Nineteenth Century. By 
J. Bostock. M.D., F.R.S. 2 voU. 
Svo. Sheep extra.— f 5 00. 

Blidwifei7 Illustrated. By J. P. May- 
grier, M.D. Translated flom the 
French, with Notes, by A. Sidney 
Doane, A.M., M.P. With 82 Plates. 
8va Fancy muslin. — $4 75 

finrgery Illustrated. Compiled fh>m 
the Works of Cutler, Hind, Velpeau, 
and Blasius. By A. Sidney Doane, 
A.M., M.D. With 52 Plates. 8vo. 
Fancy muslin."~94 50. ^, 

An Elementary Treatise on Anatom^ ^ 
ByA. L. J. Bayle. Translated fWynf 
the sixth French EdUion, by A. Sid- 
ney Doane, AJA., M.D. 18mo.— 87 
cents. 

Lsxkon Medieum ; or. Medical Diction- 
ary. By R. Hooper, M.D. With 
Additions ftom American Autlwrs, 
by Samuel Akerly, M.D. 8vo. Sheep 
sxtra.— #3 00. 



A Dictionary of Practical Surgery. By 
8. Cooper, M.D. With numerous 
Notes and Additions, embracing all 
the principal American Improve- 
ments. By D. M Reese, M J). '8vo. 
Sheep exU:a.~f 3 87. 



Elements of the Etiology and Philoso* 
phy of Epidemics. By Joseph Ma* 
ther Smith, M.D. 8vo.— f 1 00. 

A Treatise on Epidemic Cholera, a« 
observed in the Duane-street Cholera 
Hospital, New- York, during its Prev- 
alence there in 1834. By F. T. Fer- 
ris. 8vo. Plates. -fl 25. 



Directions fbr Invigorating and Pro- 
longing Life ; or, the Invalid's Oracle. 
By William Kitchiner, M.D. Impro- 
ved by T. S. Barrett, M.D. ISmo. 
—40 cents. 

The Economy of Health ; or, the Stream 
of Human Life Orom the Cradle to the 
Grave. With Reflections, Moral, 
Physical, and Philosophical, on the 
Septennial Phases of Human Exist- 
ence^ By James Johnson. 18mo.^ 
65^p^ts. 

Principles of Physiology applied to 
the Preservation of Health, and to 
the Improvement of Physical and 
Mental Education. By Andrew 
Combe, M.D. 18mo. Engravings. 
—50 cents. 

The Philosophy of Living; or, the 
Way to enjoy Life and its Comfbrts. 
ByCalebTicknor,A.M.,M.D. 18mo. 
Engravings.— 45 cents. 

Animal Mechanism and Physiology; 
being a plain and familiar Exposi- 
tion of the Structure and Functions 
of the Human System. Designed fbr 
the Use of Families and Schools. 
By John H. Griscom, M.D. ISmo. 
Engravings.— 45 cents. 




FOB SCHOOIiS AND COLLEGES. 



The Philosophy of Rhetoric. By George 
Campbell, D.D., F.R.S. A New 
Edition, with the Author's last Addi- 
tions and Corrections.— $1 50. 

A Lifb of George Washington. In 
Latin Prose. By Francis Glass, 
A.M., of Ohio. Edited by J. N. 
Reynolds. 12mo. Portrait— #1 13. 

Ittouiries eonoerning the Intellectual 
rowers and the Investigatioa of 



By John AbercTombie, M.D., 
With Questions. 18mo.— 49 



Truth. 
F.R.8. 
eente. 

The Philosophy of the Moral Feelings. 
By John Abercrombie, M.D., F.R.S. 
With Questions. 18mo.— 40 cents. 

Palsy's Natural TheOlogy. With Bins ' 
trative Notes, by Henry liord Broughr 
am, F.R.S., and Sir Charles Bell, 
K.O.H., FJl.8. L. * S. With na- 
il 
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rOK SCBOOIiS AMB COLLSOX8, 



_ „ T» irtiWi wn 

•AM, PRlimiBvy Ob^nnnlowi M»d 
hmmi By Aloii«» Pociir, D.D. « 



A MtBinl of OooehdlosT. 
niiutntad 



llrT.Wy- 

ty 30 Plates, 

fftftlfiiiiwil nora ttaao two hundred 
Types drmwn flrom Um Natiinl SheU. 

YtanUtar niaitrFBtidas of Natual Pbi- 
loMpby. seleeied mrlneii»lly from 
DuMI** Chemieal Phiteoptay. Bf 
Junes llMiwlek,U«.D. Iteio. Bn- 



rint Principles of Cbemlstry { being • 
flunUlar Inuodaetion to tbe Study of 
tbai Science. By Proftssor Benwick. 
ISno. Engimtings.— 7ft ceots. 

Um Elements of Geology, for Popnlsr 
Use : containing a Description of itie 
Gedogieal Formations and Mineral 
Bssources of the United Stales. By 
Charies ▲. Lee, A.M., M.D. 18ma 
Engravings.— AO cents. 

TUB Principles of Physiology applied 
to the Preservation of Health, and to 
the ImproTsment of Physical and 
Mental Education. .By Andrew 
Gombe, M.D. Enlarged Editioe, 
drith Questions. ISmo.— 50 cents. 



Applications of the Science ofjfechan- 
ics to Practical Purposes. 
Benwick. Engrarings.- 



By James 



JahnH.CklHsi&, MJ>. 

gravings. 

Unlrersal History, from the CrsatiflB of 
tbe Worid to the Deoeass of Geotgv 
m., 1890. By the Hon. Alezaodar 
Fraser Tytler and Rev. E. Narao^ 
D.D. Edited by an American. Inf 
▼Ola. 18mo.-#2 70. 

American History. By the Antbor oC 
*< American Popular Leasoos." InS 
vols. 18mo. Engravings.— fl 00. 

The History of Greece. By Dr. Gold- 
smith. Edited by the Aullior of 
** American Popular Lessons," Ice. 
I8a».-Ab cents. 

The History of Rome. By Dr. Gold- 
smith. Edited by H. W. Herbevt, 
Esq. 18rao.-^ cents. 

An Elementary Treatise on Meehanias. 
Translated from the French of M. 
BoueharlaL With Additions and 
Emendations, designed to adapt it to 
the Use of tbe Cadets of the U. 8. 
Military Academy. By Edwaid H* 
Ck>ttTtenay. 8vo. Sheep.— #S 85. 

Cobb% School Books. Inchiding Walk- 
er's Dictionary, Explanatory Aritb- 
metic, Nos. 1 and S, North Am r ric M i 
Reader, dtc 

<^rable of Logarithms, of Logaiithnde 

^inos, and a "" " '" 



Animal Mechanism snd Physiology; 
being a plain and Ibmiliar Exposition 
of the Structure snd Functionsof the 
Human System. Designed for the 
Use of FamUies and Schools. By 

▲imOM'S SBUKS Of 

llxBt Latin Less on s, containing the 
most important Parts of the Grammar 
of the Latin Language together with 
- • » in tbe trai 



appropriate Exercises 
ting and writing of Lttin, fiir the Use 
of Beginners. By Charles Antbon, 
LL.D. ISmo. 

Pint Greek Lessons, containing the 
most important Parts of the Grammar 
of the Greek Language, together with 
appropriate Exercises in tbe transla- 
ting and vTriting of Greek, for the Use 
of Beginners. By Charles Antbon, 
LL.D. 12mo. 

A Grammar of the Greek Language, 
fbr the Use of Schools and Collages. 
By Charles Antbon, LL.D. 13mo.— 
OOoents. 

Greek Resder.' Prtnetpslly from Jsr 
sobs. With English Notes, critical 
and ezplaaatory^a Meliiail Index to 



1 TnTens Table. 



%* Many other worics, snltabie fbr nan 
as text-books, Ac, snd already large- 
ly introduced in schools and collMes, 
msy be fbund under tbe beads of His- 
tory, Biography, Natural FtaUosophy^ 
and Natural History. 

CLASSICAL WORKS. 

Bomsr and Anacreon, and a copisiHi 
Lexicon. By Charles Antbon, LLJ>. 
ISmo.— f 1 75. 

A system of Greek Prosody and MetrSt 
for the Use of Schools and Colleges ; 
together with the Choral Scanning off 
the Prometheus Vinctns of JSscby- 
lus, snd the AJax and QBdipus Tyran- 
nus of Sophocles ; to which are ap- 
pended Remarks on the Indo-Ger- 
msnio Analogies. By Charies Aiif- 
thon, LL.D. ISmo. 

Cnsar*S Commentaries on the GalHo 
War; and tbe First Book of ths 
Greek Paraphrase; with EngMsIl 
Notes, critical and explanatory. Plans 
of Battles, Sieges, dec, and Histar* 
ical. Geographical, and Archnologis- 
al Indexes. By Charles Antbon* 
LL.D. ISmo. lfap,Ponmit,*e«^ 
#140. 
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KATVIUL PHILOSOPHY. 



aattttst^ JngWflitiw Wat and Conipi- 
nu;y of GatUine. With an English 
Gomnientary, and Geographical and 
Historical Indexes. By Charles An- 
thon, LL.D. Ninth Edition, correct- 
ed and enlarged. 12mo, Portrait.— 
88 cents. 

Select Orations of Cicero. With Eng- 
lish Notes, critical and explanatory, 
and Historical, Oeographical, and 
Legal Indexes. Bf Charles Anthon,. 
LL.D. A new Edition, with Im- 
provements, lamo. Portrait.— fl 90. 

The Works of Horace. With English 
Notes, critical and explanatory. By 
Charles Anthon, LL.D. New Edi- 



tion, with oon«etioiui and improto- 
ments. 12mo.— $1 -7$. 

A Classical Dictionary, containing an 
Account of all the Proper Names 
mentioned in Aneient Authors, and 
intended to elucidate all the impor- 
tant Points connected with the Geog- 
raphy, History, Biography, Archn- 
ology, and Mythology of the Greeks 
and Romans, together with a oopiona 
Chronological Table, and an Account 
of the Coins, Weights, and Measures 
of the Ancients, with Tabular Valoes 
of the same. By Cauurles AbUmhi, 
LLJO. 8vo.--$4 75. 

A System of Latin Prosody and Metre. 
By Charles Anthon, LL.D. 19m& 



UPBAX'S PHIL080PB1CAI. WO&KS, 



Elements of Mental Philosophy, abridg- 
ed, and designed as a Text-book in 
Academies and High schools. By 
Thomas C. Upham. 12mo,—$l 25. 

Elements of Mental Philosophy ; em- 
bracing the two Departments of the 
Intellect and SensibUitles. ByThoe. 
C. Upham, Professor of Mental and 



Moral Philosophy in Bowdoin ObIp 

lege. S vols l2mo.— f 3 ftO. 
A Philosophical and Practical Treatlsa 

on the Will. By Thomas C. Upham. 

12mo.— f 1 25. 
Outlines of Imperfect and Disordered 

Mental Action. By Thomas C. Uf- 

ham. 18mo.— 45 cents. 



NATURAL PHIXiOSOPHY. 



first Principles of Chemistry ; being a 
ftmiliar uitroduction to the Study of 
that Science. By James Renwick, 
LL.D. ISrao. EngraTingi.— 75 



Chyndstry applied to Agriculture. By 
M. le Compte Chaptal. With a pre- 
liminary Chapter on the Organiza- 
tion, Structure, Ac, of Plants, by 
Sir Humphrey Davy. And an Essay 
on Ito Use of Lime as a Manure, by 
M. PttTis; with Introductory Obser- 
Tations (o the same, by Professor 
Benwick. Translated and edited by 
Ber. William P. Page. I8mo.-«0 



An Elementary Treatise on Mechanics. 
Translated from the French of M. 
Bouchariat. With Additions and 
Emendations, designed to adapt it to 
the Uee of the Cadets of the U. S. 
Military Academy. By Edward H. 
Courtenay. 8vo. Sheep.— $2 26. 

Illustrations of Mechanics. By Pro- 
fessors Moseley and Renwlck. ISma 
Engravings.— 45 cents. 

Celestial Scenery ; or, the Wonders of 
the Planetary Syetem displayed. Il- 
lustrating ths Perlbctions of Deity 
udaPlnraUtyofWorid*. ByTlioa. 

B 



Dlck,LL.D. 18mo. Engravlnga^ 
46 cents. 

letters on Natural Magie. Addressed 
to Sir Waltsr Scott. By Sir D.Brew- 
ster. ISmo. Engravings. 

Fanuliar Illustrations of Natural Phi- 
losophy. Selected principally ftom 
Danieli's Chemical Philosophy. By 
James Renwick, LL.D. 18mo. En- 
gravings. 

On Astronomy and General Phyalea. 
By the Rev. William Whewell, M.A., 
P.R.S. l2mo^— 50 cents 

Applications of the Science of Mechan- 
ics to practical Purposes. By James 
Renwick, LL.D. 18mo. Illustrated 
by numerous Engravings. — 90 cents. 

The Earth: its Pliysical Condition and 
most Remarkable Phenomena. By 
W. MuliiDger Higgins. 18mo. En- 
gravings. 

A PreliBdnary Diseourseon theStn^ 
of Natural Philosophy. By Joha 
Frederic William Herschel, A.M., 
A^. 12mo. 

The Sidereal Heavens, and other Snb- 
jects connected with Astronomy, as 
illustrative of the Character of ths 
Deity, and an Infinity of Worlds. 
By Thomas Dick, U*.D> 18mo 
engravings, 
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tMttn or Bifl«r on dUftnnl Sal^ofiti 
or Nolnnd PhUo«>ph7. Addresoed 
to a Gorman Prineeoo. TiBiwlated 
birHttntor. With Noteo, and a Life 
of Euler, by Sir Oatid Brawator; 



with AddkiMial Noloa, by Joba Oila- 
eooi, LImD. Witli a GHosaaiy of 
SciontUleTonna. STola.l8iiio. Bo- 
graTingo. 



NATURAL HISTORY. 



TlM Bodk of Nature. ByJohnMaaon 
Good, M.D., F.lt8. To which is 
now prefixed, a Sketch of the An- 
thofa Lift. 8to. Sheep extnu— 

> Natural Hiatory of Blrda'; their Arehi- 
teetore, HaUta, 4bc. 18mo. With 
SngraTlnga 

Natural HlatoryorOnadrapeda. ISmo. 
EngraTiofa. 

A Manual of Gonchology» according to 
the Syatem laid down by Lamarck, 
With the late ImproTements by Do 
Blainviile. Exemplified and arran- 
ced tat the Use of Stadenta. By 
Thomas Wyatt, M.A. Bloatratedby 
thirty>aiz Platea, containing more 
than two hundred Types drawn fhm 
the Nataral SheU. 8to.~«S 75. 

The same Work, with eptoored Piatea. 
—•8 00. 

Hie Hand'; its Mechanism and Vital 
Endowments, as erincing Design. 
By Sir Charles Bell, ILO.H., FJLS. 
L. A E. ISmo.— <0 cents. 

Vegetable Substances need fbr the Food 
of Mao. ISmo. Engravings.— 4ft 



Th«Natnra] History of Insects. Svola. 
18mo. Engraringa.— 00 eeotau 

A Popular Guide to the Oboerration of 
Nature : or, Hints of Inducement to 
the Study of Natural Productkmaand 
Appearances, in their Oonnexions and 
Relations. By Robert Mudie. ISmoi. 
EngrsTinga* 

Tile Elephant as he exists in a Wild 
State, and as he has been made snb- 
senriant, in Peace and in War, to tbo 
Purposes of Man. ISmo. Numerooa 
EograTinga. 

The Elements of Geology, Ibr popular 
Use ; contidning a DeoeriptJon of tha 
Geological Formations and Mineral 
Resources of the United Statea. By 
Charles A. Lee» MD. 18mo.— M 



Natural History; or, Undo Philip's 
Conrersations with the Children 
about Tools and Trades among the 
Inlbrior Animals. 18mo. With E- 
lustratiTc Engravings. 

The American Foreat ; or. Undo Pbil- 
ip'a ConYersationa with the ChUdrsn 
about the Trees of America. 18mo. 
Numerous Engraringa. 



POETRY, AND THE DRAMA« 



By 



Mrs. L. EL Bigowrney. 

Powhatan. A MetriciA Roihanee. 
Seba^mith. Itao. 

The Dramatic Woika and Poema of 
WilUam Shakspdare. With Notea, 
original and selected, and introduc- 
tory Remarks to each Play, by Sam- 
nel Weller Singer, F.S. A., and a Life 
of the Poet, by Charles Symmons, 
D.D. Connpleto in one volume, 8vo. 
Numerous Engravlnga. Sheepextra. 
— #3 50. Bound in 8 vols., #8 7ft. 

The Dramatic Works of William Shak- 
speare, with the Corrections and Il- 
lustrations of Dr. Johnson, G. Stee- 
vens, and others. Revised by Isaac 
Reed, Esq. 6 vols, crown 8tvo. With 
a Portrait and other Engravings. 
Fuiey moalin.— f ftO. 

u 



Poems, by William Cullen BryaaL 
New Edition, enlarged. ISmo. Witb 
a Vignette. Fancy muslin.— #1 13. 

The same Work, ftncy mualin, gilt 
edges.-#l 85. 

The same Work, bound in silk, gilt 
edges.— $1 vr. 

Poems, by Firx-Greene Halleek. Now 
first collected. 18mo. Vignette. 

Fanny, with other Poems. By Fits- 
Greene Halleek. ISmo. With « 
Vignette.— #1 IS. 

Seleotions ftotan American Poets. By 
W. C. Bryant. 18mo. 

Selections from British Poela. ByFitiF 
Greene Halleek. 8 vols. 18mo.— 00 
cents. 

Velasco. A Tragedy, in five Aotab 
By Epes Sargent. Iteo. 
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TfiB FItya of Philip Haosinger. In S 
fchs. 18mo. I*Qrtrait.— 91 30. 

The Dramatie Works of John Ford. 
Vnxh Notes, critical and explanatory. 
S vols. ISnio.— 85 cents. 
^ Hie Rivals of Este, and other Poems. 
By James 6. Brooks and Mary E. 
Brooks. 12mo.— 50 cents. 

The Doom of Devorgoil, a Melo-Drama. 
Auchindrane ; or, the Ayrshire Tra- 
gedy. By Sir Walter Scott. 12ma 
—35 cents. 

l^Kil. The Eclogues translated by 
Wrangham, the Georgics by Sotheby, 
and the JEneid by Dryden. 2 vols. 
18mo. Portrait 

JEschylus. Translated by the Rev. B 
Potter,. M. A. 18mo. 

Sophocles. Translated by Thomas 
Francklin, D.D. 18mo. Portrait. — 
45 cents. 

Enripides. Translated by the Rer. R. 
Potter, M.A. 3vols.l8mo. Portrait. 
—♦1 30. - 

Horace. Translated by Philip Francis, 
D.D." With an Appendix, containing 
Translations of various Odes, &c., by 
Ben Jonson, Cowley, Milton, Dryden, 
Pope, Addison, Swift, Bentley, Chat- 
CertoQ, O. Wakefield, Person, Byron, 
&c., and by s<Hne of the most eminent 
Poets o€ the present day. And 

Fhaedms. With the Appendix of Gn- 
dlns. Translated by ChrlMopher 
BmArt,A.M. SVol8.18mo. Portrait. 



Ovid. Translated by Dryden, Fop^ 
Congrere, Addison, and others. S 
▼ols. 18ma J^ortrait. 

Homer. Translated by Alexander 
Pope, Esq. 3 vols. 18mo. Portrait. 



rope, Es( 
— $1 35. 



Juvenal. Translated by Charles Bad- 
ham, M.O., F.R.S. New Edition. 
With an Appendix, containing Imitsp 
tions of the Third and Tenth Satires, 
by Dr. Samuel Johnson. And 

Persius. Translated by the Rt. Hon. 
SirW.Drummond. 18mo. Portrait. 
— 45 cents. 

Pindar. Translated by the Rev. C. A. 

Wheelwright. And 
Anacreon. Translated by Thomas 

Bourne, Esq. 18mo. 
Dramatic Scenes firom Real Life. By 

Lady Morgan. 2 vols. 12mo.~€0 

cents: 
Richelieu ; or, the Conspiracy. A Play. 

With Historical Odes. By Sir E. 

Lytton Bulwer. 12mo. 
The Lady of Lyons. A Play. By Sit 

E. Lytton Bulwer. ]2mo. 
The Rebel, and other Tales. By Sir 

E. Lytton Bulwer. 12mo.— 50 oents. 
Thb Siamese Twins. A Satirieal Tals 

of the Times, &c. By Sir E« Lytton 

Bulwer. 12mo. 
The Sea-Captain; or, the Birthrfgfal. 

A Play. By Sir E. Lytton Bulwer. 

12mo. 

Blanche of Navarre. A Play. By G. 
P. R. JameSj Esq. 12m<]v 



[ISCEIiliANSOtrS. 



nePbilomphical Emperor: a Political 
Experiment ; or, the Progress of a 
False Position. Dedicated to the 
Whigs, Conservatives, Democrats, 
and Loco-focos, Individually and 
Collectively, of the United States. 
18mo. 

The Works of Joseph Addison. Com- 
plete in 3 vols. 8vo, embracing **The 
Spectator." Portrait Sheep extra. 
—♦5 50. 

The Works of Henry Mackenzie, Esq. 
Complete in one vol. 12mo. Portrait. 
Fancy mutiMn. 

Hie complete Works of Edmund Burke. 
With a Memoir. 8 vols. 8vo. Por- 
trait. Sheep extra. 

The Works of Charles Lamb. Com- 
plete— with his Life, dec., by Tal- 
fbord. 2 vols. 12mo. Portrait.— 
$SS9. 



The Works of John Dryden, In Verss 
and Prose. With a Life, by the Rev. 
John Mitford. 2 vols. 8vo. Portrait. 
Sheep extra. 

The Works of Hannah More. 7 vols. 
ISmo. Illustrations to each volume. 
Fancy muslin. 

The same Work in 2 vols, royal 8va^ 
with Illustrations. Fancy muslin.— 
$3 50. 

Also an Edition in one vol. royal 8vo^ 
with a Portrait, dec. Fancy muslin. 
—#3 25. Sheep extra. 

Elements of Mental Philosophy ; em- 
bracing the two Departments of the 
Intellect and Sensibilities. By Thoo. 
C. Upham, Professor of Mental and 
Moral Philosophy in Bowdoin Col'* 
lege. 2 vols. ISmo. 

A Fhikwophiea) and Fra^tleal TraatiM 
15 
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OqiUiim oT Imparitet and IHwMdmd 

n* Fiuom^ Inalnieler : eooflMiiig of 
rs, Practical Diraetkioa, and 
I tan Um MaaafeaMot of Um 
Fvm and the Ganleii. By Jeaao 
B«al,Eaq. S^a. ISmn. 

▲ TnaliaeonAgricQltaxe; eominiiiiif 
a coQciaa HIaiory of ita Origin and 
Progreaa; the prearat Condiiion of 
tlM Art abroad and at Home, and the 
Tliaary and Practice of Hasbandry. 
Tb which ia added, a Diaaertatioo oa 
the Kitchen and Frnit Garden.' By 
6en. John Annatroag. With Hoiaa 
by Jaaaa Bad. 18ma 



JUnerioan Hnabandry ; baiog a aa 
or Baaaya, Ac., deaigned for lla bn- 
pTOTement, compiled principally fkom 
^ The Caltivator* and " The Geneeee 
Farmer," with Noiea and Addittona 
by WiUia Gaylord and Lather Tuck- 
«r, Editora of" The Caltivator,'* &c. 
flTola.l8mo. Engravinga. 

Algie Reaearchea; compriafng Inqoi- 
nca remeeting the Mental Character- 
lailca of the North American Indiana. 
yimSariaa. Indian Talea and La- 
faoda. By HeniyBowa Schoolcraft. 
Ivola. ISmo. 

iBAnliT Taetiea ; or, Ralca for the Bx- 
aralaa and MancDnvrea of the United 
Staiea' Infantry. New Edition. By 
Mijor-geoeral Bcott, U. 8. Army. 
fPubUahcd by Authority.] S Tola. 
18mo. Piatea. 

The Fairy Book. 16nio. lUuatrated 
withSl WoodcatahyAdama. Fancy 
moalin, gilt edgea. 

Ctoorgia Scenea. New Edition. With 
original lUtfatratione. 12nio. 90 



The Lifo and Sarpriaing Adrentarea of 
Bobinaon Craaoe, of York, Mariner. 
With a Biographical Account of De 
Foe. Illustrated with fifty cbarae- 
teriaticEngranngabyAdama. ISmo. 
Fancy mualin. 

Anew Hieroglyphieal Bible, with >^ 
Cuta, by Adiuna. 10mo.— 70 centa. 

The Pilgrim's Progreaa. With a Life 
of Bunyao, by Robert Southey, LL.D. 
New and beautiftil Edition, aplen- 
didly iliuatreted with 50 Engravinga 
by Adama, and elegantly bound. 
12mo. 

The Ufo ofChriat, in the Wordaofthe 
Bvaageliata. A complete Harmony 
<f the Q aa p al Hiatofy of our SaTioar. 
16 



Foliiieal Economy, 
and explained, aB< 
miiiariy and prac 



BaMUdlo. WKkM 
Wood, by Adams. 

Ereninga at Home: or, tba JvrmBm 
Bodget opened. By Dr. Aikin 
Mra. Bartwald. 8maU 4to. WHH 
M EngmviBga on Wood. 

Baaaya on the Principlea of Morality, 
and on the private and politieal Rights 
and Obligatkwa of Mankind. Bf 
Jonathan Dyanond. WithaPrafoea, 
bytheReT.Geor|aBaah,M.A. Bvo. 
nncy mualin. 

The POrey Aneedotea. Bariaed Bdi- 
tion. To which la added, a vaivaUe 
Coliection of American Aneedotea, 
original and aeleeted. 8to. Far 
traita. Sheep extra. 

Engliah Synonymea. With eopioiM II- 
luatrationa and Explanations, drawn 
fhmi the beat Writera. By Goorga 
Crabb, M.A. 8vo. Sheep. 

Selectiona from the Spectator: eaibnt-l 
cing the most intersating Papers by f 
Addiaon, Steele, and othera. avols.! 
IBoio 

Ita Objects atalad/ 
and ita Principles ft- 
[y and pracUcally ttlnatFaled. 
By ReT. Dr. POtter. ISmo. ~ SO 
centa. 

Counsels to Young Men on the Fnrma- 

• tion of Character, and the Principles 
which lead to duceeas and Hap[dneaB 
in Life; hemg Addresses principally 
delivered at the Anniversary Oooi- 
mencementa in Union Coli^^s^ By 
Ellphalef Nott, D.D., PicaideBt of 
Union College. 18mo. 

The Pleaaurea and Advantages of Sci- 
ence. ' By Lord Brougham, Professor 
Sedgwick, Gttlian C. Verplaaieh, and 
Rev. Dr. Potter. 18mo. 

The Family Instructor; or, a Manual 

of the Doiiea, &c., of Domeaiie Lifh. 

By a Parent. ISmoi 
Anecdotes, Literary, Moral, Religfa»as» 

and Miscellaneous. Cooij^Ied by ths 

Rev. Meaara. Hoea and way. Svow 

Sheep. 
The Worka of Lord Cbeaterlleld,lnelii- 

ding his Lettera to his Son. With a 

Life of the Author. 8vo. 
Literary Remaina of the lata Daory 

Neele. 8vo. 
Public and Private Economy, innatra- 

ted by Obaervationa made in Buropa 

In 1836-7. By Theodore Sedgwk*. 

IntbreeParta. Svola.ltao. 
The WrMnn of Rabait C. SaadL In 
•adYtna. WttbaMMMlrof 
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fbe AQtiior. S Tida. 8to. Portrait. 

75. 
[ow to Obsfire.— Morals and Man- 
ners. By Harriet Marttneaa. 12mo. 
cents. 
Miniature Lexicon of the English Lan- 
By Lyman Cobb. 48nM).— 



50 cents 



i. 
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Letters to Young Ladies. By Mrs. L. 
H. Sigoumey. Third Edition, en- 
larged. 12nio. 

Letters to Mothers. By Mrs. L. H. 
Sigourney. 12ax>. 

Letters, Cktnversations, and Recollec- 
tions of the late 8. T* Coleridge. 
12ino. 

Bpecimens of the Table-Talk of the late 

Samuel Taylor Coleridge. lSmo.~ 

70 cents. 

' FestiTals, Oame^ and Amusements, 

,* ^ *Ancient and Modem. By Horatio 

' Smith, Esq. With Additions, by 

Samuel Woodworth, Esq., of New- 

Tork. 18mo. Engrarings. 

A Treatise on Language ; or, the Ee- 

. inions which Words bear to Things. 
By A. B. Johoscin. 8yo. 

France; Social, Literary, and Political. 

By H. L. Bnlwer, Esq., M.P. 2 vols. 

ISmo. 
England and the English. By Sir E. 

Lytton Bolwer, M.P. % vols. ISmo. 

85 cents. 
Practical Education. By Richard Lov- 

ell Edgeworth and Maria Edgewortb. 

ISroo. 
SlaTery in the United States. By J. 

K. Paulding, Esq. ISmo. 
Lectors on Demonology and Witch- 
craft. By Sir Walter Scott ISmo. 

With an Engraring. 
Inquiries concerning the Intellectual 

Powers, and the Investigation of 

Truth. By John Abercrombie. M.D., 

F.R.9. With Questions. 18mo.-~ 

45 cents. 
The Philosophy of the Moral Feelings. 

By John Abercrombie, BID., F.R.S. 

With Questions. ISmo. 
Leetnrss on General Literature, Poetry, 

ite. By James Montgomery, ISmo. 

*^5 cents. 
The Orations of IXemosthenes. Trans • 

lated by Thomas Leiand, D.D. In 3 

▼ols. ISmo. Portrait. 

;i^'OD the Improvement of Society by the 
L DtflVision of Knowledge. By Thomas' 
\ pi«k,LL.D. iSmu Engratinga.— 
i5 cents. 
B2 



Cloera The Orations translated by 
Duncan, the Offices by Cockman, and 
the Cato and Lelius by Melmoth. S 
tols. ISmo. Portrait. j^ 

Indian Traits; being Sketches of th«| ' 
Manners, Customs, and Character ofl ^ 
the North American Natives. By B.| ^ 
B. Thatcher, Esq. 8 vols. lSmo.l 
Engravings. J 

The Swiss Family Robinson ; or. Ad- 
ventures of a Father and Mother and 
Four Sons on a Desert Island. The 
progress of the Story forming a clear 
Illustration of the first Principles of 
Natural History, and many Branches 
of Science which most immediately 
apply to the Business of Life. Svols. 
ISma Engravings. 

The Sob of a Genius. A Tide for the 
Use of Youth. By Mra. Hofland. 
ISmo. Engravings. 

The Young Crusoe ; or, the Shipwreck- 
ed Boy. Containing an Account of 
his Shipwreck, and of his Residence 
alone upon an Uninhabited Island. 
By Mra. Hofland. ISmo. Engra- 
vings. 

Diary of a Physician. New Edition. 
3 vols. ISmo.— f 1 85. 

The Clergyman's Orphan and other' 
Tales. By a Clergyman. For tha 
Use of Youth. ISmo. Engravings. 
— 35 cents. 

The Ornaments Discovered. By Mrs. 
Hughs. ISmo. Engravings.— .85 
cents. 

Uncle Philips Conversations with tha 
Children about the Whale-flshery 
and Polar Seas. S vols. ISmo. En- 
gravings. 

file Lettera of the British* Spy. By 
WilUam Wirt, Esq. To which is 
prefixed, a Biographical Sketch of th« 
Author. ISmo. Portrait. 

Lost Greenland; or. Uncle Philip^ 
Conversations with the Children 
about the Lost Colonies of Oreen- 
Isnd. ISmo. With Engravings.— 
35 cents. % 

The Poor Rich Man and the Rich Poor 
Man. By Miss Sedgwick. ISmo.— 
45 cents. . 

Uve and Let Live. By Miss Sedgwick. 

ISmo. 
^ Love Token for Childran. By Bliss 
^ Sedgwick. ISmo. 
Jp^tories (br Young Persons. By Mli| 
Sedgwick. ISmo. 
The Lady of the Manor. By Mn 
Sherwood. 4 vols. ISmn. 
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Trunk. By Mta Edfewortb. ISmo.— 
Y». Weeots. 

'RoMmond; and oCber BtoriM. By 
J MiM EdgewortlL ISmo. 

I Barry and Lacy. By Ifiai Fdfewortii. 
% vola. llDM. 
Tlw FaiHii'a AHlaUDl. By Miaa 
Edgaworth. ISoio.— 90 cenia. 



In our Pariali. By a <* OMntry 
FanonV* Danghtar. lSaio.~6S 



tta of 



lof land and America. A 
ar the Social and PMickal 
both Natiooa. 8to. . 

Ha Ftetloo: a NarratiTe lbond«d on 
Bocant and IntereatiDg Vwetm. By 
Ctaa Rer. Andrew BaedT D D. New 
Edition. ISmo. 

Ilartlia ; a Memorial of an only and be- 
loved Siater. By tlie Bev. Andrew 
Reed, Author of *«No Fiction.** 
ISnio. 

The Mechanic. By Her. C. B.'Tayler. 
ISma 

The Diatrict BebooL By J. O. Taylor. 
ISmo. 

UtteratoAda. By the Bar. Dr. Plaa. 



Lattera of J. TkfWBing, MMor, ! 

ingrille MUitia, SecondBrigade, to. 
Ua Old Friend Mr. Dwiglit, of cl« 
New-Tork DaUy AdTcrtioer. lano." 
Engrarings. 

Domeatie Dutiea, or Inotractiana to 
Young Mtfriod Ladieo on the Man- 
ageroeot of their Hooaeholda, and 
the Regulation of their Conduct in 
the varioua Relationa and Dotieo of 
Married UA. By Mra. W. FaikeaL 
With Impnrrementa. 19mo. — 7f 
eenta. 

Zion*« Songater; CompOed by Bav. 
Thooraa Maaon. 4^ 

The Codk'a Oracle and 1 
Manual. Containing Beeelpca 
Cookery^and Directions fiir earring. I 
With a Complete System orCbokerxl 
Ibr Catholic Familiea. By Wiiliaml 
Kitchlner, M.D. 19mo. 

Modem American Cookery. Witli 
List of Family Medical Beoeipta, and 
a ▼aluable Bfiaoellany. By Mian P. 
Smith. 16mo. 

Diacouraea and Addreaaea on Subjeela 
of American Hialory, Azta. and Litp 
eraiure. By Gulian C. Verphmck. 
ISmo 

The Note-book of a Cooatiy Cltrgy* 
man. ISma 
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Koa. 1, X 9. The HIalory of the Jewa. 

By the Rev. H. H. MUman. 
4, 9. The Li(b of Napoleon Bonaparte 

By J. 6. Loekhart, Eaq. 
ft. The IJfe of Nelaon. By Bobert 

Southey, LL.D. 

The Life and Actions of Alexander 

Ibe Great. By the Bev. J. Williams. 
•4ft cents. 
8; 74. The Natural History of Insecto. 

—00 cents. 
0. The Lifb of Lord Byron. By John 

Gait, Esq. 
10. The Ulb of Mohammed. By the 

Bet. George Bush. » 

U. Letters on Demonology and WUch- 

eraft. By Sir Walter Scott, Bart.— 

40 cents. 
IS, 13. History of the Bible. 
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1ft. Lifb and Timea of George Uia 
Fourth. By the Bet. Geeme CMy. 
—4ft centa. 

16. Narrative of Oiacovary and Adven- 
ture in Africa. By Profeasor Jama- 
eon, and James Wilson i 
Murray, Esqra. 

17. 18, 19, 00, 67. Lives of the moat em- 
inent Palntera and Sculptors, fij 
Allan Cunningham, Eaq. 

90. History of Chivalry and the Om- 
aadea. ByO.P.R Jamea,Eaq.— 4ft 
cents. 

91, 23. ViSa of Mary, Qnaan of Beota. 
By H. 6. Bell, Eaq. 

93. A View of Ancient and Modem 
It. By the Ber. M. Ruaaell, 



By thA ^. Hiatory of Poland, 
dr Fletcher, Eaq. 



ByJai 



Bev. G. R. Oleig. ^T Fletcher, Eaq. ^ 

14. Narrative of Discovery and Adven- 1 9ft. Festivals, Oamea, and Amaaenenfa. j^ 



tore in the Polar Seaa and Regions. I By Horatio Smith, Eaq. 
, .. • • MOB.I96. LiffcofSlr- 



By L 

■ad Hugh Munay, Baq.- 
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FAMILY LIBRARY. 



IT. VilMtine, «r the H«lj Land. By 
tto R«T. M. Bntien, LLD. — 46 



S8. Memoirs of the Empren Josephine. 

By John S; Hemes, LL D. 
S0. The Court and Camp of Bonaparte. 

—45 cents. 

50. LiTes and Voyages of Drake, Car- 
•Ddish, and Darapier. 

51. Deseriptioa of Piteaim'k Island and 
its Inhabitants; with an Aeeonnt of 
the Mutiny of ^e Ship Bounty, Ac. 
By J. Barrow, Bsq. 

SS,7S, 84. Sacred History of the Worid. 

as displayed in the Qreatian and 

snhseqaent Events to the Deluge. 
^--T^ Sharon Turner, F.8.A. 
S3, 14. Memoirs of Celebrated Female 

Sorereigns. By Mrs. Jameson.-^ 

cents. 
n, S6. Journal of an Bnedition to ex- 

plore the Course and Termination of 

the Niger. By Richard and John 

Lander.— 90 cents. 
ST. Inquiries ooneemingthe^ntellectnal 

Powers and the -UiTestigatton of 

Truth. By John Abercrombie.— 4ft 

cents. 
S8, SO, 40. LiTes of Celebrated TruT- 

ellem. By J. A. St. John. 
41, 4S. Lift of Frederic the Second, 

King of Prussia. By Lord DoTor.— 



4S, 44. Sketches fWmi Venetian 
By the Her. B. Smedley, M.A.- 



H 



4i, 40. Indian Biography ; or, an His- 
torical Aocount of those IndiTiduals 
who have been distinguished among 
ttie North American Natives as Ore- 
tors, Warriors, Statesmen, and other 
remarloible Characters. By B. B. 
Thatcher, Esq. 

47, 48, 49. Historical and DescriptiYC 
Account of British India. ■ By Hugh 
Murray, Esq., James Wilson, Esq., 
R. K. Greville. LL.D., Whitelaw 
Ainslie, M.D., William Rhind, Esq., 
Professor Jameson, Profisssor Wal- 
lace, and Captain Clarence Dalrim* 
pie. 

•0. Letters on Natural Magic. By Dr. 
Brewster. 

•1, 5S. History of Ireland. By W. C. 
Taylor, Esq. 

•8. Historical View of the Progress of 
Discovery on the Northern Coasts ol 
North America. By P. F. TyUer, 

I. The Travels and Researches of 
Alexander Von Humboldt. By W. 
IbiegilliTray, A.M. 
Oft, 90. Letters of Enler on Different 
Bnbjeets of Natural Philosophy. 
TnnslatadbyHttBler. WithNotas, 



fte., by Sir David BiwiMar aid Mat 
Oriscom, LL.D. 

67. A Popular Guide to the Observation 
of Nature. By R. Mudie. 

58. The PKilosopby of the Moral Feel- 
ings. By J. Abercrombie.-^0 cents. 

60. On the Improvement of Society by 
the Diflhsion of Knowledge. By 
Thomas Dick, LL.D. 

00. History of Chariemagas. By G. 
P. R James, Esq. 

01 . Nubia and Abyssinia. By Om Ear. 
M. RuaseU, LL.D 

68, 03. Lifb of OUver Cromwell. By 
the Bev. M. RusseU, LL.D.— 00 
eents. 

64. Lectures on General Literatura, 
Poetry, 4^ By James Montgomery. 



65. Memoir of the Ltfb of Peter the 
Great. By J. Barrow, Esq. 

66, 67. The Lires of the most eminent 
Paintera and Seulptors. By Allan 
Cunningham. 2d Series. 

06, 69. The History of Arabia. By An- 
drew Crichton. 

70. Historical and Descriptive Account 
of Persia. By James B. Fraser, Esq. 
—4ft cents. 

71. The Principles of Phystology ap- 
plied to the Preservation of Health, 
and to the Improvement of Physical 
and Mental Education^ By Andrew 
Combe, M.D. 

7S. Sacred History of the World. By 

8. Turner, F.S.A. Vol.S. 
73. History and Present Condition of 

the Bartwnr States. By the Rev. M. 



74. The Natural History of Inseels. 
Vol. a. 

76, 76. A Ufe of Washingtoo. By J. 
K. Paulding, Esq. 

77. The Philosophy of Living. By Cap 
leb Ticknor, A.M. 

78. The Earth: its Physical Condition 
and most remarkable Phenomena. 
By W. M. Higgtns. 

70- A Compendious History of Italy. 

Translated by N. Greene. 
80,81. The Chinese. By John Francis 

Davis, F.R.S. 

82. Historical Account of the Circum- 
navigation of the Globe, dec. 

83. Celestial Scenery; or, the Wonders 
of the Planetary System displayed. 
By Thomas Dick, LL.D. 

84. Sacred History of the Worid. By 
S. Turner, P.S.A. Vol. 8. 

86. Animal Mechanism and Physiology. 
By John H. Griscom, M.D. — 40 



86, 87, 88, 89, 90, 91. Universal History. 
By the Hon. Alexander Fkaser Tytr 



tor and Rev. £. Nares. 



19 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CLASSICAL LIBRARY. 



M. M. The Lift aid Wofto of Dr. 

Pranklio. 
94»M. TlMPimaitorKaowledgeiiiidtr 

DUBcDltiw; Ua Plmsoiips and Ra- 



96w07. Filey's NttoralThMloiy. Witb 
Notes, *o., by Hsiury Lord Broogh- 
•m. Sir Chariw BeU, and A. Pouer, 
D.D. 

tS. Natural BlaUNT of Birds; .thsir 
Architecture, Habits, &c. 

W. Tbe Sidensl HoaTens, and otber 
Subjects eonnected with ' 
By Themaa Dick, LL.D. 

100. Outlines of Imperfect and Disor- 
dered Mental Action. By Professor 
tTpbam. 

101, lOS. Historical and Descriptive 
Account of British America. By 
Bug b Murray, F.R.S.E. 

109. Ontline History of the Fine Arts. 
By Benson J. Loosing. 

10*. Natural History of Quadrupeds. 
—4ft cents. 

10ft. Lift and Trarels of Muogp Park. 
—45 cents. 

10ft. Two Years before the Mast. By 
R. H. Dana, Jr. 

107, 106. Voyages for tbe Discovery of 
a Northwest Passage from the Atlan- 
tie to <ho Paeiflo, dee. BySlrW.E. 
Parry, Capt. R.N.. F.R,8. 

109, no. Lift and Works of Dr. John- 
son. By tbe Rer. Wm. P. Page.— 
OOeents. 

111. Selections ftmn Ameriean Poets* 
By W. C. Bryant. 

lis. lis. Selections fhrni British Poets, 
By Fits-Greene Halleck. 

114, 115, US, 117, 118. History of Eng- 
land. ByThomaaKeightley. 



110, 190. Hisloiy of the United Btatos. 
By the Hon».S. Hale. (An original 
work, written expressly for this Li- 

131, 1% The Life snd Works of Dr. 

Oliver Goldsmith. By Waahingtoa 

Irving. 
1S3, 1S4. Distinguisbftd Msn ofMbdsm 

Times. 
195. Life of De Witt Cliaton. Br 

James Renwick. LL.D. 
190, 1S7. Life of Commodore Oliwr H. 

Perry. By Ueut. A. SlideU Msekwi- 

sie. 
1S8. Life and Adventures of Bruosptba 

AfHcan Traveller. By M^jor Sir 

Francis R. Head. 
190. Lives of John Jay and Alexander 

Hamilton. By Jameo Renwick.— ift 

cents. 

150. The MaHyrs of Sdence ; or, the 
Lives of Galileo, Tycho Brake, and 
Kepler. By Sir David Brewster, 
K.H. ISma 

151. An Historical and Deactipave Ac- 
count of Iceland, Greenland, and the 
Fame Islanda. 18mo. Mapa and 
Engravings. 

189. Manners and Customs of the Jap- 
anese, in tbe Nineteenth Centuiy. 
From the Accounts of recent Dut^ 
Residents in Japan, and fVom the 
German Work of DR. PH. FR. Voa 
Siebold. 18mo.— 4ft cents. 

133. History of OonnecUcut. By The- 
odore Dwight, Jr. I8mo. 45 oentSL 

1S4, 135. Ruins of Ancient Cities; witli 
General and Particular Accounts of 
their Rise, Fall, and present Condi- 
tion. By Charles Bucks. 9 vols. 
18ma 



CI.ASSICAL LIBRARY. 

Withrbrtna«iOB«ML Boond mlfomly, but « 

Nos. 1, 9. Xenopbon. (Anabasis, 
translated by Edward Spelman, Esq., 
Cyropisdia, by tbe Hon. M. A. Coop> 
er.) 

S, 4. Tbe OralioQs of Demosthenes. 
Translated by Tliomas Leland, D.D. 
«-85 cents. 

ft. Sallust. Translated by William 
Rose, M.A. 

0, 7. Casar. Tranalated by WUUam 
Duncan. 

9i 0. }0. Cicero. Tbe Orations trans- 
lated by Duncan, tbe Offices bv Cock- 
man, and the Cato and Lelius by 
Melmoth* 

11, 13. VirciL The Eclogues transla- 
ted by Wrangham, the Georgics by 
Sotheby, and the iBnaid by Dryden. 



90 



13. JEsctaylus. Translated by tbe RsT. 
R. Potter, M.A. 

14. Sophocles. Translated by Thomas 
FranckUn, D.D. 

15. 16, 17. Euripides. Translated bj 
tbe Rev. R. Potter, M.A. 

18, 19. Horace. Ibranslated by Philip 
Francis, D.D. With an Appendix, 
containing Translations of variotts 
Odes, dec, by Ben Jonson, Cowley, 
Milton, Dryden, &c. And 

f t^SBdrue. With the Appendix of Gn- 
dins. Translated by Christopher 
Smart, A.M' 

90, 3|. Ovid. Translated by Dryden, 
Pope, Congreve, Addison, and othera. 
—OOeents. 

99, S3. Thueydides. Tiranalatsd bj 
lVilliam8mUh,A.M. 
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KOVBLS^ TALKS, ETC 

U.fiS,MkS7,». Ufy. Trtnalfttedby 
~ ■ , A.Ii. 



George 

S0, ao» SI. Herodotua. Tniulated by 
ilie ReT. WUIiam Bdoe. 



IS, 33, 34. Homer. Tnaalated by 

Alexander Pope, Eaq. 
SO. Juvenal. Tranelaied by Cbarlea 

Badbam, M.D., F JL& And 



Tmma. Trandated by Uw Bt Bail. 

Sir W. DramiDODd. 
3d. Pindar. Tranalated by the Rer. C. 

A. WheeLwright. And 
Anacreon. Tranalated by 

Bonnie, Eaq. 



BOYS' AND GIRIiS^ liJBltARY. 

tau^nMbrwamanmlioffvriaii^ Bmnd aniibraly, bat au* work toUMpmleiy. 



No. 1. Lireaof tbe Apostles and Early 
Martyrs of tbe Cfaurch. 

t, 3. Tbe Swiss Family Robinson ; or, 
Adventures oT a Father and Mother 
and Four Sous on a Desert Isbind.— 
63 cents. 

4, IS, 18. Sunday Eveninga. By the 
Author of "The Inlhnt Christian's 
First Catechism." 

A. The Son of a Genius. By Mrs. Hof- 
land. 

0. Natural History. By Unde Philip. 
—35 cents. 

7, 8. Indian Traits. By B. B. Thatch- 
er, Esq. 

9, JO, iTTralcs ftom American History 
By the Author of "American Popu- 
lar Lessons." 

IS. The Young Crusoe ; or, tbe Ship- 
wrecked Boy. By Mrs. Hofland.— 
91 cents. 

14. Penis of the Sea ; being Authentic 
Narratires of Remarkable and Affect- 
ing Disasters upon the Deep.— 99 
cents. 

19. Sketches of the lives of Distia- 
cuished Females. By an Amerieaa 



10. Caroline Westerley; or,theYoaoff 

Traveller ttom Ohio. By Mrs. 

Phelps (ibnnerly BIrs. JUnoola.)— >99 

cents. 
17. The Clergynian*s Orphan, and other 

Talea. By a Clergyman. 
19. The Ornaments Discovered. By 

Mrs. Hughs. 
90. Evidences of Christianity. By 

Uncle Philip. 
31. History of Virginia. By Unct* 

Philip. 
S2. The American Foreat. By Uoela 

Philip. 
23,94. History of New-York. ByUa- 

cle I%iUp. 
25. Tales of the American EbvoUUIbr. 

By B. B. Thatcher. 
96, 27. The Whale-fishery and tte 

Polar Seas, fiy Uncle PhUip.~70 

cents. 
28. History of Lost Greenland. By 

Uncle Philip. 
29,90. History of Maasachuaetta. By 

Unde Philip. 
31,32. History of New-Hampshiie. By 

Uncls Philip. 



NOTELSy TAUBS, ETC. 

iiiss bdoewortb's works, 16 vols. 12me. 



Vol. t Gasdo Rackrent.— Essay on 
Irish Bulls.~BB8ay on SoIf-JusUfica- 
tion. — The Prussian Vase.— The 
Good Aunt. 

Vol. II. Angelina.— The Good French 
Govemeos.— Mademoiselie Panache. 
—The Knapsack.— Lame Jervas.— 
The WilL-Out of Debt out of Dan- 
cer.— The Limerick Glovea.— The 
Lottery.— Roeanna. 

Vol. UL Murad tbe Unlucky.— The 
Manuihetnrers.- Ennui.— The Con- 

* Crast. — The OratefU Negro.— To- 
morrow.— The Dun. 

Vol. IV. MancBuvring. — Alineria.- 
Vivian. 

Vol. V. The Absentee. — Madame de 
Fleury.— Emilvde Coolahges.— Tha 



Vol. VL Beliiida. 

Vol. VIL Leonora.— LettanonFeiMlo 

Education.— Patronage. ^ 

Vol. Vin. Patronage.— Coir*'* t^—- — ^ 



Vol. IX. HarringtoQ.— Thoughts m 

Bores.— Ormond. 
Vol. X. Helen. 

%* The above can be had aepantalj 
or in sets. 
Practical Education. By Richard LoT- 

ell Edgewortfa and Maria Edgeworth. 

]2nio. 
Frank. 12mo. 
Rosamond ; and other Stories, l&no. 

—90 cents. 
Harry and Lucy. 2vo]a.l2ino. 
The Parent's Aaaiataat. 12i 
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KOTXLty TAU8| BTC 



VoLL The Hialory of Hmut BlUner, 

pwta t. n., m. 

Vol. II. FiirehUd Funllr.— Orpbans of 
Nbroiaiidy.— TlM LatMr Oaya.— 85 
cants. 

▼ol.in. little Henry and hi* Bfl«r«r.~ 
Lucy and tier Dhaye.— Mamoira of 
flermant Dale, hia Deaf hter and the 
Orphan llary.-43aeaa Gray.— Lacy 
Clare.— Hedge of TMrna.— The Re- 
captured Negro.-~Aaaannah ; or, the 
Three Goardiana.— Theophllua and 
Sophia.— Abdallah, the Merchant of 
Bagdad. 

▼oTlV. The Indian Pilgrim.^ The 
Broken Hyadnth.— The Little Wood- 
man.— The Bahflo in the Wood of the 
New World.->Clara Slepheno.— The 
Golden Clew.— Katharine Seward.— 
Maiy Anoe.— The Iron Cage.— The 
Little Beggars. 

Vol. v. The Innudtli Frogreaa.— The 
Flowers of the Forest— Juliana Oak- 
ley.— Ermina.— Emandpaiion. — 85 



Vol. VI. The Little Female Academy. 
—The Little Momlere.— The Stran- 

Bor at Home.— P^re la Chaise.- Eng- 
sh BCary.— My Uncle Timothy.— 85 



Tol. vn. The Nun.— Intimate Friends. 
— My Annt Kate.— Emmeline.— 
Obedience.— The Oipey Babes.— 
The Basket-maker. — The Butterfly. 
— Alune. — Proorastination. — The 
Mourning Queen. 

Tol. VIIL Victoria. — Arzoomtud. — 



MyoUISdm. 
The Birthday Present.— TlM Errand 
Boy.— The Orphan Boy.— The Two 
Sieters.-^ulian Perci¥al. — Edward 
Mansfield. — The Infirmary. — His; 
Catharine Crawley. — Joan ; or, 
Tmstworthy.— The Young Forester. 
—The Bitter Bweet.— GomnKn Er- 
rors. 

▼ols. TX.t X., XI.. and XIL The Lady 
of the Manor.— $3 40. 

Vol.Xni. The MaU-coach.— My Three 
Undea.— The Old Lady's Complaint. 
—The Hours of Infkncy.— The Shep- 
herd's Fountain.— Economy.— " Hoe 
Am.*— Old Things and New Things. 
—The Swiss Cottage.— Obstinacy 
Punished. —The Infknt's Grare. — 
The Father's Eye.— The Bed Book. 
— Dudley Castle. — Tlie Happy 
Grandmother.— The Blessed Family. 
—My Godmother.— The UseftU Lit- 
tle Girl.- Caroline Mordaunt.— L« 
Fevre.— The Penny Tract.— The Pot- 
ters' Common.— The China Mannfte- 
tory.— Emily and her Brothera.— ^ 
eenta. 

Vol. xrv. The Monk of Clmi^s.— Tho 
Bosanr; or, Ros^e of Montreoz.— 
The Roman Baths.— Samt Hospioa 
—The Violet Leaf.— The Convent oT 
St. Clair. 

Vol. XV. The History ofHenryMUner, 
part IV.— Sabbaths on the Continent. 
—The Idler. 

\* The aboTe can be had tat aeto or 
in separate vfAumes. 

Roxobel. 3 toIs. 18nKk 



BDLWBR'S WOBXa. 

Pelham ; or, the AdTentures of a Gen- 
tleman. S vols. 
The Disowned. A Tale. S vols.— 05 



Devereux. S vols. 
Pnul Clifibrd. A Tale. 



S vols. 



f Eugene Aram. S vols. 
The Last Days of Pompeii.— 45 cents. 
The Student; a Series of Papers. S 

TOlS. 

Rienzi, the Last of the Tribunes.— 45 

cents. 
Ernest Maltravers. 9 vols. 
AUce; or, the Mysteries. ^ vols.— 00 



The same, each work in one toIubm, 

in handsome muslin, gilt titles, witk 

plates. 
Calderon, the Courtier.— 10 cents. 
Leila ; or, the Siege of Grenada.— 50 

eenta 
Falkland. A Tale. 
The Pilgrims of the Rhine. 
The Rebel, and other Tales. 
The Siamese Twins : a Satirical TwXm 

of the Times, dec 
Richelieu ; or, the Conspiracy. A Flay. 

With Historical Odes. 
The Lady of Lyons. A Play.— 40 cents. 
The Sea-Captain ; or, the Biithrigbt. 

A Play. 
England and the Engliah. 9 vols.- 



cents. 
Athens; its Rise and Fall. 9 volf.- 



Godolphin. 9 vols. 
Night and Morning. 9t6Is. 
The above in 9 vols. 8to. 
The Mine in 94 vols., in sheep. 

PAULDIHO'S WORKS. ItmO. 

Shlmagnndi; or, the Whim- whams i LeUers IVom the South, svois.— 9iw> 
md Opinions of LatincelotLangstafi; I Koningsmarke ; or, Old TUqm In tlM 
Eaq., and others, 4 vols. I New WorU. 9 v«ll. 



^ 



9vols.-#19i. 
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K0TEL8, TALES, ETC* 



The DlYening History of John Boll and 

Brother Jonathan. 
Tales of the Good Woman. 8 toIs. 

The Dutchman's Fireside. 3 vola. 

Westward Ho! 2 toIs. 

The Book of St. Nicholas.-^ cents. 

New Pilgrim's Proereas. 

The Three Wise Men of Gotham.— 43 



John Bull fn Amertea. 

Winter Nignts' Entertainmsntt. 

The Atlantic Clab-boolc. By Fanldinf 

and others. S vols. 
Tales of Glauber Spa. By Fauldinf 

and others. S vols. 
A Life of Washington. S vols. 18ma 

Slavery In the United States. 18mo.— 



MISS »DaWI0X*8 WORKS. 



A New-England Tale. ISmo. 

The Linwoods ; or, Sixty Years since 
in America. S vols. 12mo. 

Live and let Live ; or, Domestic Ser- 
vice Illnstrated. In one vol. 18mo. 



The Poor Rich Bfan and the Rich Poor 

Man. 18mo. 
A Love Token for Children. ISmo. 

Stories ftnr Tonng Persons. 18mo.— 
49 cents. 



JAXBs's WORKS. 12mo. 



Rlchdiea ; a Tale of France. S vols. 

Damley ; or, the Field of the Cloth of 

Gold. 3 vols. 
DerOnne. 3 vols. 
Philip Augustus ; or, the Brothers in 

Arms. 3 vols. 
Henry Masterton; w, the Young Cav- 
alier. 3 vols. 
Mary of Burgundy ; or, the Revolt of 

Ghent. 3 vols. 
The Adventures of John Marston Hall, 

3 vols. 
The Gipsy. A Tale. 
One in a Thousand; or, the Days of 

Henry Quatre. 
The Desultory Man. 3 vols. 
Attila ; a Romance. 3 vols. 
The Robber. 3 vols. 
The Huguenot ; a Tale of the Freifeh 

Protestants. 3 vols. 



Charles Tynell ; or, the Bitter Blood. 

3 vols. 
The GenUeman of the Old School. S 

vols. 
Henry of Guise; or, the States of BIoi«. 

3 vols. 
The King's Highway. 3 vols.— 90 cts. 
The Man-at-Arms; or, Henry de Cer- 

ons. 3 vols. 
Corse de Leon; or, the Brigand. 1 

vola. 13ma 
The above novels, bound in sheep, tai 

98 vols. 
The String of Pearls.— 50 cents. 
The Club-book. By James and othenb 

Blanche of Navarre. APlay.— SOoenta. 
"' of Chivalry and the Crusades. 



History of Charlemagne. 18mo.— 4ft 



stKMS^ WORKS. ISmo. 



Martin Faber ; the Story of a Criminal, 
Ac. 3 vols.— f 1 35; 

Guy Rivers; a Tale of Georgia. 3 vols. 
— f 1 25. 

The Yemassee ; a Romance of Caro- 
lina. 2 vols.— $1 8ft. 



The Partisan ; a Tale of the Bevolutloii* 

3 vols. 
Meliichampe ; a Legend of the Santee. 

3 vols. 
Pelayo; a Story of the Goth. 8vols<— 



niLDIMO AHD SMOLLKTT. 13mO. 



The History of Tom Jones, a Foundling. 
By Henry Fielding, Esq. With a 
Memoir of the Author, by Thomas 
Roscoe, Esq., and Illustrations by 
George Cruikshank. 3 vols. 

The History of Amelia. By Henry 
Fielding, Esq. With Dlustrations 
by George Cruikshank. 

TlM Expedition of Humphry Clinker. 
By T. Smolleti, M.D. With a Me- 
moir or the Author, by T« Roscoe, 



Esq., and Uluatrationa by Gsoiio 
Cruikshank. 
The Adventures of Roderick Random. 
By T. Smollett, M.D. With Dlus- 
trations by George Cruikshank.— 88 



The Adventures of Gil Bias of Santil- 
lanot Translated from the French of 
Le Sage, by T. Smollett, M.D. To 
which is prefixed a Memoir of the 
Author. By T. Roscoe. Blqstrated 
by Cruikshank. 3 vols. 
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N0TXL8, TALBS, XTC 



Tte H«ar and Om Mn. By BviiM 

MartiiiMm. STolf.lSiiio. 
TiM Qnadroone. By J. H. Ingraham, 

E»n. 3 Tols. 12II10. 
The Budget oHhe Babble Fanuly. By 

Lady Lyttoa Bulwer. 3 toIs. ISmo. 

— Weentfl. 
The Ckmntees Ida. A Tale of Berlin. 

By Tbeodore 3. Pfcy, Eeq. S ▼ols. 

ISmo. 
Vrr^B Progreaa. By Mia. Gilman. 

12iiia 
Tbe Ufe end AdTeotorea of IfielMel 

Armatroof, tbe Factory Boy. By 

Mra. TroUopa. % vols. ISmo.— 00 

eentab 
Pieferment ; or, my Uncle tlia Eail. 

8 vQla. ISmo. 
Tbe Courtier of the Daya of Chariee 

n. With other Talea. By Mis. 

Gore. 9¥oIa. 13mo. 
MortOB'a Hope. S Tola. ISmo. 
Marian: or, a Yoang Maid's Fortune. 

By Mrs. S. U. BbU. 3 Tola. ISmo.— 

OOceoU. 
Sydney Cliflkao; or, Viciaattiidea in 

both Bemtapberea. A Tala of the 

JOth century. 3vola.lSmo. 
Peerbrook. By Miaa EL Mm tifiwt i . 9 

Tola. ISsDO. 

CheTeley : or, the Man of Honow. By 

Lady Bulwer. S Tola. ISmo.— 90 

eenta. 
Chavlea Vincent ; or, tbe Trro aerka. 

▲ Tale of MercantUe LUh. 2 to1|^ 

ISmo. 
Gialhr al Barmeki ; aTale of the Gonrt 

of Hasoon al Baacbid 2 Tola. 13mo. 

Lafitte, tbe Pirate of the Gulf. STola. 



New-England Boy. 

BedgwicL 3 Tola. ISmo. 

The Spy : a Tale of the Neatial Groaad. 

By J. F. Cooper. S Tola. ISmo.— tt 



Burton J or, tbe Sieg ea. By tbe Author 
of *' Lafitte,'' dbo. S Tola. ISmo. 

Captain Kyd ; or, the Wizard of the 
Sea. By the Author of " Burton," 
dtc. 2 Tola. ISmo. 

George Baloombe. S toI& ISmo. 

EQcawatatva ; or, the IVophet of the 

Weat. S Tola. ISmo. 
Bheppard Lee. Written by Bimaelf. 

S Tola. ISmo. 
Conatance Latimer; or, the Blind Girl. 

With other Talea. By Mra. Enmw 

C. Embury. 18mo. 
Alleo Preaooit; or, the Fortonw of a 
9i 



By MnL T. 



Outre Mer ; a Pilgrimage beyond tha 
Sea. By Profeaaor H. W. Longfel- 
low. 3 TOls. ISmo. 

Norman Lealie: a Tate of tbe Preaeni 
Timea. ByT.B.Fay. 2 Tola. ISmo. 

Dreama and ReToriea of a Quiet Mo. 
By T. 8. Fay. SToia.lSmo. 

Herbert Wendall ; a Tate of the BeTO- 

iBtten. 2 Tote. 12rao. 
Paul Ulric ; or, AdTentmea of an En- 

tbuBiaat. By Morris Mattaon, £s^ 

2 Tola. 12mo. 
CromwdL By H. W. Herbert, Ea^ 

2 Toia. IflmOb 
Miriam Coffin ; pr, tlM Whale Flahar- 

men. 2 Tola. 12mo. 
Tbe CaTaliers of Virginia. ByW.A. 

Oantthera, M.D. 3 Tola. 12mow 

Blackboard ; a Page fkom tlfce Colootel 
Btetory of Philadelphia. 2 TOlai 
ISmo. 

Talea and a»tebea, aoch aa they arib 
By Wm. L. Stone. 2 Tula. IStaio.^ 

Talea and Sketehea by a Country 

Scboolmaater. By Wm. Leggett. 

12mo. 
NoTellettea of a TraTeller; or, Odds 

and Enda from the Kinpsack of 

Thomaa Singularity, Joumeymaa 

Printer. 2 toIs. ISmo. 
The Whiga of Scotland; or, the Laat 

oftheStuarta. 2TolB.12mo. 
Haverhill ; or, Memoira of an Officer 

in the Army of Wolfe. By J. A. 

Jones. 2 Tola. ISmo. 
The Prince and the Pedler. By thia 

Author of "The Heireaa.* 2 tbIs. 

ISmo 
Tbe Cabinet Minister. By Mra. Gor«» 

Author of '* Hungarian Talea," Ac 

2 Tols. ISmo. 
Recollections of a Housekeeper. By 

Mra. Gilman. 18mo. 
Recollectiona of a Southern Matron. 

By Mrs. Gilman. ISmo. 
Lord Boldan. By Allan Cunningham. 

ISmo. 
The Diary of a Deaenniiyda. 

4l6oeBta. 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



MOTBLS, TALKS. £TC. 



Borne; or, tha Iraa Bnle. By Mrs. 
Stickney. ISmo. 

Tha Three Eraa of Wmnao'i Lift. By 

S. Elton Smith. 13iiio. 
Tha Self-Condemned. ISmo. 
FtOkoer. By Mra. ShaUey. ISoMk— 

09 cents. 

StoiieeortbaSea. By Ctpt. Ifanrat 
ISoio. 

The Doctor, A». ISmo. 

Japhet in Search of a Father. By Capt. 

Marryat. 19mo.---<5 oenta. 
Crichton. By W. H. Ainaworth. 9 

Tola. 13mo. 
Mahmoud. Svola. ISmo. 
Conti the Diaearded, dee. By H. F. 

Cborley. 3 vola. 12mo. 

The Toong boke. By D^IaraaU. 9 
vola. 13nio.— 80 centa. 

Contarini^ Fleming. By DIaraeU. 8 
▼Ola. 13mo. 

The Youth and Manhood of Cyril 
Thornton. By HamUton. 3 Tola. 
ISnio. 

Anaataaiua ; or, Memoirs of a Greek. 

By Hope. 3 Tola. 12mo. 
AdTentnrea of Caleb Williama. By 

Wm. Godivtn, Eaq. 3 Tola. ISmo.— 

85 - 



Cloodealey. By Godwin. 9ToUi.l3mo. 

— ^70 centa. 
De Vers ; or, the Man of Independence. 

By Ward. 3 Tola. ISmo. 

The Smuggler. By Banim. 9 Tola. 

13mu. 
The Mayor of Windgap^ By Banim. 

13mo. 
ETelina ; or, the History of a Young 

Lady's lotrodtiction to the World. 

By Miaa Barney. 3 Tola. 13mo.— «5 

cents. 

Vialta and Sketches at Home and 

Abroad. By Mra. Jameaon. 3 to1& 

ISmo. 
Tntti Frutti. By Prince Pnckler Mos- 

kau. 8 Tola. ISmo.— 50 centa. 
The Frolica of Poek. 3 TOia. ISmo.-* 

90 centa. 

Maphiatophilea in England; or. Con- 
ftaaionaofa Prime Minister. 8 Tola. 
ISmo. 

Recollections of a Chaperon. By Lady 
Dacre. 3 Tola. 13mo. 

Tilea of the Peerage and the Peaaantry. 
By Lady Daere. 3 toIs. lSmo.—85 



My LiflL By tlie Atthor of < 

of Waterloo.** 9 Tola. ISmo.^^ 



WUdSportaofthaWeat. By tha same 

Author. 3 Tola. ISmo. 
The Most Unlbrtunate Man in tha 

World. By Capt. Chamier. StoIs. 

ISmo. 

The Young MuaooTite ; or, the Poles in 
Buaaia. Sam« Author. SToU.13aio. 
—90 oenta. 

The Exile of Erin ; or, the SorroTrs of 
a Baahful Iriahman. S toIs. IStM, 
—80 cents. 

Melmoth the Wanderer. By Maturin. 
3 Tola. ISmo. 

Valeriua. By Lockhart. 8 Tola. ISmo. 

—85 centa. 
The Outlaw. By Mrs. 8. C. Hall. 3 

Tola. ISmo. 

Henri Qnatre; or, the Daya of tho 
League. 3 Tola. ISmo. 

Two Old Men's Tales. 9 Tois. ISom* 
—80 oenta. 

Tales of the Wooda and FMda. Sams 
Attthoft 13mo. 

Bernardo dal Carpio. By Montgomery. 
ISmo. 

The Heiress. S vols. ISmo.— 85 cents. 
The Diary of a Physician. 3 Tola. 18ma 

The Merchant's Clerk, &c Same A«- 
thor. ISmo. 

France, in 1839-30. By Lady Morgan. 
8 Tola. ISmo. 

Romance of History— France. By 

Ritchie. StoIs. ISmo. 
Romance of History— Italy. By Mac- 

fkrlane. StoIb. ISma 

Speculation. By Miss Fardoa. StoIs. 
ISmo. 

The Refhgee in America. By Mrs. 
TroUope. 3 toIs. ISmo. 

The Sketchbook of Faahion. By Mrs. 
Gore. STols.lSmo. 

Zohrab the Hostage. By Morier. 9 

Tola. ISmo. 
WaTeriey: or, 'ds Sixty Yeara Sinoa. 

By Sir VfTalter Scott S Tola. ISmo. 

ViUageBellea. STola.lSma 
Chroniclea of the Canongale. By Sir 

Walter Scott. 3 Tola. ISmo.— "^ 

cents. 

MaxweU. By Theodora Hook. 9t«^. 
ISmo. 

S6 
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Fnak Ortiy. By one of tlM Btoyea. 

ST0li.l9DKI. 

CooatBiibeitofFarif. By Sir Walter 
Scon. StoIs. 13010. 

TiM Yoongw Son. ByTnlawnoy. 8 
▼ols. ISmo. 

Tbo AbboM. By Mra. Tndlopo. i 

Tola. ItOHl 
Sovtbomiaa. By John Gall. 9 Tola. 

Tha New FoceaC By Sffllth. S Tola. 



Talea of the Eariy Afea. By SnUk 

3 Tola. ISmo. 
TlieOxooiaiia. StoIi.ISbm. 
Foaearlni ; or, tbo Fairician of Yenioa. 

2 Tola. 13mo. 
Bomanoaa of Real Lira. BylAraGon. 

8 Tola. ISmo. 
Ttfaa of tha Waat. 3 Tola. Uom.— 70 



Talea of Military Lift. Srala-lSaM. 
Peaee Campaigna of a Comet. 3 ToUit 



THE 



SCHOOL DISTRICT LIBRARY; 



BMBBACIKO 



JIISTOir, YOTAGU AMD TBATKL8, BIOGRAPHT, NATUBAL HIV- 

TOBY, TUB PHYaiOAL 8CIBNCBS, AGRICULTUBB, MANUFAO- 

TUBBa, ABTa, COMMBBCB, BBLLB8 LBTTBB8, TUB UIS- 

TOBY AND PUILOaOPHY OF BDUCATIOM, &C. 



THB FIB8T 8BRIB8--PRICB $20, INCLUDING A CA8B. 



1, 9. A Life of Waahlogtoo. By J. 
K. Pauldlog, Eaq. In 3 Tula. 
With BngraTioga. 

I. The Poor Rich Man and the Rich 
Poor Maa. By Mias Sedgwick. 

4, ft. The Swiaa Paonily Roblnaon: 
or, AdTenlurea of a Father and 
Mother and Four Sooa on a Dea- 
ert bland. 3 Tola. EngraTinga. 

e,?. The Natural History oflnaecta. 
In 3 Tola. With EngraTinga. 

8. The Son of a Oeniaa. By Mra. 
Hodand. With EngraTinga. 

9, 10, 1 1. American History. By the 
Author of ** American Popular 
Leaaona." EngraTinga. 3 Tola. 

19. American ReTolution. By B. 
B. Thatcher, Eaq. Engravings. 

IS, 14. The Life of Napoleon Bona- 
parte. By J. O. Lockhart, Eaq. 
In 3 Tola. With Ptortraita. 

15. The Principlea ofPhysiology, ap- 
plied to the PreaerTation of Health, 
and to the ImiwoTement of Phyai* 
cal and Mental Education. By 
Andrew Cabibe, M J). 

16,17. Indian Traits ; being Sketch- 
ea of j[he Mannera, Cuatoms, and 
'Character of the North American 
NatiTcs. By B. B. Thatcher, Eaq. 
9 ynAa. With BngraTinga. 

48. NarrallTa of Diaoorery aad Ad- 
26 



Tenture in AMca. From the Eai^ 
lieat Agea to tha Praaent Time. 
By Proleaaor Jameson, and Jamea 
Wilson and Hugh Murray, Esqra. 
19. The American Forest ; or, un- 
cle Philiu's OonTersationa with 
the ChUdreo about the Tieea of 
America. With numeroua Ebp 
graTittga. 

30. A Popular Guide to the ObaerT^. 
tion of Nature ; or, Hints of Tn- 
ducement to the Study of Natural 
Productions and Appearancea, io 
their Conoexiona and Rdationa. 
By Robert Mudie. EngraTinga. 

31. Perila of the Sea; being Au* 
thentic Narratives of Remarkabla 
and Afibciing Diaastera upon tha 
Deep. With EngraTinga. 

33. Inquiries concerning the Intel- 
lectual Powers, and the InTestigac 
tioo of Truth. By John Aber^ 
crombie. 

33. Lecturea on General Literature, 
Poetry, &o. By Jaa. Montgomery. 

31. Celeatial Scenery ; or.theWoo- 
dera of the Planetary Syaiem dia- 
played. Illustrating the Perfeo- 
tiona of Deity and a Plurality of 
Worida. ByT.Dick,LL.D. En- 
gravlnga. 

9ft. Paleatioe, or Um Holy LtiA 
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- Wam the BaillMt PMtd to the 
PreMnt Time. By tbe Rev. M 
Roaaell, LL.D. EngntTinge. 

M. Hielory of Chivalry and the 
Craaadea. By G. P. R. Jamea 
Bngrayinga. 

17. The Ufe of Sir laaae Newton. 
By DaYid Brewater, LL.D. 

f8. Live and Let Live. By Miaa 
Sedgwiclc. 

S0, 90. The Chineae. A General 
Deacription of the Empire of Chi- 
na and ita Inhabitanta. Ky John 
P Davia, F.R.S. Engravinga. 

81. An Hiatorical Account of the Cir- 
cumnavigation of the Globe. En- 
gravinga. 

33. The Life and Actiona of Alex 
ander the Great. By the Rev. J. 
Williama. With a Map. dfcc. 

SStM. LetteraofEuleron Different 
Snbjeeta of Natural Philosophy. 
Addreaaed to a German Princeaa. 
Traoalvted by Hunter. With 
NoleSf and a LiA of EuJer, by Sir 
David Brewater; and Additional 
Notea, by John Griacom, LL.D. 

85. Memoir of the Life of Peter the 
Great. By John Barrow, Eaq. 
Portrait. 



88, S7. The Lift oTOIhw OMnifiU. 
By Rev. M. RoaaaU, LL.D. In S 
vola. 

38. On the Improvement of SodeCy 
by the Dtffhaion of Knowledfa. 
By Tbomaa Dick, LL.D. 

39. The Earth : ita Phyaical CMidi- 
tion and moat Remarlcabia Phe- 
nomena. By W. Mullinger Hig- 
gina. Engravinga. 

40. The Phiiooophy of the Moral 
Feelinga. By John Abercroinhie. 
M.D.,F.R.S. 

41. 42. Memoira of Celebrated Fe- 
male Soveraigna. ByMra.Jame- 
aon. 8 vole. 

43. Hiatory of Virginia. By Vncia 
Philip. With Engravinga. 

44. The Omamenta Diaoovffed. By 
Mary Hugha. With Engravinga. 

45. Natural Hiatory ; or, Toole and 
Tradea among Inferior Animala. 
By Uncle Philip. Engravinga. 

46, 47. The Whale-flahery and the 
Polar Seaa. By Uncle Philip. 

48. Llvea and Voyages of Early Navi- 
gatora. Portraiia. 

49, 50. Hiatory of New-York. By 
William Donlap. With Engra- 
vinga. 



TBX SECOND f IBIES— PBICB S2U, INCLUDING 1 CASK. 



81,93. Life and Worka oTDr. Frank- 
lin. With a Portrait. New Edi- 
tion. In 9 vola. 

58, 54. The Fftrmei'a Inatrueter; 
oonaiating of Eaaaya, Practical 
Directiona, and Hinta for the Man 
agemeqt of the Farm, Garden, &c. 
By the Hon. Judge Buei. With 
Engravinga. In 8 vola. 

55, 56. The Purauit of Knowledge 
under Difflcoltiea. Illuatrated by 
Memoira of Eminent Men. 

57. Animal Mechaniam and Physi- 
ology ; being a plain and fhmiliar 
Expoaition of the Structure and 
Functionaofthe Human System. 
Designed for the Use of Families 
and Schoola By John H. Gna- 
com, M.I). Engravinga. 

58. The Elephant aa he exiata in a 
Wild State and as he haa been 
made subservient, in Peace and in 
Wa , to the Pnrpeaes of Man. 

59. Vegetable Substances used for 
tbe Food of Man. Engravings. 

60. 61, 63, 63, 64, 65. Universal His- 
tory, fh>m the Creation of the 
WorlJ to the Deoeaae of George 
in., mo. By the Hon. Alex. 
Fraaer Tytler and Rev. E. Narea, 
P.D. Edited by an American 



66. IlluatraUonaoTMeehaniea. By 
Profbason Moaeley and Renwick. 
With Engravinga. 

67. Narrative of Diacovery and Ad- 
venture in the Polar Seaa and Ra- 
gioua. By Professora Leslie and 
Jameaon, and Hugh Murray, Eaq. 
With Maps, &c. 

68. 69. Paleys Natural Theology, 
with Illuatrative Notea. By Henry 
Lord Brougham, K.G.H., F.RS., 
L. A E. With numerooa Wood- 
cuts. To which are added Pre- 
liminary Observations and Notea. 
By Alonzo Potter, D.D 

American Biography. Edited kjf 
Jared Sparks, Esq.^ viz. : 

70. Life of Jdhn Stark, by G. Ever- 
ett.— LiA of Charlea Braekden 
Brown, by W. H. Preaeott.— LiA 
of Richard Montgomery, by John 
Armstrong —Lift of Ethan Allen, 
by Jared Bparka. With a Por- 
trait. 

71. Life of Alexander Wilaon, by 
Wm. B O. Peabody.—LlfeofCap- 
Uin John Smith, by George 8. Bil- 
liard. Portrait. 

79. Lifb and Treason of Bsnediet Ar- 
nold, by Jared Sparka. With t 
PortralL 

«7 
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TIL Itfior AMkoBr Warn* by J. 
Axnmtaag.'-'lMk of Sir Henry 
Vane, by C. W. Upbam. Witht 



Pertnic 

74. Life of John EUoC, the AppeUe 
of the Indians, by CoBven Fnui- 
eie. ^Mtrait. 

75. Lift of William Pinkney, by 
Henry Wbeaton.—Ufe of WiUlam 
Bllery, by E. T. Cbanning .— Lifb 
or Cotton Mather, by Wm. B. O. 
Feabody. Portrait. 

76. Lilb or Sir WUliam Phlpa, by 
Franda Bowen.— Ure or Israel 
Fntnam, by OliTer W. B. Pea- 
body.— Memoir or Lacretia Maria 
Davidson, by Mias Sedf wick.~ 
Lift or David Bittenhouae, by 
James Benwiek. Portrait. 

77. Lilb or Jonathan Edwards, by 
Samuel MUier.-LiA of David 
Bralnerd, by Wm. B. a Peabody 
Portrait. 

78. Lire or Baron Btenbeo, by Fran- 
cis Bowen.--Lire orSebastian Ca- 
bot, by Chariee Uayward, Jr.— 
Lire or William Eaton, by Oomo> 
Uus C. Feiton. Portrait. 

79. Lite oTBobeit Fulton, by J. Ren- 
wick.—LiliB o( Henry Hudson, by 
Henry R. Cleveland.— Lire of Jo- 
seph Warren, by Alexander H. 
Everett. — Life of Father Mar- 
quette, by Jared Sparks, Eeq. 

50. The Travels and Beeearehes or 
Alexander Von Humboldt. By 
W.MacKilUvray.AJI. With En- 
gravings. 

51. The History orGieece. By Dr. 
Goldsmith. Prepared by the Au- 
thor or**Amerieau Popular Lea- 

BL Natural Hlatory of Birds; their 
Archileotttr^ Habita, dfee. With 
numerous EngrsTings. 

6B. Familiar Ulustzatlons oT Natural 



i'bChemlcalPhlCio- 
pby. By James Renwick, LL.D. 
With numerous Engravings. 

84, 85. Selections fkom the Specta- 
tor : embracing the moot mterest 
Ing Papers by Addison, Stoels- 
and others. 

86. The Elements oT Geology, Ibr 
Popular Use: containing a De- 
seilption or the Geological Forma- 
tion and Mineral Resoureee of the 
United Statea. By Charles A. 
Lee, A.M., M.D. With Numerous 



Engravings. 
87. llie Hiaioryof 
Goldsmith. Edited by H.W. Her- 



HistoryorRoBBS. By Dr. 



bertfEoq. 

88. A Treatiae on Agriculture ; com- 
prising a concise Histoiy oT its 
Origin and Progress ; ths pressot 
Condition or the Art nbrosd and 
at home, and the Theory and 
Practioeof^Huebandry. To which 
ia added a IHssertation on the 
Kilchon and Fruit Garden. By 
General Jcihn Armstrong. With 
Notes by ths Hen. Judge Buel. 

80. Natural History orQuadrupeds. 
Numerous Engravinga. 

00. Cbaptars Chymistry, applied to 
Agriculture. AnewTranalation, 
with valuable Selections flrom Sir 
Humphrey Davy and oihen. 

91. Liven oT the Signera or the Deo- 
lamtion oT Independsnee. By N. 
Dwlght. One vol., large iSmo. 

OS, 9S. 94, 96. Plutareh's Livec 
Translated flrom the Original 
Greek ; with Notes, eritical and 
historical; and a Lin oT Plutarch 
By John Langhome, M.D, and 
William Langhome,M.A. Care- 
fblly corrected, and printed ftom 
the last London EdiUoo. In ibur 
large 19mo. vols. 



TU THIBD 8BRIE8. — PRXOB $20, INOLUDINO A 0A8K. 



96, 97. The History oT the United 
States. By the Hon. S. Hale. (An 
original work, wriMsn ezpreaaly 
for thia Libnty.) 

98. Lettera on Natural Magic. By 
Sir D. Brewater. 

99. Applications or the Scienoe or 
Mechanics to Practical Purposee. 
By Jamee Benwiek, LL.D. Nu- 
merous Engravings. 

100, 101. Voyages ror the Discovery 
or a Northwest Passage rrom the 
AUaatle to the Pacific, and a Nar- 



rative or an Attempt 

North PMe. BySvW.RPury, 



Capt.R.N.,F.R.S. WithEngrft- 
vings. 

102. m, 104, 105.106. The History 
or England. From the Eariisac 
Period to 1839. By Thomas 
KeighUey. With Notea, dec, by 
the American Editor. 

107, 108. Lire or Commodore Oliver 
H. Perry. By Ueut. A. SlideU 
Mackensie, Author oT '*A Year 
in Spain,** Ac. Portrait 

109.110. TheUftandWorksoTDr. 
Oliver Goldsmith. ByWsshing- 
ton Irving. Portrait 

111, lis. Au Historical and Desorlp- 
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ttf9 Aeeoant of British Amariea, 
▼is. : Canada, Upper and Lower, 
Nova Scotia, New-Brnnswick, 
Newfoundland, Prince Edward 
Island, ttie Bermudas, and the 
Far Countries; their History 
fh>m the Earliest Settlement; 
their Statistics, Topography, 
Commerce, Fisheries, dec By H. 
Murray, P.R.S.E. Map. 

lis. Outlines of Imperfect and Dis 
ordered Mental Aetion. By Fro- 
ftssor Upham. 

114. Selections from American Po- 
ets. By W. C. Bryant. 

lift, 118. Selections firom British 
Foets. By Fits-Greene Halleck. 

117. History ofthe Moors of Spain. 
Translated fiom the French Ori- 

ril of M. Florian. 
119. Distinguished Meo of 
Modem Times. 

190. Counsels to Young Men, Sx. 
By President Nott. 

ISI. The Litb and Adventures of 
Bruce, the African Traveller. 
By Major Sir F. B. Head. Portrait. 

ISS, 12S. The Ufe and Works of Dr. 
Johnson. By the Rev. Wm. P. 
Psge. Portrait. 

IM. Political Economy. Its Objects 
stated and explained, and its 
Prindplen fkmiliarly and practi- 
eally illustrated. By Rev. Dr. 
Potter. 

ISft. The life and Tntvels of Mango 
Park ; with the Aceount of his 
Death flrom the Journal of Isaaeo, 
the Substance of later Discoveries 
relative to his lamented fete, and 
the Termination of the Niger. 
Engravings. 

196. The Pleasures and Advantages 
of Seienoei By Lord Brougham, 
Professor Sedgwick, Gulian C. 



Verplanck, and Rer. Dr. Pot- 
ter. 

1S7. Two Years before the Mast; a 
Personal Narrative of Life at Sea. 
By R. H. Dana, Jr., of Boston. 

138. History of Lost Greenland. By 
a Clergyman. 

1S9. 130. American Husbandry; be- 
ing a Series of Essays, &c., do> 
signed for its Improvement, com> 
piled principally firom the Cuitivap 
tor and the Genesee Farmer, with 
Notes and Additions by W. Gay- 
iord and L. Tucker, Editors of tha 
Cultivator, Ac. Engravings. 

131, 133. Uncle Philip's Conversa- 
tions with the Children about tht 
History of Massachusetts. 

133, 134. Uncle Philip's Conversft- 
tions with the Cbilaren about the 
History of Newr Hampshire. 

13ft. The Sidereal Heavens and 
other Objects connected with As- 
tronomy, as illustrative of tha 
Character of the Deinr and of on 
Infinity of Worids. By Thomas 
Dick, LL.D. 

136. First Principles of Chemistry ; 
being a femiliar Introduction to 
the Study of that Seience. By 
Professor Renwick. 

137. History and Present Oondltlon 
of the Barbary Slates. By Rev. 
M. Russell. 

138. The Family Instracter ; or, t 
Manual of the Duties, Ac., of 
Domestie Life. By a Parent. 

139 History of Connecticut. By 

Theodore Dwight, Esq^ 
140. Stories for Young Persons. By 

Miss Sedgwick. 
141, 143, 143. The History ofFraaee. 

By E. £. Crowe, Esq. 
144, 145. History of Scotiand. By 

Sir Walter Scott. 



Th9 Fourth Series i$ now in Preee. 
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